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O R, 
F riendſhip in a Nunnery, 
eee | 


LETTER. I. 
Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN, 


ARENTS have flinty hearts, — no tears 

can move them, — children muſt be 
wretched. n ef 

Yet who would have thought a woman f 
ſo fine an underſtanding, and fo ſentimental a 
turn, as my mother, was capable of ſhutting 
up an only child in a convent, becauſe——=what 
a libel on the maternal character l - becauſe 
ſomewhat taller than girls of ſixteen generally 
prove, and ſeeming, from that involuntary cir- 
cumſtance, to claim an introduction into the 
B | world, 
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world, of which e is ſo bright and capital an 
ornament. 

Could not the quality, however, my beloved 
Nancy, atone for the quantity ? Irregular fea- 
tures and adowdy complexion are foils for beau- 
ty. But J beg her pardon : though married at 
ever ſo early a period, from the memento m 
height bore about, the malicious had ſome co- 
lour for their malice, and, inſtead of twenty- 
nine, the good Jady's acknowledged age, might 
have inſinuated that ſhe was got on the wron 
ſide thirty. But I will not truſt myſelf farther 
on this ſubject, leſt I forget I am a daughter, 

You are anxious to know how I like my new 
ſituation. From the little judgment a four-and- 
twenty- hours obſervation enables me to form, 
I ſhould pronounce this manſion a heaven upon 
earth : every thing around is fo neat, fo order- 
ly, ſo elegant; and the inhabitants are ſo gen- 
tle, ſo well bred, ſo ſoothing, and ſo agree- 
able. Ina word, being a ſtranger to the joys, 
as they are called, of life, I cannot regret their 
loſs; and having my heart untouched, ſave b 
friendſhip, your company is all I can ſigh for. 

On this account I greatly lament the 
change in my mother's ſentiments reſpecting 
your father. Had they mace a match of 
it, your removal would have been found to the 
full as neceſſary as mine; and we ſhould, at 
leaſt, have had the conſolation of being ba- 
niſhed together. 

God forgive me for ſuſpeCting ! but I do 
ſuſpect, that certain attentions the old gentle · 
man's good- nature induced him to pay me in 
the courſe of his viſits at our houſe, occaſioned 


the 
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the double cataſtrophe of my exportation and 
his miſtreſs's inconſtancy.—<* A fine promiſ- 
ing girl a pretty ſort of young woman“ 
were his frequent epithets ; which, — 
could not be very flattering to one who choſe 
not to be deemed paſt her meridian, | 
My mother never once opened her deſigns 
upon meuntil we reached Dover ; when, in the 
| ſtyle of an eaſtern Baſhaw, ſhe ſignified to me, 
that it was her will and pleaſure I ſhould be 
placed for ſome two or three years in a religi- 
ous houſe ; that my chearful acquieſcence would 
be conſidered as a mar# of duty; but that, 
whether ] acquieſced or not, it was her will 
and pleaſure, and muſt be complied with. I 
therefore made a virtue of neceflity ; and get- 
ting on board the packet early the next morn- 
ing, four hours pleaſant. ſailing brought us 
acroſs the little ſtrait called le Pas de Calais. 
Catais, the town, my dear, which gives its 
name to, or receives it from, (for I am not 
clear which,) this ſtrait, has very little to re- 
commend it to the attention of travellers. It 
was taken, as you may read in the annals of 
your country, by Edward the Third, in 1347, 
after a ſiege of eleven months, and loft again 
by Mary, in 1557, in leſs than a fortnight : 
it is, however, of much conſequence to the 
Grand Monarque, and guarded accordingly. 
It is chiefly inhabited by fiſhermen, is ill built, 
and only a paſſage- town to and from England. 
Bologne, the next place at which we made 
a ſhort ſtay, about ſeven leagues diſtant from 
Calais, ſtands on the river Lenart, which falls 
into th: ea on the ſouth of the town, and 


B 2 lags 


4 THE AMERICAN FUGITIVE: ex, 


forms a very convenient harbour, It is di- 
vided into upper and Jower towns, both of. 
which are well fortified ; and is a biſhop's ſee, 
under the archbiſhop of Rheims. It was, it 
ſeems, the uſual place of paſſage in the time 
of the Romans, and both Claudius and Cali- 

ula embarked from thence for Britain ; and 
it began to be called Bononie about the æra of 
Conſtantine the Great, who went through it 


in his way to York. Henry the Seventh of 


England reduced it to a very low condition; 
but Charles the Eighth of France bought a 
peace, and preſerved it. Our Harry the 
Eighth took it afterwards, in 1544, and kept 
it during his life-time ; but Edward the Sixth, 
in the diſorders of his minority, ſold or ſurren- 
dered it to the French again for a much leſs 
ſum than it coſt the crown of England to con- 
quer it. And ſo much for Bologne. 

Need I obſerve to you, that I have fo long 
written on a ſubject foreign to every concern 
of my heart, en badinage © for where the mind 
is diſturbed, it is relief to fly as far as poſſible 
from our own thoughts, 

But neither Calais nor Bologne are the places 
of my reſidence ; they. were too near to the 
Britiſh ſhore for me to be ſet down in them : 
and my mother, I ſuppoſe, means, by hurry- 
ing me up into the interior parts of the coun- 
try, to wean me from thoſe local attachments 
which bend the inclinations towards a favou- 
rite ſpot, Be it as it may, however, here I 
am as much an Engliſh woman, and as much 
in love with England, as if I had never breathed 
the air of France; nor do I believe it poſſible 

for 
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for time or circumſtance to give me new im- 

preſſions or new propenſities, My proper ad- 
1 dreſs is encloſed; and I cannot doubt your 
Farly acknowledgment of its ſafe arrival in 
London. 
Adieu, my only friend ! and be thankful 
ith me, that, amidit all the peculiarities: of 
Jour deſtiny, our innocent correſpondence has 
not been interdicted. TI own, I tremble leſt the 
Frigour of my ſentence ſhould have reached that 
diſtreſſing length; and cautiouſly avoided eve- 
ry mention of your name, from an apprehen- 
fon of pulling down that, to me, greateſt of 
human ills on my head; for my mother is de- 
ſpotic, and the ſanctity of my word has never 
yet been violated. The rapidity of her move- 
ments prevented every poſſibility of a parting 


interview: but parting, Nancy, is at beſt 


painful pleaſure, and it is therefore with j 
inexpreſſible that I feel myſelf at liberty to aſ- 


ſure, and re aſſure you, by my pen, how fin 7 


eerelx 2 
| IJ am, &c, &c. your own - 
MARIA GERRARD, 


—_—_— — 


LE F-44481 
From the Same to the Same, 
AM now ſet down to relieve my beloved 


friend from all her tender cares and fears reſ- 
pecting my happineſs ; which | am convinced 


cannot more effectually do, than by giving 
| B 3 | her 
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her a deſcription of this manſion and its inha- 
bitants. 


The building appears to be remains, rather 


than ruins, of Roman architecture: it conſiſts 


of a ſpacious hall in front, with an elegant 


patlour in each wing; the confeſſional has a 4 


view of the gardens ; the chapel is fitted up in 
a magnificent ſtyle, with ſchool- rooms, bed- iſ 
chambers, and an amphitheatrical range of 
cells, of which 1, at preſent, know not the 
uſe, with an Attic ſtory that has a very pretty 
effect, and cloiſters that lead to the choir, dor- 
mitory, and other neceſſary parts of this au- 
ouſt dome. 

The gardens are, moreover, extenſive, and 
laid out in a taſte peculiar to their uſe; for 
whether it is contemplation or air, retirement 
or ſociety, that is the motive for walking in 
them, the wiſh is gratihed, and the ſatisfac- 
tion general and heart-fe]t, 

As for the Superior, ſhe is the beſt-bred wo- 
man I ever met with, and in her day muſt have 
been a fir{t-rate beauty: her leſſons, therefore, 
on the vanity of perſonal charms, fall with in- 
conceivable grace from her lips, and ſilence 
the moſt ſecret murmurings of that paſſion, 
which renders youth impatient to /ee and be 
ſeen. She was, I have learnt, deſtined by her 
family and her own inclinations for the wife of 
a young officer in the French ſervice, who fell 
in an engagement by a generous but unſucceſs- 
ful effort to ſave her father's life; and this 
misfortune ſo detached her mind from earthly 
concerns, that ſhe fought and found an aſylum 
in this manſion, the manſon of innocence and 

peace; 
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peace; and is a living teſtimony of the true 
painting contained in Pope's elegant lines, 


« How happy is the blameleſs Vaſtal's lot, 
The world forgetting, by the wir ld forgit,” &c. 


Her appcarance and behaviour have indeed in- 
ſpired me with very unuſual ſentiments of re- 
ligious houſes, againſt which you know we 
received ſome fearful prejudices : and was you, 
my Nancy, but added to the ſociety, I am po- 
ſitive J could live and die with pleaſure in a 
convent. 

The rules of this houſe are ſtrict, and, like 
the laws of the Medes and Perſians, invariable: 
early riſing and early meals, with ſtated inter- 
vals of reading, induſtry, exerciſe, and devo- 
tion; which you will grant me is no unplea- 
fant round. But take notice, I ſpeak only of 
the way thoſe on the high penſion fill up their 
time; for ſuch as, from a penurious temper, - 
or the real neceſſities of their circumſtances, 
place their daughters on the lot penſion, had 
much better keep them in England: they ac- 
quire a facility of ſpeaking French, 'tis true, 
but not the pure or correct language ; and are 
accommodated in a different ſtyle, both as to 
their eating and fleeping, from thoſe on the high, 
though they pay only a few pounds leſs a year: 
they are allo excluded totally from the know- 
ledge of what paſſes, and all intercourſe with 
the interior parts of the convent ; never enter 
the parlours, or in any reſpect become the im- 
mediate objects of the Superior's care ; but 
are, in fact, conſidered in much the ſame 
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light with our ha'f boarders in England, who 
ſcratch up their learning as they can. 

There are a number of handiome nuns who 
attend in cur upper ſchool, and voluntarily per- 
form ofices your tcachers in Britain would 
tink bencach the d nity of their characters; 
beſides which, I am told, they impoſe heavy 
penances on themſelves at certain ſeaſons, from 
the extravagant perſuaſion that works of ſupe- 
rerogation will be regiſtered on high, and tell 
in at the great day of account. 

Methinks it would be entertaining to hear 
the relation, from their own mouths, of the 
whys and wherefores which induced them to a 
recluſe life; but the converſations the ſcholars 
are indulged in with this ſuperior order of be- 
ings is only during the ſchool] huurs, and un- 
der the eye of a female intendant or deputy La- 
dy Abbeſs: no intimacy, therefore, or conft- 
dential narratives, can be hoped for, or indeed 
entered into. It is, nevertheleſs, not impoſ- 
üble, as we have a mixture of all nations un- 
der the ſun, on the ſame terms, and nearly 
the ſame age with myſelf, that I may be ena- 
bled to preſent you ſome ſmaller diſhes, wor- 
thy your acceptance, from a cloiſter. 

have had a letter from my mother, full of 
cnco:niums on the felicity of my fituation : — 
ex.mpt from care; ſecure from folly; and 
out or the reach of danger. — Ah, my dear 
Mcudam ! however juſt your conjectures may be 
they are only conjectures on your part, and 
too precarious a foundation, ſurely, on which 
to build your child's pcace and ſafety. Do 
you not, moreover, hazard her religion ? for 

allurements 
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allurements are not wanting, though verbal 
perſuaſion is omitted. Yet no matter in your 
opinion, I ſuppoſe, it will be a good thing, 
if your daughter finds her way to heaven at laſt, 
though ſhe ſhould happen to purſue a contrary 
road to the one you pointed out to her, and 
have travelled through yourſelf, —But I have 
done, Nancy, and will learn obedience to 
the parental mandate. 8 

The mode of living in religfous houſes, is, 
as I have already hinted, by no means what 
you giddy fluttering people of the world con- 
ceive it; for “ the feaſt of reaſon and the 
flow of foul” are not unenjoyed within their 
walls: muſic, dancing, and polite authors, 
are the alternate and familiar objects, or, if you 
pleaſe, ſources of our amuſement, We, in- 
deed, have no men amongſt us, but we ſay the 
prectieſt things imaginable to each other ; have 
our emulations, our favouritiſms, our parties, 
in like manner with you. But more of this 
hereafter. | 

I am in a courſe of Voiture, and think his 
letters the ſtandard of epiſtolary excellence; 
his raillery is ſo delicate, his ſentiments ſo juſt, 
his language ſo elegant, his turns ſo pleaſant: 
no wonder, then, I read him with delight, or 
recommend him to you as a moſt amiable and 
accompliſhed writer. 

I have not adopted the French ſtyle of dreſ- 
ſing ; but, as nature and fancy are unfettered 
here, am become, as far as exterior reaches, 
an Arcadian nymph : for my hair lows neg- 
ligently about my ſhoulders ; my jacket and 
petticoat are prettily trimmed with ribbon z my 

B 5 red 
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red ſlippers and my bougret compleat me, tour- 
a-fait, the daughter of ſimplicity : nor is any 
thing but beauty wanting to make me a ſtrik- 
ing and engaging figure. As I muſt, how- 
ever, deſpair of your being hence able to form 
an adequate idea of the merits of my appear- 
ance, even with all my diſadvantages on m 
head, I am now ſitting to one of the ſiſterhood, 
who has a happy pencil, for my picture, and 
ſhall in a ſhort time pay you a viſit in crayons, 
to your equal ſurprize and ſatisfaction ; or you 
are not the good girl I take you for.— Alas, 
Nancy] my heart tells me, from its own ſen- 
ſations, that you are only too tenderly my 
friend for your repoſe in our preſent ſtate of 
cruel ſeparation. 

| Adieu, adicu, 


MARIA. 


— 


LETTER HUI. 


From the Same to the Same. 


Y Tug prophecy, my dear girl, is yet un- 
fulfilled : it is not the ſurface alone that 
is ſmooth, but the utmoſt depths are unruffled. 
Peace, in all her varied, her delightful ſhapes, 
has fixed her abode within theſe walls; and 
joy and love, and every ſoft and amiable paſ- 
ſion, are inſenſibly excited, animated, exalted 

by her. 
You know I never was a gadfly either by 
nature or education ; therefore feel it no _— 
Cult 
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cult taſk to confine my views, my ſchemes, my 
wiſhes, except where you are concerned, to 
the limits preſcribed me. Inſtead of ſharp 
lectures, or painful felf-denials, which were 
frequently given me, and demanded from me, 
when under the parental roof, I here meet 
with nothing but commendation, ſociality, 
and ſmiling countenances : nor do [| believe | 
ſhall ever experience a change, contrary as 
your declared opinion is to that I entertain. 
In the world, Nancy, people are good by 
itarts, as it were, and perform the duties of 
their characters as duties only: here the heart 
takes the lead, and every prejudice, every ſel- 
hih pa: tiality, flies before it; it meaſures 
others feelings by its own, the neceſſities, the 
delicacies of their ſituations ; and to do as they 
would be done by, is the univerſal tenor of 
conduct. 

The life and manners ſo unimpeachable, 
are, I conceive, the reaſon why the ſolemnity 
in their mode of worſhip ſtrikes my mind wich 
a religious awe and pleaſure I never experien- 
ced in our churches ; every one appears ſo per- 
fectly in earne/t, ſo unfeignedly convincel of 
the divine preſence, as promiſed to all con- 
gregations that are fincere in their devotions, 
and the prieſts ſeem ſo immediately the depu- 
ties of the Moſt High, that an unbidden ſym- 
pathy ſteals me from myſelf, and I am, as it 
were,. inſpired with ſupernatural faith, gra- 
titude, and reverence, | 

But be not alarmed : the freedom of the will 
is not ſo much as attempted to be invaded ; no 
ſubject is ſtarted to diſturb, or raiſe a fingle 

doubt; 
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doubt; and I ever conſidered thoſe who aban- 
doned the tenets in which they were educated, 
as having no religion at all, 

O Nancy, that it was but poſſible for us to 
ſpend our lives together! I cannot form an 
idea of higher felicity than ſtrolling fide 
by fide through theſe beautiful gardens,. 
obſerving the mechanical propriety which 
prevails around, or Crinking tea with a 
woman | almoſt {deify both for perſon and 
mind. It would be a feaſt to you to ſce our 
Superior, and an exquiſite pleaſure to me to- 
hear your ſentiments on all theſe matters, or 
reaſons for diſſenting from me, if diſſent you 
could, in a ſingle particular, 

Lam making an acquaintance with an Eng 
liſh gentlewoman, the widow of a captain, 
who has retired here on her little penſion. She 
is barely my mother's age; but loving the me- 
mory of the man ſhe mari ĩed beyond every thing 
in exiſtence, ſhe reſolved to ſeek a ſituation 
where, without ridicule or fingularity, ſhe 
might devote herſelf to ſuch contemplations 
as ſuited beſt the colour of her mind, and 
where her ſmall ſtipend would give her inde- 
pendence, 

She is much eſteemed by the Superior and 
all the aſſiſtant nuns; but is reſerved, and ſel- 
dom chuſcs to mix in thoſe parties where con- 
viviality, however innocent, is the object. 
She ſpeaks ſo handſomely of her huſband, who 
died of the ſmall-pox, that it is plain he me- 
rited all her regard, and that her regret is 
heart-felt : he was ſenſible, learned, lively, 
and engaging, and only thirty-two when he 

Was 
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was cut off by this cruel diſeaſe. —She is how- 
ever, only a boarder, never attends maſs, nor, 
I am told, has once opened hec lips on reli- 
gion ſince ſhe entered the conbent: but the 
feature in her character which binds me moſt 
to her, is, Nancy, her having had a daughter 
that ſhared her tenderneſs, and lived to be 
twelve years old, for whole ſake the would 
chearfully have ſubmitted to brave the difficul- 
ties of a bad world: and by every expreſſion 
ſhe uſes when this daughter is mentioned, I 
am ſatisfied her mind is of that amiable caſt 
Mr. Pope marks in the following lincs, 


« She that can love a fifter”s charms, and hear 
Sighs for a daughter with unwounded ear,” 


I am aware how naturally we revert to the 
point that touches us the neareſt ; but my mo- 
ther's neglect is the barbed arrow I bear about 
with me, and I have not the gift of ſuffering 
without complaint : ſo. you muſt forgive and 
pity me; for am I not your, &c. &c, 

MARIA? 


LETTER 
From the Same to the Same. 


Y dear, ſweet, prejudiced girl, can you 
be ſerioully and gravely alarmed for the 
{tate of your friend's ſoul, or weakly think a 
conformity to ſuch or ſuch forms. the eſſence 
of Chriſtianity ?: — 1 bluſh for you, and, for the 
| honor 
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honor of both, intreat you will make a ſpeedy 
and public renunciation of your error, — Are 
there not heathens, my dear, in the proteſtant, 
if there are hypocrites in the catholic church 

But here lies the difference between the 
two characters: the proteſtant fins againſt his 
own convictions, without hope or belief of 
any human propitiation ; the catholic, with an 
intention to confeſs, do penance, and purge 
his ſoul from its offences immediately after the 
commiiſion of them, when all, you know, is 
well again. I could give you chapter and 
verſe for your abſurdity, but I ſpare you, and 
may your own good ſenſe detect, convict, and 
puniſh you. | 

I this morning, for the firſt time, took no- 
tice of a little git], who, they tell me, weeps 
inceſſantly for the diſtreſſes of her native coun- 
try, and is thence diſtinguiſhed all over the 
convent by the name of Niode. She is, Nan- 
cy, a young American, 

I ſaid a few civil things in order to qualify 
the familiarity of my addreſs to a ſtranger, 
and beſought her to tell me how her heart 
came by its very uncommon ſenſibility for her 
tender years. Ah! Madam! replied ſhe 
emphatically, my teelings hive been awaken- 
ed, quickened by ſcenes of miſery, ſuch as, I 
hope, neither youu nor any of your friends will 
ever experience.” 

I thanked her for her pretty compliment, 
and aſked her to drink tea with me, which is 
ſerved up every day for the Engliſh ladies in 
the Refectory, where they ſip it in ſmall or 

| large 
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large parties, according to the prevailing hu- 
mour of the company. 

On farther enquiry, I find ſhe is turned of 
fourteen, but very little of her age, and has a 
memory and underſtanding far beyond all ex 
ample, I was impatient for the appointed 
hour, as I flattered myſelf the innocent and 
intelligent prattle of this young ſtranger would 
ſoothe and ſoften the pangs of abſence from 
the friend of my heart. She was punctual, 
and her eyes ſpoke too plainly how ſhe had 
paſſed the intermediate time, | 

Still weeping, my lovely little viſitor, 
faid I ; ſuch patriotic tears are ſeldom ſhed, 
and may they not be ſhed in vain !” 

„ You muit not rally, Madam, though you 
do it fo agreeably ; for, young as I am, I have 
ſubſtantial cauſe : for beſides the general cala- 
mities of a country J love, a father and mo- 
ther, the moſt tender and affectionate on earth, 
have been torn from me; they ſent me under 
the care of a French lady to this place of ima- 
gined ſafety, but are themſelves become fugi- 
tives, wanderers without home or habitations, 
whilſt I am unknowing even of their perſonal 
exemption from torture or death—bur I ſee, 
continued ſhe, | have already taught you anew 
l:flon.” © What is that, my dear?“ „ Pity, 
generous pity, Madam.” I tapped her cheek, 
and my eyes inſenſibly moiſtening, ſhe kiſſed 
my hand, and intreated, in the ſweeteſt terms, 
I would not let her misfortunes touch me too 
nearly. I would intereſt you, Madam, for 
I feel I ſhall love you; but I muſt not afflict 
you,” | 
| 1 enquired 
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I enquired how her family came to be ſo ſin- 
gularly unfortunate as to fall almoſt the firſt 
facrifice on the Continent, and found they 
lived on the ſpot where the oppoſition began ; 
and Mr. Smith, having ſerved under General 
Wolf, was an immediate object of ſuſpicion 
and hatred, and, as ſuch, hunted down by that 
ſet of people that always take advantage of ci- 
vil commotions to cover their own villainy and 
barbarity. Previous, however, to this act of 
violence and outrage, the little Niobe was em- 
barked, by the care and caution of her kind 
parents, for France; but heard the melancho- 
ly tidings from a packet that overtook her in 
crofling the Atlantic, which plunged her into 
the deepeſt affliction, 

She profeſſes the molt loyal attachment to 
the Sovereign, but inveighs heavily againſt 
miniſterial pride, and miniſterial tyranny, 
which, ſhe inſiſts upon it, incited the crown 
to tax the Americans in a manner the moſt re- 
pugnant to their true intereſts, and the leaſt 
ſuited to their tempers. Hence their honeſt 
reſiſtance ; hence their reaſonable and humble 
petition to be repreſented by men who knew 
the nature of the country and its commercial 
policy; and hence the oppoſition to the miſ- 
rule of bad Miniſters, which had been ſo fa— 
tally conſtrued into diſaffection for the King, 
and branded with the name of rebellion. 
« Judge then, Madam, added ſhe, of the 
ſource of my tears, and tel] me, if they muſt 
not ever flow with thoſe of numbers of other 
undone families, whoſe loſſes can never be 
repaired, and whoſe ſorrows can never be: 
done away.” 

I fincerely 
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I ſincerely ſympathized with her, and ſooth- 
ed her to the beſt of my abilitics, bidding her 
truſt better days awaited her; and we "have 
promiſed to ſpend as much of our time toge- 
ther, as the nature of our ſituations will ad- 
mit. Ah! my Nancy, how little are the mi- 
ſeries of war conceived by thoſe who enjoy 
the invaluable bleſſings of peace - widows and 
fatherleſs overwhelmed with woe; famine, 
bloodſhed, carnage marking the ſteps of the 
conqueror z and captivity, or death, the only 
portion of the conquered, plundered, driven 
out. Oh! ye men of power, when will ye ” 
merciful ? Ye men of counſel, when will 
be wiſe ? Remember, before it is too late, 8 
own property, reputation, and ſafety, are at 
ſtake; nor can you undo without being un- 
done. 

My little attentions to this pleaſing girl have 
ſo won her young heart, that ſhe laments I 
was not born in America, * Your benevo- 
lence, your humanity, Madam, would have 
done honor to my beloved country, where 
ſtrangers are received with open arms, find a 
home in every houſe, a friend in every honeſt 
individual, and a protector in all around. 
Merit in my country never languiſhes in obſcu- 
rity, or paſſes unrewarded. The queſtion is 
not aſked who people are, but what they are ; 
not what were their fathers fame and fortune, 
but what are their own principles and abilities : 
and every one is eager to ſupport, encourage, 
and eſtabliſh them accordingly.” [Marriages 
in America are not made up by bargain and 
tale; the wife pays no price for her huſband, 

nor 


13 THE AMERICAN PUGITIVE : , 


nor has the huſband an idea of purchaſing his 
wife: the temper, the beauty, the good ſenſe, 
the valor, the wiſdom, the good nature of the 
parties, are the charms which attract, the 
treaſures which invite; and the whole conti— 
nent is before them to make their fortunes in.“ 
—But ſhe is a little enthuſiaſt, and I will not 
be her proſelyte. By her account, the man- 
ners, taſte, and heart, are uncorrupted in 
America—the true happineſs of our nature 
and reaſon underſtood, and purſued, by its 
inhabitants. From the ſpecimen the herſelf 
indeed preſents of this fairy land, I could 
almoſt, 1 own to you, be in love with it, wiſh 
the olive branch reſtored, and to be wafted 
to its ſhore; but not unleſs you was to ac- 
-company me, though all the er. were 
Adonis's, and all the maidens Niobe's: for 
are we not already at too great a diſtance, and 
without the profpect, tho” the vaſt Atlantic 
rolls not between us, of being re-united ? 
This recollection cools my tranſports, and 
brings me back to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Your, &c, &c, 
ny MARIA. 


T 


From the Same to the Same. 


« OP TILL harping on my daughter!“ Yet 
8 religion, my dear friend, though moſt 

ſtrictly practiſed, is the leaſt talked of in this 

* 12 houſe, 


| 
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houſe, of all the houſes I was ever in. And 
moreover, our Prieſt is a man advanced in 
years, of ſober demeanour, and moſt exem- 
plary piety. He gives me his bleſſing en pal 
ant every morning and evening, and 1, in 
return; compliment him with one of my beſt 
curtſies; and, on my honor, that is the ex- 
tent of our intercourſe. 

You deſire me to remember an obſervation, 
made by a great writer, the force of which I 
feel and ſubſcribe to, namely, that, in a con- 
vent, all the returns of the heart are to the 


world; in the world, to God. But wearineſs 
alone gives birth to repentance, and how can - 


wearineſs of ſoul take place in a manſion where 
there is a conſtant ſucceſſion of pleaſing em- 
2yments, through eighteen out of twenty-four 


ours? For my own part, except where you 


are concerned, I have not known an interval 
of laſſitude or diſcontent ſince I entered its 
walls. 

Here is a young lady, whoſe noviciate ex- 
pires next week, that is ſo lovely a figure, L 
cannot help thinking her a lively image of the 
beauty of holineſs. I have endeavoured more 
than once to engage her notice; but ſhe is 
cold and inſenſible to every earthly overture, 


and ſeems already a faint of the higheſt order. 


The ceremony of her taking the veil will I 
am told, be ſuperb, as the is of one of the 
greateſt families in France, now barely ſix- 
teen, and becomes a nun from. yoluntary 
election. I ſhall not fail to be a _ ſpectator. on 
the occaſion. | 


Obſerve, 


— 3 — * 
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Obſerve, I do not indulge the idea, but it 
ſometimes ſtrikes me, that no mortal has more 
inducements to quit the world than myſelf: a 
kind of orphan, dependent as to fortune, 
bound by no tie but that of friendſhip, and 
forbid the enjoyment of that only friend my 
infant heart ever acknowledged. I again, 
however, beſeech you to obſerve, that it is a 
thought which comes caſually acroſs my mind, 
and is wholly diſcountenanced by reaſon, 
and uncheriſhed by the paſſions. 

The Superior caught me the other morning 
in a muſing attitude. © Beware, my child, 
ſaid ſhe, of melancholy; it will impoſe on 
your underſtanding, and miſlead your heart : 
ſeek, much rather than ſhun, your agreeable 
companions — participate all their rational, 
their elegant amuſements— vie with them in 
every innocent conteſt for ſuperiority, and 
1 to none in mental excellence. Nature 

as been bountiful to you ; your capacity is 
ample, your diſpoſition docile, your mind 
well turned , cloud not, then, your perfec- 
tions by gloom or ill-humour ; purity of ſoul 
always gilds the features with gladneſ*, 
Smile, my love, and be yourſelf again.“ 

I bluſhed, and went immediatly into our 
parlour ; for there is no replying to this won- 
derful woman on certain ſubjects, On my 
enterance, I found a little diſpute had ariſen, 
between my Niobe and a Scotch boarder, on 
the queſtion of loyalty, and that their nation- 
ality had carried them great lengths. 

In what king's reign, ſaid Niobe, (her 
tears ſuſpended by indignation,) were the 

Scotch 
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Scotch conſidered as loyal ſubjects to the 
Houſe of Brunſwic? Did they not rebel 
againſt George the Fiſt and Second, for the 
declared purpoſe of dethroning them ? And 
what oppreſſionsdid they ſuſtain, what provo- 
cations receive, to urge them to the attempt ? 

% James, the Sixth of Scotland, and Firſt 
of England, their natural Prince, united the 
two crowns, and the ſupremacy was lodged in 
England. Queen Anne, a Stewart likewiſe, 
united the two kingdoms, and impoſed every 
yoke that galled them ; yet as the advantages 
of the Union were abundant, they chearfully 
acquieſced, until the preſent family, under 
the a& of ſettlement ; ſucceeded to the Britiſh 
throne, when they were ſoon in the field 
againſt their Sovereign. Defeated, pardoned, 
how long did they remain peaceable ? Only till 
they collected new ſtrength. But though a 
ſecond time vanquiſhed and confounded, in- 
ſtead of being branded with the name of trai- 
tors, every latitude was given them to retrieve 
their loſt reputation. 

« My countrymen were actuated by far 
different motives ; they ſought only to con- 
vince the King they loved, that his miniſters 
were deceived or deceiving, and to avert an evil 
their ſhoulders were unable to ſuſtain, This 
was the ſpark which the Scotch ſoon blew 
into a flame: it was flying in the face of Ma- 
jeſiy, to arraign the wiſdom of the Afini/ker — 
and whitening all at once by our ſide, we, 
poor Americans, with Englith hearts in our 
boſoms, and Engliſh blood in our veins, were 
proclaimed rebels, Scotchmen ſurrounded the 


- throne 
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throne — Long live the power, the will of roy- 
alty, was the word- until the pleadings of 
parental tenderneſs were borne down — and 
two thirds of the Britiſh troops, reluctant, 
ſent forth to ſlaughter their brothers, and 
chaſtiſe the conduct they ſecretly applauded, 
Hence all the Scotch fugitives got into of- 
fice, (the navy and army ſaving them from 
famine and drudgery, and with ſword in hand, 
as every bad woman is ſaid to hunt down a be- 
trayed innocent, agvanced to ſcourge us into 
ſubjection. But the true point of pity and ridi- 
cule is, that the Americans were repreſented to 
the Sovereign as an ignorant, feeble race, who 
would fly before a handful of Britiſh ſoldiers : 
the bravery and refolution with which they 
fought under the Engliſh banner, during the 
laſt war, was wholly forgotten, —Hear theſe 
truths, ſaid the little Niobe hear my wrongs, 
cried ſhe, burſting into tears, now that her 
rage had ſpent itſelf— and learn to revere a 
nation that will teach you, though ſorely 
againſt their wiſhes —no human power ſhall 
oppreſs them with :mpunity.” 

Her ſpirit, her eloquence, her ſenſibility, 
drew the chief of her audience over to her 
party. I own, I embraced her; and forget- 
ting at what price the victory muſt be purchaſ- 
ed, ſincerely wiſhed her countrymen might 
be victorious. ak 

She inſiſted upon it, in her cooler moments, 
that the tea act was obtained by the dint of 
Eaſi-India Gold and that, in order to gratify 
a ſmall body of men, the whole American 
continent, under a Scotch adminiſtration, 
would 
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would be the ſacrihce.—I am not politician 
ſufficient either to controvert or aſcertain the 
truth of her aſſertion ; but judging by the 
rules of reaſon and common ſenſe, I ſhould 
think it impoſſible ſuch men could be entruſted 
with the care of the Britiſh empire, as are 
unable to diſtinguiſh between the value of a 
peppercorn and ſuch a country as America, 
Come, my Nancy, and take ſanctuar 

from a bad world under this celeſtial roof : 
one half of the community are knaves, and 
three fifths of the other moiety fools. Come, 
then, and fit down with me in retirement and 
innocence, before the calamities of war ſpread 
themſelves ſuch lengths as to impede your 
paſlage, The ſweet Niobe is impatient to kiſs 
your hands: Mrs. Aſhley, the widow already 
introduced to your acquaintance by my pen, 
ardently longs to ſee you, You will find a 
little army of friends to rejoice in your arrival 
and demonſtrate to you, that goodneſs to 
goodneſs is a natural attraction, and that the 
complexion of the ſoul is unaltered by the air 
of a convent. Come, then I repeat ; nor let 
me, for the only time in my life, ſolicit a 


favour from you ih vain. fed 
I am, &c, &c, MARIA. 


3 


——_———— 


LETTER YL | 
From the Same to the Same, 


A Letter from my mother | Yes, Nancy, 
the hand-writing and the ſignature are 


hers ; but judge, by this ſpecimen, how much 
| of 
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of the maternal character there is in the lan- 
guage, 

She tells me, ſhe has now a moſt advantage- 
ous offer, which ſhe believes ſhe ſhall accept; 
and that though my father, from exceſs of ten- 
derneſs, and in order to make it my intereſt to 
be dutiful, left my proviſion wholly at her 
mercy, ſhe will not fail, previous to her change 
of condition, to veſt a ſum in the hands of 
truſtees, as a portion for me, if I marry with 
her approbation, or a handſome ſupport, if 1 
chooſe to continue in my preſent ſituation 


** that my own good ſenſe will point out to me 


the impropriety of taking a tall girl under her 
protection, whoſe head and heart are liable to 
be turned by the vanities of life, when ſhe has 
pledged herſelf at the altar to make the happi- 
neſs of her huſband the ſole object of her at- 
tention; and therefore recommends it to me, 
to make my election, and let her receive my 
ſpeedy anſwer, 

Anſwer! my dear Nancy; what anſwer 
can ſhe expect? If Fame ſays true, five- and- 
twenty thouſand pounds was the ſum my fa- 
ther left behind him; and the pittance I have 
to hope for— but let me not diſhonour his me- 
mory, by an impatience under his pleaſure : 
the property was his own, and he had a right 
to beſtow it where and how he liked beſt : he 
gave it to my mother, and ſhe is kind to re- 
member I have any claim to conſideration, 1 
will, therefore, requeſt her to appoint me a 
little certainty, that may place me above want, 
either within theſe walls, or in ſome happy 
retreat in England far, far from polite or bu- 
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ſy feenes ; for they and I are finally ſepa- 
rated, | 

When I read my mother's letter, the gentle 
Niobe ſhed tear for tear with me, without 
knowing the cauſe of my diſtreſs. She then 
aſked me, like poor Lear, from a diſturbed 
imagination, if I had not ſome beloved friend 
or relation in America; “ for all other mi- 
fortunes, added ſhe, are light and trivial, com- 
pared to thoſe my country labours under.“ 

I aſſured her that was not the caſe; and, 
effectually to relieve her doubts, put the ma- 
ternal epiſtle I had peruſed into her hand. Her 
colour changed ſeveral times whilſt ſhe ran over 
its contents, as ſurpriſe, pity, or honeſt indig- 
nation, predominated. —** We have no ſuch 
mothers, ſaid ſhe, in America; my country- 
women, Madam, are tried, and alone approv- 
ed worthy as they beſt acquit themſelves in 
that tender character, Oh ! why was you not 
an American !—But the ſoul, continued ſhe, 
is of no particular nation, and claims its kin- 
dred ſoul wherever it finds it, 1 wiſh I had a 
brother, that could aſk your acceptance of 
him—or—(then weeping)—alas! who knows 
if I have one dear relation left; though to 
ſoothe your ſorrows I can ſo wantonly forget 
my own. Will you, Madam, by your friend- 
{hip, ſupply to me, as far as poſſible, all my 
loſt family. —Will you always allow me ac- 
ceſs to your heart, chear me by your compal- 
ſion, guard me by your advice, and keep me 
from deſpair !” 8 

Mrs. Aſhley, perceiving us much affected, 
begged leave to join us Curioſity, my young 

s C friends, 


— — — — 
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friends, is a motive you can never impute to 
ſuch a mind as mine. It is my concern at ſee- 
ing two ſuch amiable boſoms the prey of afflic- 
tion, that induces me to break in upon you, 
to tell you, that you fee] every diſappoint- 
ment, every evil from your inexperience, with 
tenfold weight to the reality, Calamity is the 
common inheritance of exiſtence, and teaches 
us a leflon proſperity never ſo much as hints 
at; namely, that it is not in this world we 
are to fix our everlaſting abode; but that 
youth, beauty, honours, as well as age, diſ- 
eaſe and miſery, alike lead on to the grave, 
where all things can alone be equally and per- 
manently adjuſted.” 

I communicated my cauſe of grief, and re- 
ceived much conſolation from the light in 
which her good ſenſe placed it; but her ſen- 
timents and yours, notwithſtanding the differ- 
ence of your years, are ſo perfectly correſpond- 
ent, that I need not commit them to paper. 
And we promiſed her, in the concluſion, to 
ſubmit ourſelves and our affairs to providence, 
whoſe deſigns are moſt. excellent, and their 
ultimatum our eternal happineſs, however diſ- 
cordant to our mortal inclinations : nor will 
the little Niobe, if ſhe can help it, weep again. 

Yet ſuch, Nancy, is my ungovernable ſpi- 
rit, that I can ſcarcely forbear expoſtulating 
with heaven, why ſuſceptibilities were given 
me, that are my frment. Many young girls 
are as indifferent about their mothers, as m 
mother is indifferent about her child ; but I 
ſhould have delighted in being approved, guid- 


S 


ed, countenanced by the author of my exiſt- 
ence, 
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quently tampered with ; but that ſhe always 
flies out at a fate which is by no means pleaſ- 
ing to her tempters ; and they tell her, in plain 
terms, they now leave her to be undone her 
own way. She moreover inſiſts upon it, there 
is nothing but maſlers and mi/treſſes of arts 
within theſe walls, and that the ede of attack 
is ſuited to the taſte, capacity, and mental 
conſtitution of the party; and that, however 
J may deceive myſelf, /{ken nets are ſpread for 
me, in which ſhe fears my paſſions will be en- 
tangled, though 1 reaſon and conſcience 
ſhould make ever ſuch powerful reſiſtance. 
Nay, the fly, quick-diſcerning girl, goes fo 
far as to charge me with being already a down 
right idolater ; for, ſhe ſays, the can perceive 
my heart does homage to the crucifix every 
time it meets my eye. | 

We may fancy what we pleaſe, ſh2 aſſerts; 
but the paſſions are wonderfully within the 
power of externals, and are compoſed or ruffled 
by them at will: as a proof of which ſhe tells 
a ſtory the nuns entertained her with, on her 
firſt arrival in the convent, in order tv reeon- 
cile her to the fin of idolatry, and which ſhe 
conceives ought to awaken me to a perception 
of my danger, and put me on my guard, 

She had, it ſeems, ſpoke her diſlike of the 
pictures before which the people of this houſe 
bow the knee, and boldly adviſed them to ſhut 
out every object of ſenſe, aud let their hearts 
bend to the unſeen God. | 

In reply to this, they declared to her, they 
in no degree worſhipped the paintings, but 
only ſet them before them to touch and inte- 
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reſt their minds, and keep them from all wan- 
derings; and that the mind was capable of be- 
ing fixed or agitated, by the repreſentation of 
a beloved, as well as a feared object, was clear 

from the following incident: 

A gentleman, that had long combated this 
point, happened to attend ſome company 
(amongſt the number of which was a holy fa- 
ther, who had his eternal welfare much at 
heart) over his houſe, to ſhew them the im- 
provements and additions he had made ſince 
their laſt viſit; when coming to one particu- 
lar apartment, he changed colour, ſtopped, 
and begged to beexcuſed entering it—for that 
the picture of his dead ſon was there, and he 
was beyond meaſure diſtreſſed whenever he be- 
held it. The holy father, turning inſtantly 
upon him, ſaid, © And why, Sir, if a can- 
vas, reprejenting the features of your departed 
and beloved ſon, can ſo greatly move you 
why will you not conſent to aid your devo- 
tions by the repreſentation of his ſufferings 

who dicd that you might live, and whoſe ago” 
nies were the price of your ſalvation ?? The 
gentleman was overcome, and from that time 
forward always prayed in the true letter and 
ſpirit of the Romiſh church. 

[ waited for her inference ; for, to tell you 
the truth, the little relation had made a deep 
imprefſion on my mind, inſomuch that 1 ſe- 
cretly determined to warm my religious zeal 
betore a crucifix, however I might continue to 
diſapprove the practice of addrefling the ſaints, 

Lou make no comments, ſaid ſhe, in 


her pretty way, on tis idle tale; and per- 


hats I have dene harm where I ſought to do 
good ; 
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good : but, my dear Madam, do not deceive 
yourſelf; for though you may ſet out with 
ever ſuch clear diſtinctions in your head, you 
would inſenſibly loſe them, and, inſtead of 
loving up to the heaven of heavens for the ob- 
j-& of your prayers or prailes, fink into the 
actual worthipper of images made with hands, 
imagined likeneſſes of the Deity, as ſuzgeſted 
by our finite capacities, and thus degrade the 
King of Kings, while you flattered yourſelf 
you was paying him the pureſt adoration,” 

| I ſend you thus much of our converſation, 
0 to ſatisfy you that I am till under a friend] 

; and watchful eye; and as the urchin has found 
means to come at the knowledge of your ad- 
dreſs, | doubt not but ſhe would inform you by 
letter, if ſhe thought me in any real or imme- 
diate danger of being perverted, as ſhe calls the 
being made a proſelyte. 

The whole convent 1s buſy in preparations 
for the ſolemnity I mentioned to you, and the 
young lady's countenance 1s lighted up with 
uncommon graces —the graces of divine love 
and divine reſignation. 

So curious am I become in all matters that 
relate to what is deemed, in this houſe, the 
molt grateful of all human offerings to heaven, 
that I would give an ear to know what inEited 
ſo lovely a creature, in the pride and bloom of 
life, to fly from ſplendor and adulation into a 
convent. This, Nancy, mult be holy inſpi 
ration; and, though no enthuſiaſt (as Mrs,” 
Aſhley inſinuates), I cannot forbear adopting 
the general opinion, that ſhe is in a moſt pes 
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heaven: for it is not love, that diſeaſe of young 
minds, nor diſappointed ambition, the corro- 
ding anguiſh of aſpiring minds, nor faded 
charms, the poiſon of vain minds, nor diſguſt, 
that warper of gloomy minds, which has 
prompted her to this bleſſed election. Health, 
beauty and content, glow on her cheek ; the 
luſtre of innccence animates her eye: yet, in 
a few days, ſhe ſeals her covenant with her 
God, and ſurely for her, if for any devotee, 


H he prieſt prepares the bridal ring, 
For ber white virgins hymeneals ſing : 

For her if unfading roſe of Eden blooms, 
And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes.” 


This fight will pay me for all the mortifca- 
tions my mother's conduct has colt me, and 
for the time even ſuſpend the regret I feel in 
being ſeparated from you: for, ah! my dear 
girl, what has the world to give, that is worth 
a moment's ambition, or one weak ſigh. For 
my part, I actually deſpiſe (as Thompſon 
phraſes it) 


Its fomp, its folly, and its nonſenſe all.“ 


and, though I cannot be a nun, I am reſolved 
to ſpend tire remainder of my days as near as 
poſſible to the perfection of piety exhibited 
within theſe walls by a happy multitude, who 
have acquired the power of ſubduing every 
wild and idle defire, and have exchanged the 
Reeting, unſatisfactory pleaſures of time, for 
the never-ending felicities of eternity. 
. Adieu, &c. &c. 
MARIA. 
LETTER 
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LBT TEN Nin 


From the Same to the Same. 


Y fate is now determined, and an annui- 

ty of ſixty pounds a year, the intereſt 
of two thouſand pounds, my dear, is aſcer- 
tained to me beyond revocation or recal. 
Well ! ſixty pounds a year, with the turn of 
mind I rolleſs, is better than ſixty times the 
ſum with a rage for diſſipation. Ah | my 
friend, it cannot be concealed ; the deciſive 
blow is given, and we mult part forever! 

If the religion profeſſed in this houſe has its 
errors, it has its per fections likewiſe : faſtinge, 
ſel!-examinations, are continually bringing 
back the wandering heart; and though mor- 
tality muſt be frail, it is impoſſible under ſuch 
regulations, to be a hardened ſinner. 

have ſeen a fight that men and angels muſt 
behold with rapture : the beautiful young 
creature is now become a holy ſiſter, and her 
affections, her perſon, devoted to the author 
of her exiſtence. | 

I ſaw the divine tranſports of her ſoul whe 
ſhe approached the altar; heavenly fire ſpark- 
led in her eyes; ſhe pronounced the awful 
words that cut her off from ſociety with un- 
ſhaken accents, and retired never more to 
view, to with for, or even think of, the world 
again. 

I have had ſome converſation with our Supe- 
rior, who adviſes me to conſider well what I 
am about, nor miſtake diſguſt of any kind for 
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holy zeal, or the admiration of a convent for 
the diſlike of the world. She obſerved, that 
ſincerity and truth are the demanded offerings ; 
and that thoſe, who haſtily throw themſelves 
into the kind, ever peaceful arms of a cloiſter, 
and repent, not only deceive mankind, but 
hourly offend him from whom no ſecrets are 
hid. How unlike this behaviour to every 
thing I expected! Inſtead of precipitating me, 
ſhe begged me to deliberate ; and, inſtead of 
dazzling my youthful imagination with pic- 
tures of peculiar felicity under her roof, aſſured 
me it was the moſt important ſtep of my life, 
and could not be taken with too much caution 
or reflection. 

The little Niobe, who, I think is every 
where, met me juſt as I quitted the parlour, 
and, regarding me for a moment, was not at a 
loſs to gueſs the motive of my viſit. 

es it poſſible, then, cried ſhe, that your 
good ſenſe can be ſo taken in but God for- 
give thoſe who have ſo long laboured to warp 
ſuch a mind as yours. Alas! what is it you 
ſeek for in this houſe that the world cannot 


give you Retirement is every where in your 


power, if retirement is your choice; and you 
may indulge yourſelf in devotion, even to the 
higheſt pitch of enthuſiaſm, if devotion has 
ſuch abundant charms for you, without tyin 
yourſelf up to either the one or the other, If 
you can diſtruſt your reſolution, you are doing 
a wicked thing; repentant tears pollute the 
cheeks of a nun, and pull down vengeance 
inſtead of ſalvation, on her head. —You ſhould 
fee what I ſec, and your heart would be ſuf- 
| ficiently 
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ficiently hardened : not a ſcholar in the place 
but returns to their friends either confirmed ca- 
tholics, or without one principle of any reli- 

ion in their boſoms—the arts which are prac- 
tiſed operate like a ſlow poiſon, and the mind 
is //t before we are ſenſible it is infefed. 

But whatever appearance of truth there may 
be in this well-meaning girl's repreſentations, 
do I not know, there is little reality in them — 
What attempts have been made on me? Do 
I not behold every countenance ſerene? — 
Does that beſpeak repentance, though years 
have paſſed away ſince they broke hands with 
the world ? And that their religious zeal is in 
no degree abated, their behaviour at chapel 
undeniably evinces. 

Beſides, my mother, diſſatisfied as I may be 
with ſome parts of her conduct, is ſtill my mo- 
ther; and I am certain I ſhall fulfil the firſt 
wiſh of her heart, by fixing myſelf in a ſtate 
from whence there is no return. Every thing 
has conſpired to lead me to this choice the 
world's frowns, the convent's ſmiles —the 
world's folly, the convent's wiſdom—the 
world's danger, the convent's ſafety : then 
confeſs, Nancy, the work of Providence, nor 
dare to repine at its decrees, 

I have conſulted my foul, and find I can, 
without the moſt ſecret ſelf-reproach, draw 
near the awful throne ; my heart is empty, 
fave of you and God; and ſhriendſhip is an 
emanation of the divinity, and mult purify, 
not ſtain, the boſom it inhabits, 

I have a great notion my little buſy friend is 
now, pen in hand, pouring forth her generous 

anxiety 
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anxiety for me, on paper, for your p ruſal — 
receive her letter, then, as the effuſions of a 
tender, apprehenſive, but misjudging ſpirit, 
and pay ſmall regard to the deſcriptions it con- 
tains.— She has ſtrong feelings, conſequently 
ſtrong prejudices ; a lively fancy, therefore an 
aptneſs for painting things in their higheſt co- 
lourings : and the Americans, I have more- 
over diſcovered, bring up their children in an 
abſolute abhorrence of the catholic religion, 
and, in the wildneſs of their zeal, condemn its 
purities, becauſe it has, perhaps, ſome errors. 

But, my Nancy, the fact is this: the ca- 
tholic religion was the religion eſtabliſhed by 
the Prince of Peace, the Saviour of Mankind, 
the religion propagated by his holy Apoſtles, 
the true and original biſhops of the church, 
and was the univerſal religion of chriſtianity 
from the farſt to the fifteenth century, when a 
man of a contentious, turbulent, and ambi- 
tious temper, ſet up for a reformer, on prin- 
ciples ſtill more cenſurable, apocryphal, and 
abſurd, than thoſe he profeſſed to explode. 

Such as were fond of novelty eagerly em- 
braced his new-fangled tenets; and ſuch as 
profeſled a ſimilar obſtinacy of mind with the 
little Niobe, died, rather than renounce their 
recently-adopted faith. . 

Henry the Eighth, on the noble baſis of of- 
fended pride, and diſappointed love, raiſed the 
ſuperſtructure of Proteſtaniſm. He had ob- 
tained, only a few years before, the addition 
of De enden of the Faith, for a book he had 
written in refutation of heterodox opinions; 
but no ſooner was his licentious eye caſt on his 
brother's 


L-* 
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brother's wife, and the holy church had re- 
fuſed its ſanction to ſuch unhallowed nuptials, 
than he abjured the papal dominion, and he- 
came at once a proteſtant and the violator of 
his deceaſed brother's bed, 

His conſcience, nevertheleſs, at the end of 
twenty years, betrayed its genuine complexion 
the proteſtant King had ſeen the beautiful 
Anna Bullen, and he immediately, by his own 
power and authority, for he had no pope to re- 
gulate his conduct, or reſtrain his vices, di- 
vorced himſelf from the woman he had mar- 


ried in defiance of the holy mandate; and fo 


proceeded on in one uninterrupted courſe of 
hypocriſy, blood and iniquity, to his fixth 
wife, —but, take notice, was all the time a 
good proteſtant ſovereign at the heart, 

Had he not publicly and openly quarrelled 
with the father of the church, the catholic 
church would have borne the whole reproach of 
his crimes, indulgencies would have been ſaid 
to have been granted, diſpenſation; purchaſed, 
and abſolution ſold for a price —but mark, m 
Nancy, he was a proteſtant, a declared, an 
eſtabliſhed proteſtant, during the horrid period 
of his horrid practices. Would to heaven 
this circumſtance might enlighten your mind, 
as it has done mine, and that you may become. 
a true Chriſtian, | 

I am, with all poſſible affection, 
yours, &c. 


MARIA. 
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LET IE: KR: E. 


Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN. 
Dear Madam, 


Y motive will plead my excuſe for the 
liberty I now take with you: — the ami- 
able Miſs Gerrard is on the point of renounc- 
ing the world, and you; for I know it will 
be demanded of her, as a ſacrifice to her God, 
to break through every tender connection that 
would hold her, as they call it, on the argu- 
ment of life. * 
As for me, I am an outcaſt, and the mark 
of perdition is ſet upon me, becauſe I am not 
to be moulded to their will- have my ſenſcs 


_ ſeduced, my underſtanding laid afleep, and my. 


heart rendered the dupe of the blackeſt arti- 
fice ever practiſed by the blackeſt magi- 
cian in fabulous writ. But I will, if you 
pleaſe, tell you my ſtrong holds, my infallible 
ſecurity againit all their wiles. 

In America have ſeen inſtances of vice and 
uncharitableneſs in people of this religion, that 
the very ſavages would bluſh to be guilty of — 
yet, Who's afraid? is their motto the prieſt 
is ready with an abſolution; and though, per- 
haps, the firſt ſinner himſelf, impiouſly pro- 
feſſes a power of taking away the ſins of others. 

You have, Madam, heard the ſtory of my 
misfortunes and the melancholy chance which 


threw me into this ſeminary of deceit. I have 


not the ſoftneſs of nature which is our deluded 
friend's characteriſtic ; therefore reſiſt where 


ſhe 
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ſhe yields, deſpiſe all their attempts to enſlave 
my freedom of choice, and laugh'at every hu- 
man teſtimony of the marvellous, 

was ſcarcely recovered from the fatigues 
of my paſſage acroſs the Atlantic, before they 
put a book {a Legendary | think it was called) 
into my hands, wherein was regiſtered ſuch 

roſs abſurdities, that I found to become a ca- 
tholic I muſt offer up my common-ſenſe on the 
ſhrine of ſuperſtition. I therefore returned it, 
with a ſufficient comment on its contents to 
inform them the perulal of it had left me as 
faithleſs as it found me. 

I was then led to chapel, where the full or- 
gan, accompanying glorious Hoſannas, is apt 
to ſteal away the ſoul; but I had the happi- 
neſs to remember, in the midſt of this be- 
witching ſolemnity, that prophane lips were 
uttering the divineſt things, and, that inſtead 
of an angelic congregation, I was mixed with 
deceivers, and vain pretenders to ſupernatural 
ſanctity, and ſupernatural endowments. 

In the ſchool I perceived the creatures of 
the convent fine-drawing the minds of the in- 
nocent and credulous :—T perceived that thoſe 
who were molt ſtartled in the firſt inſtance at 
the idea of exchanging the religion of their pa- 

ents and country tor the religion of the con- 
vent, became, by proper management, the 
warmeſt of all enthuſiaſts. I perceived that 
every feeling of nature was ſtruck at, and that 
to be the child of God, in their conſtruction 
of the words, | muſt break through every mo- 
ral, every tender tie, and ceaſe to love the fa- 
ther and mother I had ſeen ; tho' the Bible 
athrms, 
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affirms, that, if we love not the parents we 
have ſeen, we cannot love our heavenly father 
whom we have net ſeen.— Hence I was con- 
vinced it was de grading, if not inſulting, the 
Deity, to do as they required ; for that it was 
at once to rob him of his beautiful attribute 
mercy, and ſet bounds to his benevolence, 
who 1s the ſoul of the creation, the fountain 
of love, and the univerſal protector of 
his creatures; or, as Mr. Pope ſweetly de- 
ſcribes it, 


« All are but parts of one ſlupendous whole, 
Whoſe body Nature is, and God the ſoul, 

That, chang*d thro all, and yet thro all the ſame, 
Great in the earth, as in the etherial frame, 
IWarms in the ſun, refreſhes in tie breeze, 
Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees, 
Lives thro all life, extends thro all extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent, 
Breathes in our fouls, informs our mortal part, 
As full, as perfect in a hair as heart, 

As full as perfect in vile man that mourns, 

As the rapt ſeraph that adores and burns : 

To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall ; 
He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all.” 


- Forgive me, Madam, that I have run through 
my favourite quotation ; but, if I may be al- 
lowed the expreſſion, it is the little Niobe's 
creed, and ſhe wiſhed you neither to loſe one 
word of it, or to have the trouble of referring 
to your library, when your care of your friend 
ought, from her critical ſituation, to be your 
only object, | 
From this turn of mind, which. my ever 
| dear. 
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dear and reverend father and mother took pains 
to cultivate, it would, according to their le- 
gendary, be much eaſier for them to remove 
mountains into the midſt of the ſea, than to 
make me a proſelyte. | 

Miſs Gerrard had been ſome time in the 
convent before ſhe did me the honor to take 
notice of me; but my buly and whimſical 
ſpirit put me early on ſtudying her temper and 
character—for I cannot, Madam, always 
weep, leſt melancholy ſhould ſeize me. I un- 
bend by every means in my power, and have 
much pleaſure in getting acquainted with the 
heart, by the lights held forth in the counte- 
nance of thoſe I am caſt amongſt. Miſs Ger- 
rard, who is all purity and truth herſelf, is un- 
happily perſuaded that purity and truth dwell 
within theſe walls—Alas | Madam, how little 
does ſhe know of its inhabitants | Numbers of 
the moſt worthleſs women, worn out in the 
public eye, or broke down by diſeaſe, retire 
here on ſmall annuities, and cloſe a life of li- 
centiouſneſs by a mockery of penitence. 

Theſe are the faints, theſe the angels on 
earth you are liable to form friendſhips with 
in a convent; their manners are often engag- 
ing, their addreis inſinuating, and their con- 
duct ſpecious; —but if once you join hands 
with them, they unfold themſelves like ſer- 
pents, and contaminate the hearts they win to 
approve them, by the moſt infidious and be- 
witching methods. 

Moreover, the very dregs of the French na- 
tion-—girls, who, in the evening, mix in re- 
vels that Comus himſelf might participate, in 

the 


f 
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the morning appea der e, pov and ſaint- 
like, except where the: they can ſafely 
unlock their lips, or rec: mend thensſelves 
by tales of gallantry—theſe, Madam, ſikewiſe 
aſſiſt at eu u hely aſſembly-- theſe g forth 
the praiſes of the great Author «©! all things, 
in the very moment, perhaps, when their 
thoughts are wantoning in recollected vices, 
or planning future iniquity, 

Are ſuch—can tuch be fit companions for 
the all-lovely Miſs Gerra:d ? Yet theſe are the 
ſchools the infatuated people of England ſ-nd 
their children to; though they receive no 
child back ; for thei; hearts are alienated by a 
difference in religion a religion that glories 
in its want of charity, and conſiders heretics 
and brutes on a level, beſides having their 
heads turned by a taſte for paliantry,— But I 
will purſue this diſguſting ſubje ct no farther : 
haſten then, Madam, I beſeech you, to rouſe 
your friend from the lethargy her good ſenſe 
has fallen into ; ſtrive to convince her by ar- 
guments, ſuch as I know you are miſtreſs of, 


(ſtrengthened by the honeſt hints and unex- 


aggerated deſcription this letter contains, ) that 
all ſhe beholds is a farce, a ſtage trick, and 
that when the curtain is once drawn aſide ſhe 
will ſhudder at her condition, and to the lateſt 
moment of her life deplore the fatal price ſhe 


ſhall have paid for her knowledge of the facts 


which you repreſented to her in vain. 

I am looked upon as a child, and therefore 
am left at liberty to pry into abundance of 
things I ſhould otherwiſe be ignorant of— 
important truths, which for fear of acci- 


dents 
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dents I dare not relate, though, perhaps, you 
will think I have ventured hard in what I have 
already committed to paper; but be aſſured, 
Madam, the lion's den is not a more dange- 
rous place of reſidence than, a convent, and 
that tigers and wolves are leſs ſavage than the 
men who live by hypocriſy, and dilregard every 
thing but exterior. | 

I am, &c. | 

The LiTTLE NioBE, 

0 alias 
1 ARABELLA SMITH. 


— 


LET TEN 


Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN. 


I Thank you for your friendly intention; 
but, indeed, my dear Nancy, you are im- 
poſed upon. — W hatever advances | have made 
towards a renunciation of the world, are all 
ſelf-dictated; as a proof of which I will de- 
ſcribe to you the behaviour of thoſe about me. 
On my firſt arrival every one purſued their 
wonted track, before my name was known 
amongſt them, or my diſpoſition, to}ſpeak in 
your language, in any degree ſounded, and I 
tell in love with the uniform of peace and ho- 
lineſs which they always wore z but no 
ſooner did I expreſs a wiſh of becoming a ſiſter, 
than they were wrapt' up in reſerve, leſt 1 
ſnould ſuſpect them of deſigns upon me, of 
which their honeſt open natures were incapa- 

ble, —Read this, and yield to conviction. 
I have, 
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I have, by the mere dint of intreaties, been 
preſent at ſome converſations which enlighten 
the foul, which break upon it with the force 
of revealed truths, and now ſee what is called 
the parade of all religious profeſſions in a jult 
point of view. | 

The minds of the vulgar, my Nancy, are 
only to be wrought upon by outward ſhow ; 
and, ſurely, we can never ſtoop or act un- 
worthily, when it is to fave a ſoul from ever- 
Jaſting perdition. | 

The gentle Niobe (for I love her in ſpite of 
all her erroneous officiouſneſs is incapable of 
judging of what the learned alone can compre- 
hend, and are alone qualified to determine the 
merits ;—ſhe has great quickneſs of percep- 
tion, but her prejudices confine her to the ſur- 
face of things ;— my thirſt for right infor- 
mation puſhes me on to the center, or foun- 


tain- head of intelligence. 


I write by this very packet to my mother, 
for leave to begin my noviciate, or more 


properly for her conſent, that, by virtue 


of a diſpenſation from the father of the 


church, it may commence its date from 


the day I entered into this holy man- 
ſion :—for I am impatient to put it out of the 
power of chance or accident to rob me of the 
Prize angels do not diſdain to hold out to me, 


if I will only uſe the means to obtain it; and 


I muſt not truſt myſelf to read your reaſonings 
againſt my ſalvation, | | 


I have, moreover, been adinitted to ſome 


Private aſſemblies, where the nuns, the Supe- 
rior, and the prieſts alone, perform acts of de- 
| votion 


— 


as I affirm in the caſe of the Engliſh ſcholars, 
8 NY 
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Apropos of my mother: I find ſhe is not 


only married, but likely to have a ſecond off= 


ſpring—and may ſhe never feel but ſhe can- 
not on their account, what ſhe did on mine! 
I was born too ſoon for her to love herſelf 
in me—on the contrary, by the time they will 

row up, the world's pleaſures will loſe their 
hold on her heart, and ſhe will be all the mos» 
ther. 

I thank her, however, moſt unfeignedly, 
for the laſt act of kindneſs beſtowed upon me 
— Had ſhe not treated me in my infancy ex- 
actly as ſhe did, or had ſhe failed to place me 
in my youth in this bleſſed houſe, I ſhould 


never have attained the height of grace and 


heavenly approbation I now aſpire to May 
ſhe then be rewarded with every good to her 
and hers |! 

Think of what I have ſaid, and let us, I 
conjure you, tete-a-tete, diſcuſs a point that 
never can have juſtice done to it by the beſt 
wiitten letters, and be again my own Nancy. 

As I am, moſt ſincerely your 
| MARIA. 


 ; 
A. ad 


e 
Miſs SMITH 7 Miſs FREEMAN. 


HI dear, dear Madam! ſuffer not your- 

ſelf to be prevailed upon to enter theſe 
walls ; for though you may be in no danger of 
becoming a nun, your thoughts would be fo 
diſturbed, ſo many doubts woüld, from the 
faſcinating converſation here, be excited, th 


if 
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if you become not a catholic, you will ceaſe 

to be a proteſtant, and have your mind ren- 
dered a mere chaos in religion, 

Miſs Gerrard ſhuns me - as a proof of the 
pern'cious tenets ſhe has imbibed, her com- 
paſſion for a poor diſtreſſed innocent girl, her 
affetion for a ſincere and amiable friend, is 
extinguiſhed : but it is all for the love of God 
—the rock on which the beſt hearts ſplit when 
in the hands of theſe baneful reformers. 

I am looked upon by the Superior with a 
jealous eye, and the holy Fathers, as they paſs 
by me, ſhake their heads : but they are A 
to anathematiſe me, expe] me, torture me, any 
thing, every thing, rather than make me a 
proſelyte- the view, I have now reaſon to 
believe, with which I was brought into this 
convent, by the pretended friend of my belov= 
ed and unſuſpecting parents. 

The preſumptuous idea adopted by the 
catholics, that they are doing God ſervice, in 
perſecuting the- helpleſs, and betraying the 
unwary into verbal profeſſions of their faith, is 
the ſource of the greateſt evil in ſociety ; but 
1f I ſhould ever eſcape their gripe, ever return 
to my dear. country, I will hare their hypocriſy 
to noon- day inſpection, and guard the public 
from ſuture deception. 2 57 . 

You, Madam, who live near the Epgliſh 

metropolis — have you no hope to communi- 
cate to a fugitive reſpecting America. Is it 
fill torn by civil commotion ? Do Britons. 
plant their batteries againſt towns their com 
mercial intereſt ſhould teach them to defend? 
Can they remain ſo loſt to right reaſon, j 1ſtice, 
and humanity, as to fight the battles cf their 

X foreign 
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foreign enemies, by cutting off their brothers 
and their friends, at the fame time that they 
expoſe themſelves to a ſimilar fate? But I am 


perſuaded you have no good news, or your 


kind heart, unſolicited, would have dictated 
it inſtantly to your pen; and though I labour 
hard to keep myſelf in- patient expectation of 
better days, it will not, cannot be, and I feel 
myſelf a wretched orphan, 

If Miſs. Gerrard does take the veil, I will 
Ay this deteſted roof, But where can I fly? 
The treacherous woman that placed me here 
is at Paris, and without her authority, or my 
dear undone parents commands, the will 
never more permit me to be at large. If they 
are dead, Madam, I am loſt; for, as a pu- 
niſhment of my reſiſtence, they will hold me 
in durance, and make me when they ſhall 
hear I am friendleſs, perform the moſt ſervile 
and diſguſting offices for my daily bread. 

Yet, let me not wound your gentle nature; 
you merit, and are the care of, heaven —you 
have a father, friends, fortune, liberty; I am 
deprived of all, and, next to the diſtreſſes my 
father and mother are plunged in, [ lament 
Miſs Gerrard's deſertion of me; her cold, 


averted looks ſtab me to the quick 


am jealous of every one ſhe approves, and could 
rave, cold execrate the wretches that have be- 
trayed her and ruined me. 

My ſelfiſh anguiſh 1hall, however, be ſub- 
dued: let not, therefore, my god Madam, 


a thought of me interrupt your: attention, 


- though | but for a moment, to our friend, 


ie any thing ons within e to 


. _—— * _ 
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be done. Write on- yet wherefore write? 
A council of her and our direſt enemies in- 
ſtantly aſſemble on the receipt of your letters 
—and though her checks are bedewed with 
tears, I know what tears ſhe is taught to call 
them; the tears of holy love, holy conflict, 
and holy triumph. It ftrikes me, then, that 
nothing but your picture, though ever ſuch a 
miniature, can ſpeak forcibly to her heart— 
theſe wretches reſt much on theſe eye-traps. 
Send me, then, Madam, as ſpeedily as poſſi- 
ble, the beſt reſemblance of your features you 
can obtain, giving them as plantive a caſt as 
is in the power of the pencil, without deſtroy- 
ing the character of the countenance, and 
leave me to find the fit hour for ſurpriſing her 
with a ſight of it; and may Heaven be propi- 
tious to ſo innocent a device ! 
VM.rs. Aſhly is moſt unfortunately confined 
to her chamber, by a flow but alarming diſ- 
eaſe,— I viſit her, indeed, but touch lightly 
on my ſorrows ; for ſhe appears to be ſinking 
gradually into the grave, and cannot bear any 
violent ſenſations. She loves our Maria as 
tenderly as we do, and is equally diſtreſſed 
at the idea of her becoming a nun— but, poor 
thing ! flatters herſelf, ee all probability, 
that ſome lucky turn will impede the ſo- much 


dreaded event, by awakening her to the nced- 
ſul ſenſe of her unhappy infatuation.—But I 
know them too well; they play to ſure a 
game, when they have once got a good mind 
in their toils, to leave one opening for a coun- 
ter- plot; and nothing but a miracle can ſnatch 
2 her 
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er from deſtruction, or reſtore her to her 
agonized friends. 


I am, dear Madam, &c. 
A. SMITH. 


LETTER KI. 
Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN, 


Y mother has for once been gracious, 
and I am permitted to diſpoſe of my- 
ſelf as I pleaſe. — Six weeks, then, by virtue 
of the obtained diſpenſation, only remain un- 
expired of my noviciate; and I conjure you 
by our paſt friendſhip, to indulge me with 
one interview before the everlaſting barrier il F 
ſet up between us. | | —_ 
I now ſpend all my time in the parlour, or 
in my devotions—have furniſhed myſelf witz TE 
a veil and beads, and at the concluſion of eve 
ry prayer remember you. Oh |! can it be poſ- 
ſible, my Nancy, that hearts fo perfectly in 
uniſon as ours have been from our very cradle 
to this period, ſhould jar at laſt; and that, 
when I bid a final adieu to the world, you can 
-.tefolve to continue an inhabitant thereof? 
No human object has yet engaged your 
heart—you are free, are worthier your God 
than 1 am, becauſe undetached from life by 
the mortifications I have experienced: Oh, 
that you would, then, but conſent to reunite 
yourſelf to a ſiſter in friendſhip, by joining 
yourſetf to a ſiſter in holineſs! i 
| D 2 | What 


_ 


+ 
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What has the world to offer that could 
compenſate what I am about to enjoy ? 


« Deſires compes'd, affettions ever even, 
Tears that delight, and ſighs that waft to 
59 . 


heaven. 


I am directed by the good father, into 
whoſe hands I have put my conſcience, to 
convert my love of you into a love for your 
ſoul only; our intercourſe here is tranſitory, 
hereaſter cternal.— Think of the power of 
devotion, Nancy, that could ſubdue affection 
like mine, and make me refolve to renounce 
you, and guide my trembling pen to tell you 
that reſolution, if you. cannot be prevailed 
upon to renounce the world. 

I cannot give you an idea of the alacrity 
with which 1 perform all my preparatory acts 
of devotion—even my © ſlumbers,” in the 
language of our favorite poet, are © obedient, 
gad I wake at ſtated periods to contemplate 
che glorious proſpect before me. I am not 
now eighteen it is old enough, however, to 
be wiſe, and young enough to be anxious to 
fly from the evil to come. 

At confeſſion you have a large ſhare in my 
memory; for, as I tell my divine preceptors, 
your image often, in ſpite of all my efforts, 


& Stea's between my God and me.” 


It is in your power to produce a very contrary 
effect, and, inſtead of oppoſing, promote my 
{alvation. 
My Arcadian dreſs is laid aſide, and the ha- 
Billements of piety ſubſtituted in its place: my 
ſuperfluous 
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ſuperfluous hair, flattened down to my fore- 
head, is covered with a cambrick cap, not 
much unlike what the Foundlings wear in 
England. I own to you, if every ſpark of va- 
nity was not extinguiſhed in my compoſition, 
could not be ſatis tied with my preſent appear- 
ance; for though beauty, „when leaſt 
adorned, is adorned the molt, and that hand- 
| ſome young women look ſweetly in this uni- 
form, it adds conſiderably to the plainneſs of 
my features, and the natural gloom of 
my complexion : but it is no longer in the 
eyes of mortality that I would appear to ad- 
vantage—my foul ſhall wear the wedding- 
garment, and I will be the bride of Him that 
made me what I am. I cannot, however, 
quit this ſubject without telling you, that the 
very things which are moſt unbecoming to me, 
would abundantly increaſe the lovglineſs of 
your perſon ; nor do I know a ſiſter in the whole 
houſe, take you all in all, that would. excel 
du. | 
! You will, perhaps, wonder I have written 
thus far without one mention of the Little. 
Niobe, —W hat I felt for her, Nancy, I now 
find, was compaſſion — her tears are molt un- 
expectedly wiped away, and inſtead of the 
touching countenance ſhe uſed to preſent me 
with, I fee joy in every feature; though her 
poor foul is in a moſt alarming ſtate, as ſhe . 
wilfully ſhuts her ears to every friendly, if 
divine, admonition, 2 
Not but I confeſs ſhe has cauſe for rejoic- 
ing, as the father and mother ſhe has fo lon: 
deplored, are arrived in Ireland; and thouzh 
it is not probable = wil! very ſpeedily ſee 


3 them 


army 0 
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them, yet their ſafety.muſt give her unſpeaka- 
ble ſatisfaction. The truth, indeed, is, that 
I cannot hold the converſe with her (though I 
wiſh her well) T was accuſtomed to; for her 
heart, where religion is the queſtion, is harder 
than Pharaoh's. I am certain, alſo, that ſhe 
ſpares no pains to prejudice you againſt my 
election, and to divide friends is an outrage of 
the deepeſt die on the laws of morality. It is, 
moreover, hoped, by the whole convent, that 
ſhe will ſoon be called to England ; for her 
little tricks, which I found ſo pleaſing, have 
been detected, and fouls have actually been 
undone by them. 

Your laſt letter was the picture of ſpleen 
and groundleſs diſguſt—not a trait of my 
Nancy's fottneſs, ſweetneſs, or ingenuouſneſs, 
did it contain—I was ſorry for it, becauſe I 
had painted you what I found you in our d 
of harmo#y, when with a ſilken rein I could 


have guided you at will. 


had you prayed for laſt night by a whole 
f ſaint, and have great faith in the 
efficacy of their prayers: let me not meet with 
a diſappointment |! | 
I muſt intreat you to ſend me your deter- 
mination as early as you can; for, if you fail 
to indulge me with a parting interview, it 
will coſt me ſome pangs to get over the ſtroke - 
of unkindneſs: yet diſguiſe not the harrier the 
arch-hend may for up between us— to 41 our 
danger is the next thing to being guarded 
againſt it, and to feel it the next ſtep to flying 
it for ever my arms ſhall be open to receive 


vou, 
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you, as open as you will find thoſe of your 


God. 
Adieu, &. se. 
MARIA. 


— 


LETTER XIII. 


Miſs FREEMAN to Miſs GERRAR D. 
Madam, 


OWEVER the ſecret may be hid from 
H yourſelf, it is apparent to me that the 
religion you have embraced contracts, not, en- 
larges, the heart, and teaches its votaries to 
ſacrifice every finer feeling on the altar of ſu- 
perſtition : that your fuſpence, however, 
may terminate reſpecting me, I take this me- 
thod to inform you, I. ie, which, in my conſtrue- ö 
tion of the word, is only another name for ſo- 
cial ſatisfaQions, has more charmis far me 
than ever. „ | | 

Were things in a convent What they from, | | 
and the great Author of the Univerſe the ulti- 
matum with every heart, I would be-the firſt 
to exchange earthly for heavenly joys: but be | 
aſſured, when the veil is withdrawn, you will 
regret the pleaſures of friendſhip, and Rad that 
to do our duty in the ſtate of exiſtence to 
which we are called, I mean in the boſom of 

ſociety, is an actual, an eſſential part of our 
devotion; for it is a  chedrful acquieſcence 


with, and a lively approbation of, the will of 
Providence, 
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{ admire the thought in the Spectators of 
erecting a temple of praiſe prayers are ſelfiſh, 
and too often reſult from the timidity of our 
natures, but praiſe is the incenſe of gratitude, 
and muſt be acceptable with him, whoſe boun- 
ty is intended for our hapineſs, and whoſe lov- 
ing-kindneſs never fails. 

As to the pretty Niobe, what has ſhe 4 

what crime committed, to forfeit your good 
pinion e She is too volatile to think, and 
tbo innocent to err. Yet,- becauſe ſhe will 
not ſubſcribe to what ſhe cannot comprehend, 
4 r practiſe what is repugnant to her ſenſe of 

ings, ſhe is to be an alien to your affections, 
and weep, in the midſt of her joy for the ſafe- 
ty of her near and dear relations, the loſs of 
your friendly brow and agreeable converſation. 
Had ] foreſeen the nere of your 
journey to France, I would, at all hazards, 
have followed you; for I cannot but perſuade 
| myſelf. my perſonal arguments, if timely ad- 
miniſtered, would have proved a ſhield of de- 
fence to Its beſt of hearts, though you have 
been able to deſpiſe what I have written in or- 
der to repel the poiſon it has imbibed. 

have no beads to number my prayers by, 
or furniſh me with graceful pauſes of devo- 
tion; but, believe me, I ſhall never offer up a 
petition to Him who can alone convince you 
of your error, without feeling how much E 
have loved you, 

[ putty your misfortune in having ſuch a 
mother—and, oh! (*tis in vain to deny it) I 
lament you as dead—dead to my hopes, my 
affections, my withes. 

May 


* 
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May thoſe who are to peruſe this letter ad - 
viſe you to drop your labours in the cauſe of 
piety, where I am the object; for a prote . 
tant I have lived, and a proteſtant I will die, 
and to my lateſt moment pray for all orders 
and degrees of men, whether Jews, Chriſtian, 
Mahometans, or Pagans ; nor ever once bs. Iv 
brought to renounce the religion of charity. 
Maria! Maria! is it poſſible you can reſolve 
we ſhall never meet again: | 


ANNE FREEMAN. 


— 


I. BETTEN . 
Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN, 


OUR letter, dear Madam, has produced. 
a very contrary effect to my hopes —but 
I am a novice in theſe matters —and the poor 
deluded Mits Gerrard is exhorted to overcome 
her attachment to you as the firſt proof of her 
being qualified for the election ſhe now af- 
Pires to. | 15 | 
[ met her this morning in the eloiſters; her 
eye ſpoce watching, and her faded cheet that 
all was not well within—but enthuſiaſm will 
conquer, and we ſhall loſe our friend. I wiſh 
the was in America; it ſhould go hard but 1 
would do violence to her per/on,. to preſerve 
her mind from the worm that never dies —for 
whether it is repentance of crimes, or repen- 


: 


tance of choice, will ſignify little when the 


peace becomes a prey to it. wk SIGIR © 
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1 caught her hand as ſhe paſſed me, and 
preſſed it to my lips: ſhe lifted her eyes im- 
mediately up to Heaven, as if to implore ſup- 
port — fumbled for her beads, and left me, re- 
peating a Pater Noſter But ſhe was ſoon re- 
confirmed in her holy reſolutions by the ſiſter- 
hood, while I dropped the unavailing tear 
over the diſſolution of a friendſhip I had flatter- 
P myſelf would have ended only with our 
Ives. 3 
She will be a dangerous creature when ſhe 
once becomes a nun—her manner is ſo win- 
ning, her addreſs ſo perſuaſive—for no hearts 
but yours and mine, I am ſatisfied, will be 
able to reſiſt her eloquence. I did intend to 
have quitted the convent ſo ſoon as ſhe took 
the veil—but now that I have no hopes of be- 
ing reſtored to the arms of my dear father and 
mother {though I have the unſpeakable happi- 
neſs to know they are ſafe), every ſelf-con- 
cern is ſwallowed up in friendſhip, and I will 
not leave her, until I ſee her, not only fixed 
beyond recal, but how her change of condi- 
tion ſuits her temper, and anſwers her expec- 
tations. | | 
Several engines have again been ſet to work, 


in order to get at my mind, fince Miſs Ger- 


rard has ſo unfortunately led the way but I 
defy the “ devil and all his works,“ and will 


remain obdurate — theſe peoples word for con- 


ſtancy of ſoul, to the laſt, | 
begin, Madam, to ſhoot up, and ſhall not 
much Jonger be diſtinguiſhed, at leaſt with 
propriety, by the epithet /iztle; but Heaven 
forbid any womanly- appearance or behaviour. 


ſhould 
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ſhould be aſſumed by me in this houſe — for 
prieſts have eyes, and, however they may 
overlook your humble ſhrubs, gaze in a moſt 
extraordinary manner on your well-grown 
damſels, whenever they meet with them. 

| have been tempted, now that joy has 
deigned once more to vifit my bofom, alt but 
where Miſs Gerrard and my country are con- 
cerned, to go, out of frolic, to confeſſion, and 
beg to be conſidered as a daughter of the 
church—but what, I beſeech you, could an 
innocent girl like myſelf have to confeſs, un- 
connected with the world, and unattached to 
mankind ſave the purloining of a few ſugar- 
plumbs, or caſting the eye of deſire on a gay 
ribbon -I proteſt to you, I know not what 
I could ſay, if I was ever ſo good a catholic, 


on ſuch an occafion, unleſs to lament the ra- 


vages of war could be conſtrued into a crime, 

or the ardent longing for peace to my diſtracted 
country could be deemed an offence againſt 
heaven.—But though I thus preſume to ridi-- 
cule the follies of catholiciſm, I am, beheve 
me, my dear Madam, incapable of imagining, 
that either merit of character, or goodneſs of. 
heart, is confined to any particular ſe@—for 
there are, I doubt not, worthy papiſts, and 
unworthy ptoteſtants and vice verſa to the 
end of the chapter. „ 

Can you forgive my trifling thus with my 
pen :I am but a young letter- writer, and 
have not rule beyond the dictates of my fancy, 
or the fuggeſtions of my reaſon, as they hap- 
pen to predominate - the one inclines me to be 
playful, the other bids me be ſerious, bids Lu 
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fee] your condeſcenſion in correſponding with 
me, and haſten to aſſure you, that I am, with 
all imaginable reſpect and affection, 
255 Yours, &c. &c. 

A. SMITH. 


LET TS KAY, 
Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN. 


NCE more, before the never-to-be re- 
called ſtep is taken, and that our cor- 
reipondence, like every other earthly plea- 
ſure, muſt give place to heavenly, I am per- 
mitted to bid you adieu and, in return for 
your hauteur and ſevere cenſures on my con- 
duct, tel]! you, that I not only pity and for- 
give you, but languiſh for our re- union. 

You zre diſpleaſed our friendſhip ſhould be 
weakened, that is, moderated, by the inter- 
vention of divine love; yet expect me to be 
unmoved, at your refuſing me one viſit, juſt 
to view what you reject for a world of folly 
and miſery, and our eternal ſeparation thrown 
like a feather by you into the ſcale. 

- Your perſon is lovely, your underſtanding 
ſuperior to moſt of your ſex; but this, my 
ſweet girl, is not the age for pe mane it at- 
tachments ſhould you therefore marry, you 
muſt prepare yourſelf for out- living; our haſ- 
band's complaiſance, if not his tencerneſ..:- 
and believe me, to a mind ſo delicate a: yours, 
the fu mer would prove a hcavy grievance. 

| Marriage 
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Marriage is a human, a political, a divine 
inſtitution, and children the ſeedlings, the 
props of ſociety ; but, as there is a ſufficient 
number of perſons in the world to fulfill this 
duty, I cannot bear to think heaven ſhould be 
robbed of ſuch a prize as your virgin affection, 
What huſband can love you better than I do, 
or what children compenſate the interrupted. 
communication between you and your God ? 

Married people, my dear, make their cold 
offering of a mozety of their hearts; the un- 
ES give all; and I leave you to judge 
which has moſt merit on high. If I aſked you 
to become a few, or a Mahometan, I ſhould 
expect you to ſtart aſide, and deſpiſe my ex- 
hortations ; but it is the pure religion of your 
forefathes I intreat you to embrace, unwarped 
by pride, and unclouded by enthuſiaſm. 

Mr. Freeman is a man of the world, and 
places all his felicity in worldly things; but 
you may read in your Bible, that it is re- 
quired of us to leave father, mother, friends, 
for Him that demands to be loved in fingleneſs. 
of heart. 75 

I am impowered to offer you, if you will on- 
ly let me fee you, an apartment to your- 
telf, and a table in that apartment, where 
you ſhould be ſerved as in your caſtle, without 
controul, invaſion, or annoyance whatever. 

There was a time, Nancy, when an inter- 
view with her you loved would have been 
deemed cheaply purchaſed, if at a certainty 
purchaſable, and the only poſſible price, by 
an Eaſt-India voyage—will you, then, per- 
ſiſt in refuſing. to croſs a little ſtrait of eight 
S leagues 
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leagues in the cauſe of friendſhip, Your new 
favourite, the little Niobe, ſhall meet you, 
and attend you wherever you go; ſleep with 
you; eat with you: and you know her obſti- 
nacy too well not to be ſenſible ſhe will much 
rather harden then foften your heart. | 

I have no ſtruggle but the loſs of you, no 
regret but you, no pull on my hearc-ſtrings 
but for you—Oh ! that we . 1 go hand in 
hand together, and never caſt one longing 
look behind after the vanities, the idle grati- 
fications of mortality. 

Your anſwer to this lat addreſs, remon- 
ſtrance, and moſt earneſt petition, will be im- 
patiently expected by me; and if it fails of 
its deſired effect, I can only add, farewel ! 
farewel for ever 

I am, &c. 
Marra, 


EET TE Rr xvi. 


Mit SMITH to Mifs FREEMAN, 
N../[155 GERRARD has been very uneaſy 
MI for this weak paſt at not hearing from 
you: you might, ſhe ſays, have written, if 
it was only to deny her requeſt; but your ſi- 
lent contempt is cruel, and wrings her ſoul, 
in ſpite of all the flock of religion ſhe has ac- 
uired. How much, my dear Madam, does 
he miſtake the- ſtate of her heart, when ſhe 
fancies herſelf detached from earth and p_ ? 


ay, 
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Nay, I have the vanity, ſometimes to think 
ſhe does not behold me with the pious indiffe- 
rence ſhe petſuades herſelf, but that, when the 
flutter of her probation is over, and the irre- 
vocable vow has paſted her lips, ſhe will wiſh 
ſhe had liſtened to the voice of her young 
friend, as ſhe uſed kindly to call me, and lived 
to reaſon and to freedom. 

Her mother is moſt unnaturally eager to puſn 
her on, and, that nothing in her power may - 
be wanting, has already furniſhed her with 
the little preſents it is uſual to make the ſiſter- 
hood on initiation, 

A diamond crucifix is to be given to the Su- 
perior, which I have had it hinted to meſhould 
be mine, if I would relax my obduracy ;- for 
theſe people will buy ſouls at any price, and 
are often in their turn the dupes of artful tem- 
poriſers : but peace be with them, if ſuch 
wretches can have peace, and be their trea- 
ſures unenvied, their gifts ever ſpurned by me 
Liberty of conſcience is the birth-right of every 
individual, and I will not, Efau-like, ſet it 
up for ſale for all their gems. Fire 

A few evenings ago, I ſtole gently to our 
dear friend's apartment, and found her on her 
knees, ejaculating before a mezzotinto eruci- 
fix: ſhe was not diſturbed by my preſence, 
though came up quite to the table, until, 
taking advantage of a particular ſentence, on 
uttering of which her eyes were turned: 
and fixed for a ſecond or two, like another 
Magdalen's, I ſlipped your: miniature} which 
I had received only a few days bete, between 
her and the object of her adorstiom and 2 7 


R 6 1 - ry 
SY. 2 


— 


64 THE AMERICAN FUGITIVE : er, 


by gave her ſuch mortal offence, that I was 
turned out of the room, and the door bolted 
upon me. I, however, left the little image 
to plead for itſelf; and if I have any ſkill in 
phyſiognomy, it did raiſe a tender conflict in 
her ſoul which nothing but enthuſiaſm could 
allay ; but. enthuſiaſm, like an eddy, bears 
down all before it, and I fear you have tranſ- 
mitted me your reſemblance in vain. 

Her dreſs is preparing ; I mean the dreſs in 
which ſhe is to be ſacrificed ; but I am not 
thought worthy to behold it—the ſight is re- 
ſerved for purer eyes than mine. She is, how- 
ever, kind in her unkindneſs; for I ſhould 
weep over it as I formerly did for my diſtreſſed 
father and mother, and ſtill frequently do for 
the miſeries of my beloved country. 

But you have given me new lite, by telling: 
me you hope matters are in train for an ac-- 
commodation— Oh ! how I ſhall love, and 
bleſs, and pray for, his Majeſty King George, 
if ſuch anevent does take place ; for we Ame-. 
ricans, Madam, are loyal above all his Bri- 
tiſh ſubjects, and therefore ſo deeply wounded 
and provoked at being left a prey to rapacious, 
or at beſt cruelly misjudging miniſters, _ 

- The lower orders of the people in England 
are clamourous for their liberties, but, 1 am 
well aſſured, ſtand tamely by whilſt their fet- 
ters are forging. » This encouraged the men, 
who knew not the complexion of us Ameri- 
cans, to conclude a few ſhot fired over our 
heads would ſcare us into ſubmiſſion, and bend 
our ſhoulders to the yoke of deſpotiſm—but we 
ware not our daggers in our mouths—all was, 

| humble: 
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humble ſolicitation to the throne, till hope it- 
ſelf was loſt, and no ſecond choice was left 
us, and you ſec the melancholy conſequence. 
You will pardon my pen for thus running 
retrograde to your concerns; but as out of the 
abundance of the heat the lips will ipeak, fo 
out of the abundance of the teelings my pen 
will have its lapſes, though it obeys the ſum- 
mons with pleaſure to ſubſcribe me, &c. &c.. 
ARABELLA SMITH. 


i... tC. 
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LETTER XVII. 


From the Same to the Same. 


185 Gerrard is quite loſt—This morn- 

ing, though, 1 confeſs, with averted 

face and viſible agitation, ſhe returned me 
your picture. © 1 am enjoined this act of 
ſelf-denial, ſaid ſhe, or I belive I never could 
have parted with my Nancy's likeneſs, not- 
withſtanding her cruel labours to eraſe the 
original from my breaſt.” - I would have re- 
plied, but ſhe was evidently afraid of truſting 
herſelf on the tender ſubject, and haſtily 
retired, | 1 ; 
It is, Madam, preſuming on a ſlender ti- 
tle, the friendſhip I feel for you, though per- 
ſonally unknown, to ſolicit the indulgence of 
retaining the miniature as your gift; but if 
there is truth on earth I ſpeak one, when I 
allure you I love you both tor Miſs Gerrard's 
lake and your own : for have I not teſtimo- 


nials 
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nials under your hand that prove you an ami- 
able character? And I ſhould not only conſi- 
der it as my moſt valuable poſſeſſion, but 
would wear it next my heart for ever. I will, 
nevertheleſs, be prepared for the worſt, and be- 
gin this very hour to wean myfelf from the 
pleaſure I take in talking to it and conteinplat- 
ing it, until I receive your commands, either 
to k or reſtore it to its lawiul owner, 

A new anthem is compoſing for our day of 
tribulation—on the words, „Many daugh- 
ters have done wiſely, but thou excelleſt chem 
all” und they tell me the muſic will be very 
fine 1 don't doubt it—to ſwell the pomp of 
of hu aan ſacrihce, —l fear, if I am admitted 
into the choir, my eyes will be fo deluged 
with tears, that | ſhall not be able to diſtin- 
guiſh one object from another, and my ears fo. 
dead to the voice of the charmer, that to me 
all will be diſcord around. 

I rejoice unſpeakably at your conſtancy in 
reſiſting all Miſs Gerrard's ſoft pet ſuaſions to 
viſit her for ſpells, I affirm it, would have be- 
ſet you your feet and heart would have been 
entangled, and \a freſh ſource for my tears 
opened upon me; though, indeed, I may al- 
moſt ſpeak of myſelf in the language of Eloiſa; 
for to read and weep” ſeems now all I have 
to do. N | | 
- A whole cargo of catholic proteſtants, alias 
ſcholars, trom this blefſed academy, were 
ſhipped off yeſterday for Old England, Cheap- 
fide and Gracechurch-ſtreet will be wonder- 
fully improved by their improvements; for the 


poiſon 
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poiſon of erroneous tenets is lodged in their 
ſouls —extraCt it who can. | 

I aſked a little girl on the low penſion, the 
other day, what ſhe had learned by viliting 
France, She replicd, with great naiveté, to 
eat ſoup and tell her beads, ©* What, re- 
joined I, is your father a catholic, then?“ — 
&« No, Miſs, both my father and mother go 
to Wapping-church every Sunday, and will 
make me go there too when I return home; 
but what of that? I ſhall never forget my Ave 
Marias, or my Pater Nofters, and can be of 
what religion I pleaſe, you know, in my heart, 

How well inſtructed theſe poor things are 
for this is the ſenſe of them all. But I am 
aſtoniſhed they are not cautioned to keep their 
own ſecrets 1 forget, however, that I am 
now telling tales out of ſchool, and that her 
private ſentiments were only ſpoken to a ſiſ- 
ter ſcholar, who might very fairly be ſuppoſed 
to have made ſimilar advances in her love of 
the holy religion. 


For my part, I, as an American, am ſur- 


priſed the King of England does not ſttike out 


ſome means of prohibiting the exportation of 


his infant ſubjects. 


The Spartans and Romans, my dear Ma- 


dam, knew the importance of giving the chil- 


dren of their ſubjects a proper education, and we 
of the Weſtern continent are humble imitators 
of their conduct in that reſpect, and therefore 


we find the education of youth under both 


thoſe illuſtrious powers was conſtituted an 


article of ſtate- policy, in conſequence of 


which, 


« 
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which, as a Britiſh poet ſays of a Britiſh 
family, 

« The men were all valiant, 

The women all virtuous.” 


Yet, though it mu't be owned you have many 
ſaluta y laws to protect your manufactures, 
and preſcrve the national proprietorſhip in ma- 
ny branches of commerce, two thirds of your 
people, without let or moleſtation, fend their 
children, the moſt valuable commodity, not 
only into an enemy's country, but into the 
boſom of a church that militates in every par- 
ticular againſt the intereſt and happineſs as. 
well of the monarch as the immediate relations 
of the preſent and riſing yencrations. As this 
part of the evil, however, is ſometimes con- 
cealed, this point of conduct might be in a 
ſmall degree palliated : but the morals, Ma- 
dam, are voluntarily given up; for it is noto- 


rious, that with a knowledge of the French 


language a taſte for French vices is imbibed, 
French propenfities, and French prejudices— 
and the infection ſpreads itſelf throughout all 


ranks of the community, either from the ad- 


dreſs, enthuſiaſm, or caſual connexions of 
each individual. -I much fear, nevertheleſs, 
that theſe reflections will be deemed pertnctles, 
ina girl of my age, though they might have 


the defired weight, if falling from the pen of 


experience but it is nature's fault, not mine: 
for fancy and reflection hurry me D 


out of my depth, which would not be the caſe 


if you condeicended to become my monitor, 


for you could mould me to your will. I am, &. 


A. SMITH. 


7 
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LET T.2 3 NV 
From the Same to the Same. 


| UR friend, in all thoſe fpirits enthuſiaſm 
gives, is now entered into her laſt week. 
—She ſtill avoids me, or, more properly, all 
converſation : with me; for, as a proof of the 
conqueſt ſhe has gained over herſelf, ſhe meets 
my eye more frequently than uſual, and affects 
to view me with unſhaken attention. | 
It was moved, it ſeems, in an aſſembly of 
my enemies, that I ſhould be excluded the 
chapel the day of dayt, leſt my diſtreſs ſhould 
be found contagious, and ruffle the new con- 
vert; but as virtue is not virtue, for nothing, 
it was at length determined, that, if I chuſe_ 
to be preſent, I ſhall be indulged, in order 
that I may be witneſs of her triumph over the 
paſſions, and the firmneſs with which ſhe 
makes a ſacrifice of every thing to her God. 
The dreſs ſhe is to wear has been . | 
exhibited, and is a kind of robe-coat—ſuc 
as your tragedy queens ſtrut their little hour 
in on the ſtage —of puckered white ſattin, with 
ſhoes the ſame; and her hair is to be orna- 
mented with the niceſt care—but when the 
vow is paſſed, the benediction received, and 
and the ſacrifice concluded, ſhe is to be led to 
the Sanctum Sanctorum of the ſiſtethood, array- 
ed in liłke manner with them, and ſupported 
by a pair of them and then re- conducted to 
the altar to finiſh the raree-/haw, —as I ſhould 
call every ceremony of this nature, if an ami- 


able 
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able individual in general, and the beloved 
friend of our hearts in this particular inſtance, 
was not the fatal fool of it. 

But I ſhould tell you, that I have at laſt, 
Madam, from deſperation, acquired that ſtate 
of mind which, I believe, paſſes in the world 
for philoſophy 3 and very good philoſophy it is 
to bend beneath the inevitable blaſt — Diſtrac- 
tion and ſuicide are born of the contrary com- 
plexion ; beſides which, many a head that 
has meekly bowed to the will of heaven, has 
by its bleſſed, its gracious favour, been raiſed 
again to hope and joy. 7 

A cell is fitted up, I am told, for the de- 
voted one, and a taper provided, by the light 
of which ſhe is to worry the Deity with her 
prayers, and on her knees fight out her ſalva- 
tion: nor are any appendages of outrageous 
piety omitted; as if it could be acceptable that 
the creature ſhould ſcourge itſelf, or inflict 
puniſhments which nature and the Creator ne- 
ver intended. My creed, however, coin- 
cides with Mr. Pope's aſſertion, that 


* God is paid when man receives: 
To enjoy is to obey.” 


Nor ſhall his bounty ever be abuſed, his gifts 
n derverted by my grateful heart, 
t, moreover, ſeems to me like taking the 
reins out of the hands of Providence, that 
wiſely daſhes the cup of giddy felicity with an 
antidote againſt the poiſon it contains, and 
diſappoints thoſe wiſhes that would lead down 
to ſorrow and repentance, leaving all the reſt 


open to our free election and regulation, 1 
| ſhall, 


FRIENDSHIP IN A NUN X ER T. 71 


mall, indeed, I am convinced, derive one ad- 
vantage by dwelling within this houſe; for I 
have contracted ſuch a habit of tracing the ac- 
tion up to its remoteſt ſource or ſpring, at 
leaſt ſo far as human diſcernment reaches, that 
I ſhall not eaſily be impoſed upon when I 
launch again on the ocean of life. — The bell 
rings to call the nuns and their ſiſter- elect to 
prayer,—Oh ! Madam, how frail is reſolution 
and deluſive opinion I weep, and all my 
boaſted philoſophy is no more. —Nay, ſuch are 
the contradictory emotions of my heart, that 
I now wiſh to fly, and am anxious. to be a 
ſpectator of a ſcene no power on earth can pre- 
vent being exhibited at our expence, the pre- 
parations being advanced. fo far beyond the 
point of probability, or ſurrounded as ſhe is 
by a hoſt of foes, poſſibility, of diſſuaſion. 
That you have eſcaped their toils is my only >, 
conſolation : we will meet, Madam, if fate 
itſelf forbid not, and indulge ourſelves on ſuchy; 
ſorrowful ſubjects as our mutual knowledge of 
the merit we have been robbed of will ſuggeſt 
to us. Oh ] do not refuſe me your friendſhip, 
let the change or chance be what it may ; for. 
if ſighing for your ſighs, and weeping for your 
tears, deſerves a kind return, you ought to be 
wholly mine, 2 WI 
My father and mother continue to tell me, 
it is their opinion, that, ſince l have been in- 
troduced into this convent, it will be beſt for 
me to remain here until they may find reſt for 
their weary feet, and a paternal roof to ſhel- 
ter my young head; for, like the poor Jews of 
old, they are deſpoiled of their poſſeſſions, and 
Is | 7 driven - 
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driven out from their native land, never, per- 
haps, to have the former reſtored to them, or 
to know the joy of reviſiting the latter — Vet, 
wretch that I am, are not their precious lives 
granted to my prayers, and dare | murmur 
where I ought to adore in thankſulneſs to the 
lateſt moment of my exiſtence ? 

When Miſs Gerrard is no longer one of this 
world, I ſhall ſeldom behold her; for it is on- 
ly thoſe nuns that mix in the ſchools,” who 
have been received cn a footing like that of 
your foundations-in England, or for a ſub- 
filtence---How the others ſpend their time ! 
have never been able to diſcover ; but.if ap- 
pearances were not above meaſure deceitful, 1 
ſhould conclude devotion at once the buſineſs 
and pleaſure of their days---But I want faith.in 
all theſe reſpects; for piety is too high a key 
to be always kept up, and relaxation as natu- 
ral and as neceſſary a relief to the ſoul of a 
nun, as any other human being ——-Good 
God ! that people of underſtanding can be fo 
abſurd, nay wicked, as to labour at extinguiſh- 
ing that firſt of all bleſiings, ſenſibility, and 
deny themſelves that firſt of all enjoyments, 
ſociety, which is the end of our being, the 
ſource A our happineſs, and both a moral and 
divine indulgence to the rational part of man- 
kind, But I begin to get out of my depth; 
for, my dear Madam, there are. certain ſub- 


] ..* jets that unhinge my poor reaſon, though they 
cannot deprive me of my remembrance how 


much I am 


Your, &c. 
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From the Same to the Same. 


LL, my dear Madam, is now over ; and 
A the once ſprightly, friendly, amiable 
iſs Gerrard, has cut herſelf off from every 
earthly concern, and every earthly felicity. 
The choir was crowded beyond alb example, 
and many more prieſts aſſiſted at the ceremon 
than uſual on ſuch occaſions but it is a glo- 
rious ſight to them, for an Engliſh lady, bred 
up in proteſtantiſm, and in the bloom of life, 
not only. to embrace their faith, but be wed- 
ded to her Saviour from deliberate choice, ſelf- 
dictated election, and unbiaſſed conduct 
this, Madain, is their triumphant language, 
this the point on which they ring ſuch abun- 
dant and heart-wounding changes, that I am 
often obliged to fly to my chamber to relieve 
my oppreſſed boſom'—1 need not mention how. 
W hen notice-was given that the proceſſion 
was at the gates ot the choir, I ſtarted and 
trembled : the ſiſters with ſongs. of gladneſs, 
and much in the. coronation ſtyle, as: repre- 
ſeated in our news- papers, prec her 


they were going to ſeal the ſalvation of a new 


convert, and add another virgin to the throne 
of heaven, — Thus far my ſenſes reached - but 
the moment I perceived her approach, my ſight 
failed me, I fainted, and was conveyed to my 
own apartment with as little buſtle as poſſible; 
and before I could well be ſaid to be recover- 
ed, the yow had paſſed * lips, the inſepara- 
ö we ble 
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ble barrier was ſet up between us and her for 
ever, I picked out of one of the ſcholars, 
that ſhe looked up to where I fat, changed 
colour on my illneſs, and topped for half a 
ſecond ; but the loud organ, and peals of 
hoſannas, rouſed her to the neceſlary pitch, 
and ſhe proved all their barbarous hypocritical 
hearts wiſhed her. Two days are now elapſed ; 
but, as I foretold, ſhe is inviſible, though 1 
have traverſed every ſpot on which I ever met 
the ſiſterhood ſince my entrance into the con- 
vent. | 
To tell you the truth, Madam, when I re- 
flect that the ſtep ſhe has taken is irrevocable, 
I rejoice, rather than lament,- we have been 
ſpared a rencounter ; for the idea I have of true 
friendſhip is, that it will promote the happi- 
neſs of its object, though to the wounding of 
its own feelings—May, then, the illuſion con- 
tinue ! for fo long, and fo long only, will ſhe 
find what ſhe ſought for in the ſiſterhood, and 
the holy exerciſes of their holy characters. 
Another Engliſh girl, of ſmall fortune, cap- 
tivated with the /þlendor of the ſhow and the ap- 
plauſes beſtowed on our loſt friend, has, I am 
told, ſolicited to be put on her noviciate— 
but theſe artful people know when to deny and 
when to gratify, themſelves— Were theſe events 
frequent, their ſchools would decline: they, 
therefore, contrive to root a love of their reli- 
gion in the young heart, alſo, by perſuading 
fuch as they do not think it ſafe to make de- 
votees of, to return to the world, and do their 


God all the ſervice in their power; alias, poi- 


Jon every mind they can come ata conduct 
e __ which 
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which never fails to produce the deſired ef- 
fect. | | 
Jam again ſtrongly tempted, as a means of 
opening a communication between me and 
Mits Gerrard, to pretend an inclination to be; 
come a proſelyte, for the ſhort time I may 
have now to remain under this diabolical roof, 
and deceive the deceivers : for, as I have al- 
ready affirmed, theſe.people, from their over- 
eagerneſs to add to the number of ſouls, as 
their phraſe is, are the eaſieſt duped of any 
people on earth—Was I, then, only to col» 
let my features into an affectation of pious ſor- 
row, and move about with “ meaſured ſtep 
and ſlow, I ſhould ſoon be careſſed and ex- 
tolled to the ſkies — But, Madam, I am re- 
ſtrained from my frolic, by my.incapacity to 
determine whether the mockery. would not 
rather fall on religion than their hypocriſy ; 
and whether I ſhould not offend the Being I 
reverence, by this mode of ridiculing man 
Beſides, it might be dangerous, for who 
knows how far Heaven in its wrath might 
abandon me to the tempter, if, like a moth 
about a candle, I daringly played about temp- 
tation ?—Ah ! that thought has decided the 
point at once, nor will f venture to provoke 
or brave my deſtiny. 3 
Vet it is a moſt mortifying thing to a dam- 
ſe] of my unbounded curioſity, to be confined - 
without the pale of knowledge, the free-ma» 
ſonry of convents—but though I panted ever 
ſo ardently after the ſecret, I will not even ex- 
poſe myſelf to the hazard of paying the prepaſ- 
terous price of initiation to obtain it, if it was 
. E 2 only 
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only for the love I bear my dear country — 
no nuns can tranſport themſelves to their natal 
ſpot, they ceaſe, Madam, to be moveables, and 
learn to think, to act, to live, from the leſ- 

ſons of their prieſts, whoſe intereſt it is to hold 
their underſtanding in fetters, and miſlead their 
hearts. 

Could I deliver myſelf from one conviction. 
I ſhould be tolerably happy—but if our friend 
has not already, ſhe muf1 repent the choice ſhe 
has made—W hat cold intercourſe will ſhe 
meet with to what ſhe has experienced in your 
friendſhip, and what regrets, what compul- 
ſions, muſt ſhe not endure ! 

It is the policy of the Erench nation to ſhut 
up the ſuperabundant part of. a family in a 
convent, as, without this check to propaga- 
tion, their nobleſſe would dwindle into bour- 
geoiſie, and all ranks of people become ſo nu- 
merous as to be ready to eat one another, 
Moreover, it is a truth, that their faſts have 
more of the ſtateſman than the eccleſiaſtic in 
their inſtitution, in order to guard the ſubjects 

of an overgrown -monarchy- from the diſgrace 
of having the mark of amine ſet upon them in 
unfavourable ſeaſons Thus they have the ad- 
dreſs to coder all their wants, and all their 
vices, with the ſpecious veil of piety, as they 
do their follies with the gaudy veil of faſhion ;. 
nav, are ſo dexterous, in moſt inſtances, 'as _ 
to hide both the one and the other from their 
own hearts. 7167 \ 

You will pardon all theſe wildneſſes the 
ſtory of our woe might indeed be told in few 
words, but to eaſe the wounded heart it muſt 
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be ſuffered to complain, and I cannot doubt 
of your indulgence, on any and every occaſton 


to | 
| | Your, &c. &c. 
A. SMITH; 


— . tec. 


LETTER XX. 
Miſs FREEMAN to Miſs SMITH. 


AM unſpeakably indebted to your kind and 

unremitted attention to me as well as to 
my dear, though loſt, friend, 

Our parting had, indeed, ſomething omi- 
nous in it—ſhe was torn from me without 
notice or preparation; and her heart was ſo 
quickly, ſo inſtantaneouſly won by the fatal 
religion ſhe now profeſſes, that I had not time 
to caution, to protect her againſt its infinua- 
tions. You remark very juſtly, my dear, that 
the Toftneſs of her nature made her an eaſy 
prey, in eonjunction with the unnatural treat- 
ment ſhe receivd from her mother —Oh ! I 
pity as abundantly as I lament the dire faſci- 
nation, and, except yourſelf,” will never more 
enter into tender friendſhip with any one. 
Every obliging wiſh of your heart reſpeRing 
me ſhall be accompliſhed :- you ſhall bring me 
acquainted with your honoured relation; and 
when I have a home, (for in my father's houſe 
{ cannot call myſelf independent,) I will in- 
treat the happineſs of your company,” i 
But much as I ſhould rejoice to fee you 1 
| E 3 cannot 
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cannot conquer a fooliſh fond defire that you 
ſhould continue where you are, until you can 

et at a certainty with regard to our friend's 
Radeon of her new condition—And yet to 
what purpoſe ? To know her wretched, would 
aggravate our diſtreſs without ſaving her a ſin- 
gle pang—1 know not how to act, but incli- 
nation will evermore take the lead of reaſon ; 
and therefore, unleſs abſolutely recalled, let 
me intreat you to have the reſolution to wait 
until ſhe becomes viſible, and you may judge 
from her countenance what paſles in her heart, 
for they never could contradict each other, 

It is thought, my good girl, that, though a 
peace may not be concluded, your country- 
men will have breathing-time granted them by 
a ceſſation of hoſtilities —I cannot, I own to 
you, conceive it a reaſonable demand, that 
ſo large a limb of the Britiſh empire ſhould 
be lopped off from the parent ſtock—Inde- 
pendence was not what the Americans looked 
up to, when they ſtarted aſide from our friend- 
ſhip; for, inſtead of the aggrieved, they 
would have then been, in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of 
the word, the aggreſſors. 

They grew up under our wing, and their 
proſperity was derived from the ſame ſource as 
ours ; but wicked men ever poiſon the minds of 
the good, and now no terms of accommodation 
are to be liſtened to, much leſs accepted, that 
fall ſhort of a ſeparate government. The ceſ- 
ſation of arms, however, if it does take place, 
will give them leiſure for reflection; and re- 
flection will, I truſt, convince them, that 
they can alone find their ſafety, or their ad- 
' | vantage, 
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vantage, in the good of the whole : nor muſt 
ou demand. beyond that point, if you would 
* me love you. 

I have ſeen Miſs Gerrard's mother; ſhe is 
gay and unconcerned : ſhe would have ſpoken 
to me, but my heart rejected the overture, and 
retired much agitated, —Had ſhe, my 1weet 
Niobe, felt her daughter's perfeCtions as I do, 
they had never been buried in a cloiſter - but 
her vanity was the bane of our happineſs ; for, 
inſtead of rejoicing in the merits of her child, 
her ſecond ſelf, | 


« She ſieten d at all triumphs but her own,” 


and was eager to loſe a rival in the perſon of 
our dear and amiable friend, by betraying her 
into the ſacrifice ſhe has made. 

But, if lam not much miſtaken, ſhe is in the 
high road to puniſhment : the man ſhe has 
married, and, it ſeems, intruſted with her 
whole fortune, is very. agreeable, but both 
diſſipated and unprincipled.— They live at a 
violent rate; and, though ſhe apprehends it 
not, it is highly probable, in an hour of ſecu- 
rity, they may be tumbled from their eminence 
into obſcuricy, and a thoſe horrors a change 
from proſperity to adverſity muſt bring to ſuch 
a mind as hers. N 

From the liberality of your ſentiments, (ſor 
friendſhip is the offspring alone of liberality,) 
you will find it hard, perhaps, to believe, that 
ſuch a woman as Mrs, Gerrard can exiſt; but, 
to the diſhonour and reproach of the ſex, there 
is a ſpecies of females, who, having been 
once young, will needs be always ſo, and feel 

E 4 every 
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every ſtroke of praiſe or approbation beſtowed 
on a ſiſter female, as an indirect impeachment 
of their own charms and claims to conſidera- 
tion and homage. I thank Heaven for tuning 
my ſoul to a leſs abſurd and ungenerous key, 

I will now, my dear little confident and 
correſpondent, give you a proof of my friend- 
ſhip, by explaining to you what 1 mean by a 
hint which has fallen from' my pen, 'viz. that, 
in my father's houſe, I am not ſufficiently 
miſtreſs of myſelf to receive even the friend of 
my heart, —My father has, within theſe few 
days, told me that he wiſhes I would turn m 
thoughts to a change of condition, and directs 
my Choice to a man I can never approve.— We 
are not yet come to an eclairciſſement; ſo 1 
haye, 'tis true, only my fears at preſent to tell 
me what will be the conſequence of my refuſal 
— for refuſe I muſt. | 

I have found him greatly indulgent from my 
infancy to this period ; - but in theſe points the- 
beſt of fathers ſometimes depart from their cha- 
raters, and inſiſt upon implicit obedience, 
where God and Nature, I conceive, only 
meant they ſhould have a reſtraining or regu- 
lating voice : for though I think it a violation 
of the freedom of the mind for fathers to force 
their children into matrimony, I alfo think it 
unnatural, and an offence againſt every moral 
every divine obligation, for children to diſpoſe 
of themſelves without the parental ſanction; 
| and theſe tenets will be my rule of conduct: 
| fo that there can be little danger of my maki 
an ungrateful return to any lenity or 3 

We ee 
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neſs that may be ſhewn me in this particular 
and important article of my happineſs. Fl 

My Maria has, in my hour of need, caſt me 
eff, or into her boſom I ſhould have poured 
my ſorrows, if ſorrow is in ſtore for me, and 
from her judicious pen have derived conſolation 
and ſupport—yet, let her ſteps have been what 
they may, in that, from miſtaking artifice for 
ſenſibility, deſign for piety, ſhe has been in- 
duced to throw herſelf into-the iron arms of a 
convent, and dig herſelf a premature grave— 
we mult not forſake her. Quicken, therefore, 
if poſſible, for my ſake,. your diligence to dif- 
cover if aught can be done to promote her 
convenience, or ſoften her bondage; and 
ſhould ſhe, at length, ſo far relax. her auſteri- 
ties as to write to me,. as my heart whiſpers me 
ſhe will one day do, be you the bleſſed medium of 
our epiſtolary intercourſe, and yout compaſſion, 
charity, and generoſity, will be their own re- 
ward. Watch then, my love, every fayour- 
able criſis, and improve it to the utmoſt, 
Would ſhe only conſent to write to me, it 
would, in the ſcale of my happineſs, be a di- 
adem to me; a kind of reſurrection of her 
I eſteem: nor until I know this bliſs attain- 
able, or that your goodneſs has put it in train, 
can I wiſh to ſee you, unleſs your own affairs 
make your coming to England indiſpenſible; 
but be aſſured, the moment you have done 
me this right worthy ſervice, I will intreat as 
much of your company as can be enjoyed by 
perſons living under different roofs, and be 
cvery. thing you can 1 or deſire, to ſupply the 


— 
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lots you have ſuſtained, that is in the power 


of, . 
| Your, &c. &c. 
ANNE FREEMAN, 


tha. ** r Y As. Y tt. 


LETTER XXI. 


Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN. 


AM all obedience to your w:hes for com- 

mands, my dear Madam, is a word unfound 
in the vocabulary of friendſhip. By a letter I 
have juſt received from my indulgent and beloved 
father and mother, it is now left wholly to my 
option, either to remain here, or go to Lon- 
don to a kind, though diſtant relation, they 
have engaged to receive me. I ſhall, there- 
fore, have it in my power to remove myſelf 
whenever J am ſo pleaſed, which ſhall not be 
the caſe whilſt my continuance ſpares you one 
ſigh, or promiſes in the remoteſt degree to be 
uſeful to our friend. 
I am become an adept in the ſcience of diſ- 
ſimulation ; — never mention Miſs Gerrard's 
name but in private to Mrs. Aſhley, who is ſo 
diſguſted with the convent for entrapping this 
object of our tender concern, that ſhe is caſt- 
ing about for a new ſituation. 

J have the pleaſure, amidſt all my other mor- 
tifications, to ſee this amiable woman's health 
returning, and can viſit her, at ſtolen periods, 
without hear ing the ſighs of ſickneſs, or be- 
holding its fearful ravages in her very * 
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ble countenance, She was ſo ill and low, 
that I begged ſhe might not be told Miſs Ger- 
rard intended, or had taken the veil, except 
in a prepared way 2 myſelf; for I knew it 
would be a moſt affecting piece of news to 
her, as ſhe loves her unfeignedly: nor need I 
deſcribe to you how we ſpent the interview, in 
which I broke the intelligence, like a clap of 
thunder, after every poſſible ſoftening, on her 
head—though fhe had ſeen enough to alarm 
her before ſhe was confined by her indiſpoſiti- 
on to her chamber. | 

Her diſorder, inſtead of a conſumption, 
proved to be an abſceſs on the lungs, which, 
with great pain and danger, ſhe has overcome, 
and lives to ſupport me in the taſk you have 
done me the honor to enjoin me; and I think 
may venture to bid you hope every thing from 
our joint endeayours in your ſervice, as our 
hearts will be in the cauſe. 

* = * * 

Read, my dear Madam, read with aſtoniſh- 
ment, what I have now to communicate: ho- 
happy I am that I did not diſpatch my letter 
as I intended ! for it contained only aſſurances 
of vigilance you could not doubt, and friend- 
ſhip, you have kindly told me, you are ſo 
juſt to me as to rely upon—but read, read what 
my pen is eager to preſent you with ! * 

Sauntering an hour ago through the cloi(- 
ters, as the moſt likely place of all others to 
gain a ſight of our friend, a troop of holy 
virgins, amongſt the number of which was 
Miſs Gerrard, ruſhed by me, I remained 
faxed as a ſtatue, until I felt my hand gently + 
RY preſſed 
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preſſed by her, and perceived a tear tremblin 
in her eye.— I had, n2-vertheleſs; the preſence 
of mind'to remember we were not alone, and 
only looked after her ſo long as a trace of her 
remained, 

Alas ! but two months devoted, and alread 
diſenchanted ? But Heaven's will be done ! 1 
ſhall often reviſit this ſpot, and if poſſible, 
diſcover her cell; when my next care ſhall be 
to furniſh her with pen, ink, and paper, that 
ſhe may write us all ſhe will condeſcend to 
comunicate of her melancholy diſappoint- 
ment. Your fears, as well as mine, were 
prophetic, though, indeed, the compariſon 
will not hold good between them; for yours 
were all conjectures, mine founded on de- 
monſtration. | 

Let us not, however, anticipate the evil 
that has not reached us ; —what I conſtrue 
repentance, may be only tender regard: —it 
is, however, plain ſhe has diſcovered all is 
not / the voice of the prieſt may pronounce 
ſuch; and that ſhe is reſolved to renew our 
friendſhip. If this ſhould merely be the caſe, 
all we can now with for is accompliſhed— 
though, believe me, Madam, had I vowed to 
lead a life of angel purity and peace, and been 
deceived into an opinion that it was attainable, 
or, more properly, the purchaſe of that vow, 
I ſhould think, the inſtant I diſcovered the 
cheat, that there was more virtue in the breach 
than in the obſervance of it. But my ſenſe 
of things is widely different from theſe enthu- 
ſiaſts, and we muſt reſt the reſolution of all 

our 
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our doubts and concluſions wholly on her 
en. 

l The weather was favourable to the ſalute of 
the hand our dear friend honored me with— 
for the arches of theſe cloiſters are ſo con- 
ſtructed as to cauſe a noon-day night,” and 
it was, * moreover, ſo cloudy, that 7 am cer- 
tain no one could perceive what paſſed, 

I have already begun three ſeveral letters, 
and as often burnt them, to intreat ſhe will 
unboſom herſel f but on telling Mrs. Aſhley 
the circumſtance, ſhe has convinced me I had 
much better leave her mind to its own work- 
ings, left I ſhould alarm her, and lock up, 
inflead of exciting, her confidence, 

I ſhould be happy, in this exigence, to re- 
ceive your directions for my conduct, but fear 
I ſhall receive them too late; for if ſhe has 
reſolved to break her ſilence, ſhe will certainly 
avail herſelf of the firſt opportunity. 

I ſhall diſpatch this letter of pleaſing intel- 
ligence, (for is ſhe not again ours?) and follow 
it with all the expedition any new matter may 
require : but you may, Madam, affure your- 
ſelf there is more vice, more unhappineſs, and 
more irreligion, in a convent, than in the moſt 
buſtling ſcenes of life; and if my preſentis 
ment does not deceive me, we are about 'to 
come at a melancholy —y of this 
truth. 

Write, dear Madam, by the n of the 
packet, that nothing may be wanting on your 
part to ſtrengthen the endeavours I will — 
in this common cauſe of our friendſhip—I 
ſhall be for rending the temple, and bearin ag 
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off the goddeſs of our idolatry by violence, if 
J find ſhe is unhappy ; for | Kl turn, you 
muſt know, for chivalry, and, had I been a 
man, I ſhould ſurely have been a knight- 
errant. 
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I am, &c. &c. 
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LET: TIN . 
From the Same to the Same, 


O centinel ever kept more zealous or 
vigilant watch and ward than I have 
done, in order to catch once more the eye of 
our friend but in vain.— It is true, I have 
ſeen her repeatedly, but down-caſt looks 
told me it was not the good time for explana- 
tion, 4 
A day of faſting and outrageous humilia- 
tion is at hand, for the martyrdom of .one of 
their legendary ſaints, when, perhaps, I ſhal) 
meet in ſackcloth her who has no crime but 
fatal credulity to charge herſelf with, 
As to auſterities, except in appearances, 
they are not, it ſeems, impoſed, but rods are 
conveyed into every ſeparate cell, as a hint 
— may voluntarily pleaſe the God of 
love and mercy. | | n Rs 
I will leave this letter, as I did my laſt, in 
its unfiniſhed ſtate, till after the hoped-for 
43 period 
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period of good, or, I fear, bad tidings is ar- 
rived, 


* * * * * 


THE eclarciſſement is not far diſtant ; for I 
bave ſpoken with our penitent, have heard her 
confeſs herſelf wretched — undone, I think, 
was her word —and have abtained a promiſe of 
a letter, for the reception of which I am to 
hold myſelf in readineſs at an appointed hour 
and place this very evening, 

Undone! — How, my dear Madam, undone ? 
Deceived, abuſed, (heaven and earth !) be- 
yond all remedy. —How ſhall I reign in my 
quick and wounded ſpirit, and wear content 
in my face, when I have ſcorpion ftings in 
my heart. But I will be calm, I will, for 
her dear ſake, conquer my impatience of re- 
ſentment, and not, in an hour of need, from 
a miſtaken, an ill- governed zeal, diſqualify 
myſelf for the offices ſhe may wiſh to en- 
gage me in, | 3 

How tedious will the hour appear till nine 
in the evening, and with what agitation ſhall 
I not approach her 1—I truſt ſhe will date her 
letter from her cell, that I may, at leaſt, ſigh 
as | paſs by it, to think what a treaſure it con- 
tains, of which theſe miniſters of darkneſs 
keep the key. Oh! be aſſured, Madam, ro- 
mances are only witty and farcaſtic parables ; 
for the giant's den, the monſter's cavern, the 
diſtreſſed damſels, &c, &c. pictured there- 
in, are taken originally from, and are even at 
this day found, in convents.— The magicians 

th | that 
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that lie in wait for the innocent and unwary at 
the doors of the fatal caſtles, are they not the 
likenefles of theſe lady-abbeſſes, who, with 
ſmooth and diſſembling ſpeech, allure them 
into the gripe of their lords, and tickle only 
to wound ? 

What is the hour now ?— Alas! Madam, 
only three.— Sad hours, ſays the immortal 
Shakeſpear emphatically, ſeem long; yet his 
imagination, poſſibly, never ſuggeſted to him, 
maſter as he was of nature and the paſſions, 
ſuch an hour as I now experience, borne for- 
ward on the heavy, painful wing of ſuſ- 
pence. | 

I am called to prayer—'tis well —I will 
obey ; and. Miſs Gerrard's deliverance from 
the hands of her oppreſſors ſnall begin and 
cloſe my ſupplications, to which I am certain 
you will gladly ſay, Amen. 


Is there on earth aught more valuable than 
a diligent and faithful friend ?—I never felt 
my conſequence till now—now that I am con- 
ſtituted the go- between on this important oc- 
caſion. Here then, encloſed, is your letter. It 
was delivered to me unſealed, which I under- 
ſtood as a tacit permiſſion to peruſe it. I have 
peruſed it, and. ſhudder, as you will do, at its 
contents. But read it, and make your own. 
coneluſions; for this anticipation. muſt be 
irkſome to you. 


My Nancy! | | | 
| (FOR once. more Iwill call you mine) 
What a fatal monument am I conſtituted. of 
the ſin of credulity ! K 226) 
8 My 


* ” 
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My error was, however, an innocent, I will 
ſay, an amiable one.— Diſguſted with the 
world, I flew to the boſom. of my God, or, 
at leaſt, to an aſylum I conceived was his 
image here below ; but I have been cruelly 
and baſely deceived — inſtead of the ſoft peace 
I promiſed myſelf, inſtead of the divine inter- 
courſe and heavenly love I expected to eben 
I find myſelf caſt amongſt the high- prieſts of 
Baal, and the everlaſting companion of wo- 
men, with worldly, nay, licentious paſſions 
in their hearts. 
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I have had ſome ſevere conflicts betore 1 


could reſolve to ſpeak- the wound my peace 
has ſuſtained=My Little Niobe, how pro- 
phetic were her fears! how affectionate her 
endeavours to ſave me from this wreck |—TI/ 
kneel, and weep, and pray—but, Oh! Nan- 
cy, my. prayers, my humiliations, proceed 
from far different motives than what are ima- 
gined, and I feel myſelf, as far as the world's 
opinion goes, the very * wretch*” Pope de- 
{cribes, 10. 


——*& believ'd the ſpouſe of God in vain * 


for every bell that calls the ſiſterhood together, 
proclaims ſome new attack on the perſon of: 
the veſtal. . 32 AIG 

[ have often in our happy days weakly ſighed 
that my features and complexion were not as 
lovely as your own, but I now rejoice in every 
unfavourable particular; for, believe me, the 
want of perſonal charms is the only protection 
a convent knows from the overtures of diabo- 
lical libertiniſm, | 


2 | 


The 
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The beautiful girl, who, infatuated like 
myſelf, led th: way to my fatal excluſion. 
from the world, is, I perceive, bowed down 
to the earth with apprehenſion and diſguſt.— 
We have exchanged fignit:cant, ſympatnetic 
look; for, from what I can gather, we are 
the chief victims of our own fol- the other 
nuns, from, diſappoin:-; paſſion, wounded 
reputation, or ruined relations, having ſought, 
for a niding-place, the houſe we hoped to 
find a paradiſe. But my biitereſt reflections 
have one bleſſed alloy; for, had you, my 
ſweet girl, yielded to my intrcatics, and fixed 
your everlaſting abode under this roof, L 
ſhould before now have ſeen you PRI and 
infar'y !) the prey of ſuch —— | have not 
woes ſtrong enough to characteriſe the baſe- 
neſe, and muſt leave your imagination, if poſ- 
ſible, to fill up the hiatus. 

As to the act of confeſſion, which I thought 
muſt be baim to the afflicted heart, it is only 
practiſed as a cover for aſſignation, and a me- 
dium for becoming acquainted with the 
charms of the ſiſterhood. Mine is always 
ſhort ; I am enjoined to baniſh the world from 
my affections, ſubdue my weakneſs, break 

down every hold of carnality, (under which 
profane terms our friendſhip is alluded to) and 
forget whatever was dear to me. 

i found myſelf a viſionary a very few hours 
after my admiſſion to theſe forbidden recefles 
— the angelic ſweetneſs of the ſiſterhood was 
pur on, and put off, with their robes for the 
Gay their rejoicings mechanical, their piety 
allumed ; burſts of ſorrow annoyed my ear, 


* 


FRIENDSHIP IN A NUNNERY.. 91 


and footſteps of men alarmed my ſoul—All 
dark and private, my dear girl, axe the works 
of wickedneſs, none but the object of viſita- 
tion knowing who comes or goes. 

A few nights ago, when unavailing repens» 
tance kept me waking, I was ſcared by the 
deep groans which iſſued from a neighbouring 
cell: I roſe, and, forgetting every ſelf-cog- 
cern, endeavoured to diſcover the unhappy 
one. 

I opened a door, and found a young nun in 
great extremity—a dark lanthorn was by her 
bedſide, from which a faint glimmer of light 
was ſuffered to emit. Tell me, ſaid 1, the 
cauſe of your deep diſtreſs I am unpractiſed 
in the ways of the houſe, can be ſecret, and 
will dare to aſſiſt you, I] am the fiſter laſt re- 
ceived into this manſion.” 5 oe 

She preſſed my hand in unutterable anguiſh 
—“ Jam paſt all human aid, ſaid ſhe, and 
my fin will be its own puniſhment : the con- 
tents of that phial, conveyed to me by the 
author of all my calamities, are now corrod- 
ing my heart-ſtrings— Gueſs, if you can, the 
motive — I have been betrayed, every way be- 
trayed, and die, that the reputation of .the 
convent may live.” — Here cold ſweats and 
ſtrong ſpaſms ſeized her I would have called 
for aſſiſtance, but ſhe with-held me. _ 

« Ah! no, ſaid ſhe, it is too late, and I 
muſt die—this is the fatal reward. But the 
God of heaven is juſt ; he will puniſh, he 
will pardon. — To your cell, thou uncorrupt- 
ed one! nor lay the foundation of your own 
ruin, by being diſcovered to have a knows 

ledge 
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ledge of mine Go, and if you would eſcape 
from a bad world, die ! for there is no rctuge 
for youth and innocence, but in the grave.” 

She now remained filent for ſome time: I 
wiped her face with my handkerenief and ſup- 
ported nu head with my arm. 

„ have written, (aid ſhe, my life, at ſtolen 
periods, and wiſhed to ſend it into the world 
- ASa warning voice; but it has been carried 
away from my cell by the infernal hero of it; 
and, indeed, could I have put it into your 
hands, it was too imperfect for the preſs, and 
too dangerous to be kept by you within theſe 
walls : and what could it have told you more 
than you behold, that the wretch, thus un- 
timely ſunk to the grave, had once youth and 
innocence—was betrayed—is undone— and 
dies ! Yet leave me to do as I was cominand- ' 
ed, to die alone, for my laſt breath now trem- 
bles on my lips—-fly or you are loſt !?—Con- 
vulſions then 8 and her reaſon was 
quite overborne, and, feeling | know not 
what of fearſul apprehenſion, I returned to 
my cell, and waited to hear her diſſolution an- 
nounced, : ye. 

The next morning the whole fiſterhoo 
were ſummoned to pray for the dear departed 
one, whoſe virtues had fealed her ſalvation ; 
and the unhappy wretch that was inhumanly 
diſpatched by her ſeducer, to conceal the con- 
ſequences of her ſeduction, was ſung a virgin, 
fit for the congregation of heavenly virgins, 
and the companion of the mother of God. 

But, my dear girl, let me warn you not to 
confound your 25 of theſe ſeminaries with 
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the worthy profeſſors of catholiciſm; for 
numbers are like myſelf, victims to the good- 
neſs of their own hearts: and Teven yet think 
there are many ſincere and holy fathers in the 
church; but the religion is ſuch a cloak for hy- 
pocriſy and the vicious have ſuch: opportunities 
of practiſing vice, that in ſpite of every tie, I 
weep that I cannot repoſe the head of diſap- 
intment on the boſom of friendſhip. 
I have, however, one earneſt requeſt to 
make to you. Let the affection you bore me, 
my kind and good girl, be transferred to our 
common friend, the generous, the humane, 
the too fatally well-judging Miſs Smith, who 
was ſo greatly aſſiſting in your preſervation, 
and ſpared no pains to ſave me. Adieu! 
and once again behold the ſignature of _ 


Your loſt 
Marra. 


* * * * * * 


Is it not dreadful, my dear Madam, that 
ſuch nurſeries of infamy ſhould ſtand ? But 
let me, after the example of our unhappy 
friend, not forget to be juſt The worthy. are 
the prey of the wicked, for ſo well is the farce 
of godlineſs kept up, that parents, in the 
kindneſs and caution of their hearts, force 
their innocent, accompliſhed, and beloved 
offspring, into the jaws of the fiend, and to 
the end of their lives continue to congratulate 
themſelves on the care they have taken of both 
their ſouls: and bodies, wr ts 
| Miſs Gerrard's account, however, exceeds 

| | the 
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the utmoſt reachings of my imagination. In- 
trigue, I was convinced, dwelt within a con- 
vent ; but murder, gracious Providence ! who 
could have thought of murder? Yet, ſurely, 
whether it be the adult or the embrio, to ſtrike 
at the exiſtence of a human being, is to be 
guilty in the ſight of Heaven. 

do not now wonder that every avenue to 
the dark receſſes of this dire manſion are fo 
diligently guarded under the myſterious veil of 
ſuperabundant ſanctity. Had it been poſſible 
for me to penetrate the infernal ſhades, I had 
before this, I doubt not, been ſacrificed alſo to 
the reputation of its inhabitants. 

I have, neverthelefs, for my friend's ſafety, 
all the needful caution I ſhould have deſpiſed 
for my own, and never even /oo# diſſatisfied, 
though my heart is burſting with honeſt indig- 
nation.— Is there nothing, my dear Madam, 
that can be done, nothing attempted to check 
the career of theſe monſters ? Alas! alas! no 
—as the poor dead nun affirmed, the grave 
alone can reſcue the innocent from the hands 
of the deſtroyer. 
| I am &c, 

A. SMITH. 


LETTER XXIII. 
Miſs SmiTH to Miſs F Ce EEMAN., 
NOTHER letter! Madam. —Miſs Ger- 


rard is much relieved by this communi- 
cation of her ſorrows, and will patiently wait 


her diſſolution. f | 


N 
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My dear Nancy, | 

THE beautiful nun I have ſo frequently 
mentioned to Jous has, at length, broke the 
ice—and I feel that in a cloiſter I ſhall once 
more taſte the pleaſures of friendſhip. 

She has promiſed to ſteal to my cell at ſome 
unſuſpected hour, and open her whole foul to 
me. Her perſecutions, ſhe tells me, have 
been great, but ſhe ſeems not to apprehend 
violence, and will, therefore, I truſt, go, like 
myſelf unpolluted to the grave. 

Ah ! how I fit and recolle& the innocent 
amuſements of our youth, when liberty and 
peace dwelt with us, and every art of hypo- 
criſy was unknown What a fad change of 
ſcene do I experience! Here is, indeed, .a 
wide range for the ſiſterhood—gardens, as I 
formerly told you, laid out in a ſweet taſte, 
and companions from morning to evening; 
but what companions their own account gf 
themſelves will beſt determine. 7 

A neat, genteel, but pale- looking girl, not 
yet two- and- twenty, had frequently viſited 
me: ſhe ſpoke of the world with ardor, of 
ſolitude witk diſguſt. I obſerved, it was 
ſtrange ſhe ſhould have thrown herſelf into ſo 
oppoſite a ſituation to her taſte—She replied, 
ſhe was compelled to it. 17187 

Her father, ſhe informed me, is a man of 
ſome little rank at court, but of ſmall fortune: 
he married a woman who brought him barely 
ſuffioient to ſupport the ſtyle of living ſhe had 
been accuſtomed to, and he beheld a growing 
family with mortification and alarms. 


Five boys have grown up to maturity, and 
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two girls, the youngeſt of which ſhe had the 

misfortune to be ; but though only ſuffered to 

mix in polite ſcenes. at her ſchool intervals, 

{260 convents are the only female ſchools in 
rance,) ſhe was perceived by her friends to be 

forming a tender intimacy with # youth of 

good family, who had no proviſion to hope for, 

' but thro' the intereſt of his relations at court 

which was at beſt but a precarious depen- 

dence, | | 
The intention of burying her in a convent 
was not announced until the young fellow had 
the courage to aſk her father's conſent to their 
nuptials. | | 
This produced an eclairciſſement, and ſhe 
was commanded to repair to a | Pariſian nun- 
nery, and begin her noviciate ; for that there 
was no living on love in France, or ſuffering 
two handſome beggars to marry and diſgrace 
their families. 

To the nunnery ſhe was conveyed, and a 
father confeſſor employed to teach her her 
duty: ſhe, however, pleaded her cauſe fo 
well, (at what price I leave you to imagine, ) 
that the holy father moved by her tears, kindly 

inſtructed her to appear acquieſcent, until ſhe 
could appriſe her lover of the place of her 

_ confinement, and contrive a means of eſcap- 

ing to his arme. | 

This leſſon was highly agreeable to this 

gay, inconſiderate damſel; and fo dexterouſly 
did ſhe play her part, that before the end of 
ten days ſhe eloped without ſuſpicion, and 
without ſuſpicion ſpent three weeks with her 
Jlover—when lo! in one fatal hour, ſhe was 
92 | ſurpriſed 
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ſurpriſed by the arrival of four men, who. 
ebliged her to get into a coach, and brought 
her ſecretly to this convent, where the ſelf- 
ſame confeſſor, who I fear, firſt taught her it 
was no ſin to love, and then betrayed the ſtep 
ſhe *had taken, in order to get her wholly to 
himſelf attended her, and pathetically ex- 
horted her to become a daughter of the houſe, 
and forget a lover who had abandoned her ;— 
giving her, at the ſame time, ſuch unqueſti- 
onable proofs of his perfidy, (every one of 
which I dare believe was falſe, and merely 
calculated to effect his own purpoſes) that he 
overcame by degrees, the tender doubts her 
boſom ſuggeſted ; and in a fit of rage, reſent- 
ment, and deſperation, ſhe conſented to de- 
vote herſelf for ever after to the manner of the 
ſiſterhood, and bid adieu to a world that had 
not ſmiled on her. The way, as I can eaſily 
believe, was inſenſibly ſmoothed before her 
the father, ſhe found, officiated occaſionally 
here, and by his viſits ſtrengthened her ſome- 
times wavering reſolution, until ſhe was at 
laſt enrolled on the liſt of holy virgins, and 
her ſhame and her penitence buried together. 
-—So much for this ſiſter of Jeſus, as we ſaints 
are called, e 
Another fine girl, or rather the ruins of a 
fine girl, has told me that ſhe eloped at fifteen 
with her dancing-maſter—was purſued and 
overtaken by her brother, who, finding then 
in a bed-chamber, without deigning to hear 
one word in exculpation of her conduct, ſtab- 
bed him to the heart, and dragged her in all 
the horrors of deſpair to this manſion, where 


ſhe 
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ſhe was tenderly received, and gradually ſooth- 
ed into reſignation; but having no alterna- 
tive, notwithſtanding her murdered lover is 
ever, ſhe ſays, before her eyes, ſhe is not 
clear from. what motive ſhe aſſumed the veil — 
but if, for her puniſhment, the end has been 
amply anſwered ; for ſhe abhors her ſituation, 
goes through all the divine duties with reluc- 
tance, and feels a reſtleſſneſs of ſoul that 
plainly ſpeaks her a child of the world, and a 
vain aſpirer after all its vain joys, 

A third, with fine blue eyes, an aquiline 
noſe, and a moſt beautiful complexion, con- 
feſſed to me a few days ago, that gallantry 
was her deſtruction—that is, the cauſe of her 
being buried in this convent, 

She was bred, it ſeems, at St. Omer's from 
whence ſhe was fetched by her mother, as is 
the French cuſtom, to be married. 

The man choſen for her by her careful pa- 
rents, was twice her own age, and uncom- 
monly plain in his perſon, but had title and 
fortune to charm her youthful beart.— A 
ſplendid equipage and magnificent wardrobe 
were not to be reſiſted ; and ſhe ruſhed into 
marriage with a thorough contempt for every 
conſequence. a 2 

Her huſband was very complaiſant, but 
very diſagreeable—and in the houſe with him 
dwelt a young Abbe, who had the care of his 
conſcience, that might have ſat for an Adonis. 
He dined with them every day, and his fine 
ſpeaking face, ſhe ſays, ſeemed to ſay the 
ſofteſt kindeſt things to her. For a time, 
hawevyer, ſhe reſolved to be virtuous, W 
GP | | make 
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make him adore in filence ; but the frolic 
came into her huſband's head, from poſſeſſing 
a very unuſual ſhare of love or curiolity, or 
both, for a Frenchman, that he would needs 
inſiſt upon it ſhe ſhould diſcharge her houſe- 
hold prieſt, that was a ſober, ancient father, 
and truſt her ſalvation to the guidance and do- 
cuments of this youthful blooming Levite. 

Like a dutiful wife ſhe obeyed, and for 
ſome time perſevered in confeſſing herſelf with 
all becoming devotion to this handſome fellow, 

whoſe perſon and mind were formed for ſe- 
duction,) and without the ſlighteſt departure 
from propriety—but opportunity at length 
gave birth to importunity, and ſhe was as cri- 
minal as thoſe enemies of adeliberating virtue 
could render her, 

Their meetings were at firſt guarded and 
ſtolen ; but ſecurity, that parent of danger, 
drove them on by yn 478 to ſuch noon-day 
rencounters, that her huſband took the alarm, 
and, in concert with a favourite valet de 
chambre, eaſily detected the intrigue ; when 
her angelic Abbe was obliged to fly to'Eng- 
land, and ſhe, a poor young ſinner ! (to uſe 
her own words,) was intimidated into this 
never-to-be-recalled ſtep, in order to deliver 
herſelf from conjugal brow-beatings, and the 
clamors of her relations. She was introduced 
under a fictitious name, and, getting through 
her noviciate, was admitted into the ſociety of 
holy virgins lie herſelf. —<« But, ſaid ſhe, on 
concluding, I muſt tell you the true point of 
my repentance, My huſband died three 
months after he had compelled me to take the 


Fa veil, - 
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veil, and his coadjutor in my undoing, his 
truſty valet, was gathered up nearly about the 
ſame time for ſome miſdemeanour, and lodged 
in the Baſtile. Thus, continued ſhe, I was 
buried moſt inhumanly, alive, to anſwer no 
end on earth, except, indeed that my dear 
Abbé, on theſe contingencies, returned to 
France, and is now an occaſional confeſfor in 
this houſe—nay, to ſhew you the confidence 
I have in you, I will tell you, was the firſt 
father you ever opened your lips to as a good 
catholic—his viſits ſoften the rigors of m 
confinement, but I, nevertheleſs, languiſh for 
the world, and die to be at Paris.” 

What ſay you, my dear Nancy, to this 
flight ſpecimen. of my condition Your pu- 
rity will, I know, ſhrink at the idea, and I 


hall draw tears of unavailing tenderneſs from 


pour eyes. But check them, I intreat you, 
for two reaſons : I am not, now that I once 
again correſpond with you, very unhappy, 
and profeſs myſelf wholly unworthy your 
compaſſion ; for, in defianq; of all your ſen- 
ſible, your heart-ſearching arguments, I threw + 
myſelf into the pit from whence there is no 
temporal reſurreftion, and deſerve to waſte my 
days in deploring the folly, ingratitude, and 
wildneſs, of my conduct, 3 
Adieu, my deareſt girl I- and ſhould you be 
diſpoſed, as a lively mark of your forgiving 
ſpirit, to favour your fallen Maria with a let- 
ter, our Niobe may be relied upon, and will 
as ſafely convey it to me, as ſhe does m 
epiſtles to you. — In hopes, then, that the 
happineſs 
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happineſs of hearing from you is in tore for 
me, 


I am, &c. &c. 
MARIA, 


I think, Madam, our friend's language 
proves her, as ſhe profeſſes herſelf, happier 
than uſual : but, if theſe prieſts are the liber- 
tines ſhe deſcribes them, I fear ſhe has very 
little chance for eſcaping their attacks; for, 
though no beauty, ſhe is one of your firſt-rate 
agreeables, which is often more attaching, if 
not equally attractive with the utmoſt ſymme- 
try of features; and has, both in her perſon 
and manner, a larger ſhare of the je ne ſai quoi 
than any woman 2 met with. 

What would be the conſequence of a rude 
and infernal overture to ſuch a mind as hers, I 
am unable to conjecture ; but, for my own 
part, 1 ſhould exult in ſeeing the malk torn 
from the face of hypocriſy, and would moſt 
gladly lend a helping hand towards making 
the ſhame indelible. | „ 

But prudence and ſelf- preſervation forbid 
every violent meaſure— fineſſe, not open oppo- 
fition, will be our fort. —- But we ſhall hear 
from time to time how matters go, and, I 
hope, be found too hard {till for theſe tha- 
rough-bred Jeſuits, who can ſo artfully clap 
their cloven foot behind them, and paſs them- 
themſelves off for the choſen prieſts of the 
Mott High. TOE | 

[ proteſt to you, my dear Madam. I neither 
ſleep nor wake without horror; and, if any 


noiſe happens ſuddenly to ſtrike on my car, 
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ſtart and tremble, leſt it ſhould be found, on 
enquiry, to proceed from our Maria in diſtreſs, 
— Would ſhe but alarm the convent, I would 
head a little army in her cauſe, and either re- 
ſcue her or periſh in the attempt I am a ver 
heroine, not in word, but deed, where my 
ſriend's honor or reputation is at ſtake, But 
Heaven avert the danger] and I will never act, 
notwithſtanding all my quickneſs of ſpirit, 
inconſiſtently with my ſex, or depart from the 
ſoft and amiable example held out by Miſa 
Gerrard and. yourſelf to, h 
A little fugitive, &c. &c. 
A. SMITH. 


LETTER XXIV. 
Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN, 


V predictions, Madam, are fatal But 

read your friend's letter, and then tell 
me, if I have not ſome extrordianary preſen- 
timents of events, 

LET no one, my dear Nancy, henceforth 
preſume upon their perſons, or fay, Thus 
and thus I ſhall paſs unheeded by, and no one 
think it worth their while to mind me 
Youth, nay, novelty alone, I am convinced, 
is a ſufficient charm to expoſe the unſheltered 
female to the moſt mortifying attacks. 


Can you credit it, my ſweet girl? A prieſt, | 


young and blooming as Hebe, with hallelujabs 
ſtill warm on his lips, has more than once at- 
X we: 2 tewpted 
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tempted to perſuade me the heart ought not to 
remain unccupied, though lodged in a con- 
vent. 

But what love has he to offer to engage the 
aftections ?— In this place the Hrainers menti- 
oned by Mr. Pope to refine, are wholly want - 
ing; 2 the addreſſes of a prieſt are down- 
right daring and unmannered licentiouſneſs.— 
Heaven that ſuch houſes can endure, when 
Sodom and Gomorrah are conſtituted the ever- 
laſting marks of God's vengeance on baſe 
and degenerate man | 

I was fo ſtruck and confounded by the firſt 
tender overture, that I knew: not what I ſaid or 
did : my beads fell from my hands, my Pater 
Nofler was ſuſpended on my tongue, and I 
looked inſtantly for his cloven foot; but this 
young Beeizebub had moſt dexterouſly con- 
cealed it. 

I returned to my cell all penſive and diſguſt- 
ed, and in my way meeting the beautiful ſiſter 
I have fo often mentioned, ſhe had a key to 
my thoughts, and ſoftly ſighed out as I paſſed 
her, * Ah! what a world is this we live in! 
but God is-juſt, and will not forſake thoſe 
who truſt in him.” ; 

My cell is facred—that is my higheſt, I had 
almoſt ſaid my only felicity ; but I could not 
pray, religion had loſt all its graces, becauſe 
one of its prieſts had proved himſelf infernal? 
ſo unable are we to ſeparate perſons from 
things, or perſuade ourſelves the fountain can 
be pure, when the ſtream is contaminated in 
its courſe, I wept and wrote, and wrote and 
'wept—aud have ſo far determined-on my con- 
$1,538 F 4 2 duct, 
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duct, that this young Levite ſhall no more be 
the father 1 will confeſs to, though penances 
on penances ſhould be the conicquence of my 
refuſal. 

My good ſenſe, my happy Ianguage, my 
mind (mark that I) was the object of his adora- 
tion, and to deſpoil, to vitiate, (oh, the 
fiend !) the bleſſed fruits of it. I ſhall not 


fail to be on my guard. 


How long, my deareſt girl, might I have 
lived in the world before I had ſuſtained ſuch 
an outrage ?—The ſanctity of my ear was 
never till now violated by the foul breath of 
the ſeducer: but let no one, for my ſake, 
truſt to fair ſeeming ; it too often covers 
evil deſigning. But enough of this deteſted 
ſubject. 

he beautiful nun and I are to ſpend an 
evening together, and chat over a!l the remak- 


able events of our lives: I long much to know 


how ſhe was entrapped, though, perhaps, it 
was happy for mankind, that a nunnery ſhould 
hide a ſhape and complexion, that, beheld, 
muſt be admired. | get” 
My faint, the Lady Abbeſs, who for arti- 
fice and penetration might challenge the firſt 
Jeſuit of them all, does not approve, I am. 
told, of the friendly glances exchanged be- 
tween us.— Our hearts, my dear, are re- 
quired to be empty of every thing fave grief 
and licentiouſneſs; and, to prevent every, 
poſſible miſchief_ on the part of the Little 
Niobe, ſhe has bounds preſcribed her, in the 
ſtyle of a ſtate-priſoner, beyond which ſhe is 
not to paſs But human nature is the ſame in 
a Con- 
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a convent as in the gayeſt metropolis : reſtraint 
quickens invention, and whatever 1s forbidden 
riſes in its value far above its original ſtandard, 

She is often at the grate, and by her ſweet, 
innocent, lively prattle, ſteals me, as it were, 
from myſelf; and this, too, only in order to 
cover her deeper deſigns of ſtolen interviews: 
but we are all adepts in theſe ſtrokes of fineſſe, 
which are ſo deſpicable in private families, 
but abſolutely neceſſary to our exiſtence in a 
nunnery. 

She tells me every ſcholar has her particular 
favourite amongſt the ſiſterhood, and will go 
the greateſt length to oblige or ſerve them — 
and ſuch abundant exerciſes in the ſcience of 
deception do theſe favourites find them, that, 
when they return home to their honeſt, unſuſ- 
pecting, but vain friends, they underſtand all 
the needful for preſerving the ſurface fair, 
either in a ſingle or married ſtate—and no 
matter for the reſt. 25S 

She, moreover, aſſures me, that the nuns, 
who are thorough-paced and can be relied 
on, have diſpenſations granted them for going 
out—revelling — and returning with minds: 
and perſons beyond meaſure corrupted. — 
Ought not, then, our moral writers much 
rather to guard us againſt the vices of a con- 
vent, than preſent us with ſuch elaborate 
documents how to conduct ourſelves. through 
life, where two rules are ſufficient to enſure 
all their leſſons are capable of teaching us, 
namely, thinking right and meaning well; 
for, as the former is a ſecurity againſt impro- 
per connexions, the latter keeps us from every 

F 5 ſtep 
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ſtep that would diſhonour our own hearts, or 
make us deſpiſed by mankind, | 

Nancy! Nancy! was I poſſeſſed of the 
richeſt chryſolite on earth, I would joyfully 
give it to be reſtored to ſociety and you: but 
all is paſt, and death alone can untie the knot 
that fatally fixes me to the ſpot of my capti= 
vity, 

| can now account, alas ! too well for the 
{trict guard that is kept over the nuns, and the 
complicated ſprings which put them in moti- 
on: for, if they were left but a moment to 
their own government, we ſhould have no- 
thing but elopements. Let wicked rulers, 
however, guard or manage them as they may, 
I could forgive them every thing but the blaſ- 
phemy they are guilty of in making their worſt 
actions a compliment to the Deity, and, 
whilſt they are engaged in diabolical purſuits, 
profeſſing themſelves to have no other concern 
that his honor and glory, 

Thus, in the firſt inſtance, they trepan us. 
into an adoption of faith which contradicts 
reaſon and humanity, and then, as a holy duty, 
prevent our expoſing the impious. deception, 
by keeping us at a diſtance from all but their 
own creatures; for none can approach a ſiſter 
without a proper paſſport, or convey a letter 
unſearched, unleſs, like our little friend, their 
will proves an overmatch for the convent's 
wiſdom, 

Let me know how my mother and her new 
family go on; for, however ſhe abandoned 
me, I cannot forget J am her child: beſides, 
Nancy, ſhe might be deceived, and fondly 

conclude, 
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conclude, as this is a “ bourn from which no 
traveller returns,” thatthe whole life of a nun 
is like the outward. path, the walk of invita- 
tion all ſtrewed with flowers. But, above all 
things, I conjure.you, if you ſhould live to 
ſee any of her innocent. offspring grow up, 
never permit them to enter theſe walls. She 
has underſtanding, and, where vanity is out 
of the queſtion, (though it is to you alone I 
would write of her in this manner, ) is alive 
to the feelings of nature I therefore abſolve 
you from every tie of ſecrecy: if it ſhould 
become neceſſary, ſpeak out; if it is the only 
means of ſnatching a helpleſs individual from 
never-ending mortification, reveal, proclaim 
all I have written to you. Before that period 
arrives, I may ſurely flatter myſelf, I ſhall be 
no more, and can therefore have no ill conſe- 
quences to apprehend. But, to on the truth 
to you, I hope my deliverance is far leſs re- 
mote— Death, my dear girl, is ſometimes im- 
perceptible, though certain in its advances, 
and rather ſteals us from, than cuts off, our 
exiſtence. May his lenient hand be laid on 
me; and could I but be ſatisfied you would 
reſign me as you ought, I ſhould ſay this very 
night, with Cato, *Tis indifferent in my 
choice to ſleep or die.“ 

For you other ſcenes than thoſe of vice and 
horror are prepared—Enjoy them, my beloved 
girl, nor dare to oppoſe the will of Providence 
— Live the honor. of our {ex and admiration ' 
of the men, and ſhew what an accompliſhed 
woman ſhould be and what reverence ſhe is 

PEN intitled. 
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intitled to, and will always receive from libe- 
ral and diſtinguiſhing minds. 

I fear I ſhall have ample matter for man 
future epiſtles from the beautiful nun : but 
forbid your reading our convent relations with 

| E handkerchief in your hand her tears will 
e wiped away, her ſufferings rewarded, her 
endurance compenſated — Weep not, then, 
for her; ſhe is no mock ſaint, and will infal- 
libly become an angel in Heaven, 

I have not yet ſeen the good Mrs. Aſhley, 
— her nerves, I find, are too weak to bear 
what her good-nature and friendſhip calls. ſo 
trying an interview — I have, however, by 
means of our Niobe, obtained her pardon for 
my diſregard of her advice, and kind endea- 
vours to fave me from my preſent ſtate of re- 
pentance and humiliation; and I am pitied 
and eſteemed by her far beyond my merits. 

As to Miſs Smith, her affection, conſtancy 
and generalſhip, intitle her to canonization 
She is the ſtar of my felicity—I gaze on her 
with delight, am warmed by her rays, and 
languiſh if four and twenty hours paſs away 
without beholding her. | 

Pray explain to me how it comes to pals, 
that ſhe is continued in the houſe fo long be- 
yond the time it was expected ſhe would quit 
it? But I am ſenſible I owe all my ſupports _ 
and conſolations to your unexampled friend= ' 
ſhip, and, I am, as I ought, both hers and 

Your, &c. &c. 
MARIA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXV. 


Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN. 


HE interview is over, and the beautiful 
nun, next to yourſelf and our Niobe, is 
the beloved friend of my heart. Oh || what a 
fate was hers — But as I know it muſt be much 
more agreeable to you to receive her hiſtory, 
than my reflections upon it, jt ſhall be imme- 
diately preſented for your peruſal.. 

Had Louiſa, the name of this heavenly girl, 
been an only child, the child of affectionate 
and liberal- minded parents, ſhe muſt have been 
the happieſt creature on earth; for ſo perfectly 
does her ſoul and body correſpond, that it is 
hard to determine which is moſt amiable 
but it was her misfortune to be the youngeſt 
daughter of a numerous family, and born, as- 
it were, out of due time; for her mother had 
flattered herſelf ſhe ſhould have no more chil- 


dren, for ſeyeral years before her birth; - and 


with the additional ſin, as ſhe grew up, of ex- 
celling all her brothers and ſiſters on her head, 
it is not wonderful ſhe ſhould be found in the 


way. p 
O'S Vr, her mother, was a woman. vio- 
lent in her attachments, and violent in her re- 
ſentments— and as Louiſa had not the felieity 
of being an object of her love, ſhe heat 
unjuſtly the object of her hatred. Her recep» 
tion on her entrance into the world was cole 
—through her infancy ſhe was neglected, and 
| TS when 
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when arrived at a womanly period, was treated 
with great unkindneſs. Vn 

Unable to account for this cruel conduct, 
and modeſt enough to ſuſpe herſelf af ſome 
capital deficiencies for pleafing— whilſt her 
filters amuſed themſelves in a thouſand little 
coquetries—ſhe induſtriouſly filled up her time 
with muſtc, painting, and literature, in order, 
if poſſible, to compenſate, by acquired perfec- 
tions, for what nature had denied her; and, 
by making herſelf entertaining as well as uſe- 
ful, find out the way of unlocking her relations 
hearts. | | 

But what was her diſtreſs and aſtoniſhment, 
when, inſtead of producing the deſired effect, 
ſhe plainly perceived ſhe was more than ever 
diſliked ! — She wept, and, as grief and piety 
are kind of twin fiſters, began to ſeek that con- 
ſolation in religion the world cannot give, 

This was. the very thing ſought for by her 
barbarous relations, who having too much 
honor and too much juſtice to cons her to 
bury herſelf in a convent, could only contrive 
to render it her own act and deed,' from diſ- 
appointed hopes and an uncomfortable fitua- 
tion. 2 
A prieſt, a dependent of her fathers, was 
inſtructed to fill her young mind with every 
enthuſiaſtic notion of the beauty of holineſs, 
and the pleaſures of a. convent ;— and, as her 
brothers and ſiſters never condeſcended to un- 
bend their brow, or her father and mother to 
relax their auſterity, ſhe at length caught the 
contagion, and begged ſhe might be permitted 
to paſs her liſe within theſe walls. e 
1 N Having 
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Having once brought her to-this point her 
arttul tamily began to careſs her —It was a 
divine impulſe -ſhe was the daughter of 
heaven, and merited the applauſe, _ the 
reverence of mankind—Her dreſs was now 
changed from that of humility to a dreſs of 
plendor equal to her high birth, and ſhe was 
carried about in a triumphal manner, as the 
elected, the deſtined bride of God. 

Her beauty was the univerſal theme all over 
Paris, and no one was at a loſs to gueſs the 
family motives for hiding ſuch lovelineſs from 
the world; but, as fathers and mothers, in 
France, are arbitrary in the diſpoſal of their 
children, not an individual thought fit to in- 
terfere, or once oppoſe the pious election ſhe 
had made, In the courſe of this diſplay of 
the young faint, which was intended to 
prove that no conſtraint whatever was laid on 
her inclinations, an Engliſh nobleman, then 
on his travels, happened to behold her. 

He endeavoured, on repeated occaſions, but 
all in vain, to ſpeak to her—her ind relations 
left not one avenue open, and he was compel- 
to ſigh and complain in private. — As a forlorn 
hope, however, the week before ſhe was to be 
brought to enter on her -noviciate, he waited. 
on lady V—r, and intreated her to beſtow 
her daughter's hand upon him; but his - offer 
was deemed an inſult, a ſort of blaſphemy, as 
ſhe was circumſtanced: and on the appointed 
morning ſhe took up her reſidence in this bane 
ful manſion, where every thing was calculated 
to captivate her imagination, and extinguiſh 
any ſoft wiſh this young nobleman's uiſiblle 

| attention, 
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attention and admiration of her might have 
given riſe to, Her relations, nevertheleſs, 
had their doubtings and apprehenſions, on 
which account it was, that, tho* ſhe had been 
received into the convent before I arrived, I 
never, till the concluſion of her noviciate, 
had a ſight of her, it being thought adviſeable 
to keep her in the interior parts of the houſe, 
and in the company of ſelect nuns, fo long as 
it might be probable my Lord would bear her 
in mind, or be incited to interrupt her pious 
intentions. 
From what I can collect, ſhe had ſome little 
conflict in her heart between her love of life 
and her love of heaven, and could have been 
content to ſeparate herſelf from her envious 
relations, by a trip to England with his Lord- 
ſhip, inſtead of bidding a final adieu to ſociety. 
She, nevertheleſs, (as I was an eye witnels) 
took the veil, and, it ſeems, this nobleman 
was one of the many ſpectators on that pomp- 
ous ocaſion.— She confeſles, too, he caught 
her eye, but denies that his preſence gave her 
one pang ; for ſhe has no. idea, ſhe ſays, of 
thoſe attachments that have not friendſhip for 
«their baſis, and thinks hers a light and eaſy 
-facrifice, to give up a man, agreeable as he is 
in his perſon, that ſhe never exchanged a vow 
with. 
Educated as I have deſcribed, Louiſa would 
have been one of the happieſt and ſincereſt de- 
votees on earth, if convents were what they 
are deſcribed by artifice, and believed by thofs 
of eaſy faith—butte. 2 wickedneſs of thoſe who 
ſhe expected would nave ſhewn her the way — 
F the 
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the glorious manſions for which ſhe had re- 
nounced all worldly gratifications, ſoon alarm- 
ed and diſguſted her, The gore ſhe thought, 
the more the was puzzled to reconcile vice 
with virtue, and the arch-fiend with thedeity 
and ſo powerfui was the horror that icized her 
mind on her firſt coming to a true knowledge 
of her condition, that ihe was more than half 
tempted to add the character of the Roman 
heroine to that of the genuine devotee, ind 
by dagger or poiſon defeat the diabo cal 
ſchemes that were laid for her deitruction. 

But the Fates had otherwife decreed-- I was 
on the verge of increaſing the number of hol 
virgins, and ſhe promiſed herſelf a ſymp»tht> 
ling friend, a ſincere partner in adverticy in 
me: nor ſhall ſhe be diſappointed—I will ove 
her, ſoothe her, and, if poſſible, protect ner 
from violence. But violence, it ſeems, is the 
laſt reſource of ↄrieſtly outrage, for there is 
danger in it—and theſe holy ſeducers chuſe ra- 
ther to truſt to time, diſſembling arts, or ſome 
unguarded moment, for 1 than bring 
their reputation into hazard. * 

But they have every thing, my dear, in 
their own power for under a million of falſe 
pretences, as penances, mortifications, &c. che 
moſt remote receſſes of the convent, where the 
light never dawns, or unhallowed feet tread, 
become the temporary reſidence of the defence- 
leis female, whe; inſtead of ſerving or appeaſ- 
Ing her God, there finds herſelf the prey of the 
moſt infernal of men. 

The ſweet Louiſa was, it ſeems, a few 
weks ago, plunged into the deepeſt apprehen- 

f ſions, 
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fions, leſt ſome ſuch injunction awaited her, 
as every fineſſe that language or manners are 
capable of, had been practiſed towards her 
undoing, by one reverend father who fudden- 
ly diſappeared ſhe could not. conceive why, 
until the was informed he was ſummoned to 
Rome on ſome religious account: but ſhe 
trembles every hour, left either he ſhould re 
turn, or be ſucceeded by one of the ſame dire 
complexion, to torment and inſult her. 

| bid her be of good cheer; for, let what 
will be the conſequence, ſhe ſhail be fo cloſely 
attended by me, that the beſt-concerted plan 
of wickedneſs ſhall fall to the ground—and I 
will keep my word with her. | 

I told her the overture I had received —and 
we now laughed, now wept, now ſympathized, 
and now encouraged each other, till in the 
end we felt a new ſpirit revive within our bo- 
ſoms; and, extravagant as the hope appears, 
actually had hope we ſhould live to triumph 
over theſe dark magicians, and obtain our en- 
largement. 

Ah ! my Naney, ſhould it be poſſible for 
us to meet again | The everlaſting curtain 
has been dropped between ns, *tis true, yet 
our minds are not diſunited, our correfpon- 
dence is re-eſtabliſhed—My heart overflows 
with tender regret, ſoft tecollection, and fond 
remembrance of what we have been - But we 
will not be deceived - Our correſpondence is 
all the intercourſe we muſt expect on this ſide 
the grave, Had my Lord loved, as | ſhould 
have done, this faireit of Nature's works, the 
all-accompliſhed Louiſa, he would not have 
JIN ſuffered 
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— 
ſuffered fourteen months to elapſe without tak- 
ing one ſtep for her deliverance, — He has for- 
got her, forſook her, and'the ray I caught is 
pow wholly ſhut out by reaſon and reflection. 
I All, &C. &c, 


Maria, 
LETTER XXVI. 
Miſs SMITH to Miſe FREEMAN, 


HAT buſy ſcenes a convent affords | 

— Miſs Gerrard, my dear Madam, 
is ſo cloſe ſhut up, that her pen and ink, 
which I contrived to help her to, are become 
uſeleſs, and I am commanded to write the why: 
and wherefore, which are as follows : 

The beautiful Louiſa, as you have already 
been informed, ſome ſmall time before ſhe 
quitted the world, was ſeen and admired by 
an Engliſh nobleman, who offered himſelf 
and fortune to her relations, with every 
{tipulation reſpecting religious matters, to ob- 
tain her; but in vain. Jealouſy and pride 
were their governing principles of action; 
and to blight, not diſplay, this lovely flower, 
the with of their heart. He was therefore diſ- 
gracefully refuſed. "tf \ SHEETS 

But Engliſhmen, Madam, (I grieve they 
were ever enemies to America,) are not eaſily 
repulſed— Though the walls of a convent are, 
as Shakeſpeare ſays of the Capulet gardens, . 
high and hard to climb, and the place death 

| | to 


— 


116 THE AMERICAN FUCITIVE : or, 


to thoſe that venture unauthoriſed within 
them,” yet this enterpriſing young ſpark, dif- 
guiſed in a female dreſs, with a black calaſh 
over his face, vas conducted by a lady of 
ſpirit in the neighbourheod, who ſometimes 
Viſits our Superior, into the very parlour 

My Lord's perſon favoured his deſigns ; for 
he is within the middle ſize, flim and genteel, 
his complexion fair and florid. I happened to be 
on the ſpot when he was ſhewn in, and felt! 
knew not what of fearful apprehenſion (for he 
appeared to be an uncommon viſitant) ; but 
every thing paſled off to his wiſh The beau- 
tiful nun was, by the Lady Abbeſs's com plai- 
ſance, called to the grate, and he feaſted his 
eyes and ears above a quarter of an hour with 
her tace and voice. At length, finding ſhe 


was about to retire, the wicked wretch (though 


I confeſs it was only repelling fraud, by fraud, 
and r eee to the neceſſities of the 
place) advanced with an air of piety to the 
grate, and preſenting an open flip of paper, 
beſought ſiſter Louiſa to let the unhappy one 
therein deſcribed be remembered in her prayers, 
and the prayers of the holy ſiſter hood. Then 
reſuming his ſeat, and putting a white hand- 
kerchief to his eyes, intreated his fair conduc- 
treſs to explain the cauſe of his tears, and the 

requeſt he had made to that heavenly virgin. 
A ſtory of an hour Jong was thereupon told 
the Lady Abbeſs, of a young perverſe one 
on the point of marrying a heretic, {a very 
near relation of the aflicted lady's,) and throw- 
ing herſelf out of the pale of the true church. 
he Lady Abbeſs, whoſe tears are perfectly 
obedient 
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obedient to her commands, wept at the narra- 
tive, began to croſs herſelf, and tell over her 
beads; and they parted the beſt friends ima- 
ginable,-—Louiſa, who had a ſomewhat of 
preſentiment of the affair, would not truſt 
herſelf to examine the paper until ſhe arrived 
at her cell—when ſhe learned that his Lord- 
ſhip was reſolved to undertake impoſſibilities 
for her reſcue—level the walls of her priſon, 
or break their tenfold doors, rather than know 
ſuch lovelineſs languiſhing in obſcurity—con- 
cluding the whole with a promiſe of ſeeing 
her, and accounting for his long, long ſeem- 
ing neglect of her. 

Miſs Gerrard contrived (for this is a parti- 
cular week of godlineſs) juſt to give me the 
outlines of the buſineſs, and will write herſelf 
as ſoon as ſhe is able. —O Madam ! we will 
all elope together —I mean, Maria, Louiſa, 
and myſelf; for I will not remain a moment 
after them, and it ſhall go hard but our friend 
ſhall be of the party Providence has hitherto 
done its own work by me, an humble inſtru- 
ment; but think what an auxiliary I have ob- 
tained, — Yet though my . Lord's abilities may 
exceed mine, I cannot call it preſumption to 
ſay in love and inclination, he cannot 
beyond me. Il am beſide myſelf with hope 
and joy——Pray let her not want a letter 
of encouragement and exhortation from you, 
and leave me to deliver it, and back it 
with my perſuaſions. —Now is the good, the 
only time; and if we fail to make our advan- 
tage of it, we ſhall have reaſon to rue as long 
as we live, Ee. | | 
Jam, &c, &c. 

A. SMITH, 


5 —— — — — 
* 


penitence, my Nancy, are only ſo many new 


is a horrible idea to us; and to receive, for a 
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LIiTTER YRYHL 
Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN, 


Vows of virginity ſhould well be weigh'd ; 
They oft are cancelPd, though in convents made. 


OUISA, "7 dear Nancy, nay, your 

friend, is fo unhinged by the incident 

the good Niobe has informed you of, that we 

know not how to contain ourſelves, But 

have we not been betrayed, deceived within 

theſe walls, and ſtand we not on the abſolute 
brink of the moſt dire evils ? 

Louiſa's perſon is fo abundantly beautiful, 
that I ſhould have pitied tfeſe wolves in ſheeps 
cloathing, if their admiration of it had proved 
their torment; but even I myſelf cannot 
eſcape, except by flight - And we have ſettled 
it, that the world with all its vanities, its cor- 
Tuptions, cannot give us worſe ſcenes than 
what this convent hourly preſents us with : the 
very attitudes of devotion, the very tears of 


diſplays of the devoted one's charms, in the 
eyes of theſe ghoſtly fathers, who pray whilſt 
theiwhearts are agitated by unholy love, and 
impoſe penances on their diſciples, whilſt 
they are planning ſchemes to engage their 
diſhonorable approbation— In a word, we ſee, 
and ſhudder at, their zeal in the arch-fiend's 
cauſe, A victim to ſacrilegious licentiouſneſs 


gallant, 
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gallant, the man from whom we are daily ſo- 
liciting benedictions and abſolutions, an arti- 
cle of Chriſtian faith we are unable to ſub- 
ſcribe to. 

Be the event, however, what it may, I re- 
joice my little ſtipend has not been locked up 
by any act of mine that is not reverſible with 
my change of ſituation : the convent was to 
receive it for my uſe ; but if I can contrive to 
quit the convent, I ſhall have uſe for it elſe- 
where, and I think neither law nor equity can 
{ct up a clauſe againſt me. 

Louiſa's eſtabliſhment is quite on another 
principle : ſhe had only preſents to beſtow, 
and they are gone for ever— Had mine, indeed, 
been other than an annuity terminating with 
my life, I doubt not but I ſhould have eagerly 
endowed the houſe with it in my day of infa- 
tuation, and left myſelf wholly deſtitute. 

W hat will my mother ſay, if I ſhould get 

at large !—Will ſhe not accuſe me of perfidy, 
of prophanation—But, I believe, after bury- 
ing myſelf ſo much to her ſatisfaction, it will 
be unſafe, conſequently unwiſe, to truſt her 
with the knowledge of my reſurretion—L 
muſt, therefore, borrow ſome French name, 
and rely on obſcurity ſor the reſt. And what, © 
then, Nancy, becomes of my annuity ? If I 
fly from hence, I much fear I ſhall Jaſe it. 
The thought is diſtreſſing, mortifying%but, 
ſhould that prove the caſe, I muſt conſtitute 
myſelf a tax on the generoſity of my friends. 

Louiſa has, it ſeems, a near and worthy re- 


lation in England; a refugee, who, by flyin 
from France, fled from a very conliderabls 


fortune, 
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fortune, but, by marrying a man of great 
property, and ſurviving her children and huſ- 
band, is now poſſeſſed of three thouſand 
pounds a year in the Weſt of Ungland.— To 
her ſhe means to repair immediately on her 
enlargement, and flatters herſelf, that her 
aunt's liberality will render her hand more 
worthy of her noble lover's acceptance than 
if he had received it from her father and mo- 
ther 

am ſorry to find myſelf fo elated by any 
incident; but my ſoul, Nancy, is on the 
wing— Jam impatient to find a ſpot of reſt, 
of hoſpitality ; and the Little Niobe is to be 
the companion of our flight. I lie awake 
whole hours, anticipating the tranſports of 
our firſt interview, and the days and years 
we ſhall paſs in talking over the dangers we 
have ſeen, and the deliverance we have ex- 

rienced, 

What will be his Lordſhip's next ſtep it is 
impoſſible to conjecture ;— but, I think, we 
may reaſonably give him credit for perſever- 
ance now he is once ſtarted : nor will this be 
the firſt convent an Engliſhman has robbed, 
although ſo well ſecured by art, and fo faith- 
fully ſuperintended by ſuperſtition, beſides the - 
ſtronger reaſons I have glven you, namely, 
that prieſts have eyes and hearts as well as 
other men, and that, notwithſtanding they 
may dedicate their perſons to celibacy, they do 
not *&#nceive themſelves bound to offer up 
their inclinations on any ſhrine. 

But how will the courteous and A 
knight be aſtoniſhed, when he finds, inſtea : 
K O01 
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of one diſtreſſed damſel, that his ſhou'Jers are 
to be ſaddled with a brace? for Louiſa de- 
clares ſhe will not fly without me, and hers 1s 
the voice of truth and fidelity. | 

Jam now no longer a catholic—the my- 
ſteries, the ceremonies, the pantomimical part 
1 wholly reprobate; but the zeal of good 
men, the warmth of honeſt devotion, the 
humility of penitence, and the practice of 
ſelf-examination, I will adopt, I will retain— 
We, my dear, on a cool and candid inveſtiga- 
tion of the tout-enſemble when we meet, will 
draw the line, live the life of duty as we go 
along, pray without the help of beads, praiſe 
without external aids, and bend our hearts 
without torturing our bodies, chuſe and refuſe 
as reaſon and morality dictate, and hypocriſy's 
veil ſhall be rent aſunder. 

I ſhould have told you, that, as it was no 
uncommon thing for tne Lady Abbeſs to treat 
her favourite female viſitor with a fight of che 
angelic nun, as Louiſa is called, we were Hot 
ſurpriſed to find her ſummoned to the grate, _ 
In her return, however, I was ſtruck by her 
fluſhed cheek and quick ſtep, and followed 
her inſtinctiyely to her cell, when, ſcarcely. 
able to keep from fainting, ſhe put the note 
ſhe had received into my hands, and we 
gazed on each other for a ſecond in ſilent 
aſtoniſhment. ts 

As the leaſt intereſted, or, more proglf1y, 
the leaſt-agitated party, I recovered the power 
of ſpeech firſt, and congratulated her upon 
her proſpect of deliverance—** This, my 

| FW G dear, 


© 
-F 


« * 
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dear, ſaid I, you may be ſure of that whatever 
ſpot your may be caſt on, it cannot be worſe 
than this.” 

& That is a ſolemn, a ſerious truth, re- 
plied ſhe— but there is one condition on which 
alone I will conſent to break through what I 
once thought to be holy, but now find to bemock 
vows ; for, unleſs you accompany me, and 
prove to me, by flying, that you conceive it 
juſtifiable to deliver yourſelf from the fell 
gripe of devils in human form, and throw 
yourſelf on the ocean. of the world, I will 
embrace death as the laſt, the only reſource of 
helpleſs, perſecuted, betrayed innocence. 

1 was pleaſed with this inſtance of tender- 
neſs, good opinion, and friendſhip, and pro- 
miſed her one fate ſhould unite at 


ready to ruſh forth into thoſe ſocial ſcenes 
which I ſo raſhly and precipitately renounc- 
ed, : 1 
The friendly Niobe will write to you on 
any exigence And it is ſettled, that, ſhould 
my Lord's ingenuity effect a means of our en- 
largement, ſhe ſhall retire, a la mode Frangoiſe, 
the day before, and wait for us on the Dover 
ſide of the channel. | 


I am, &c. &C.. 


MARIA. 


LETTER 
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LET I-88 -- AVAIL 


From the Same to the Same. 


HREE days of painful ſuſpence are now 

at an end—My Lord a lover !—does 
love, my Nancy, move on ſuch leaden wings 
No invention, no plot, no attempt to re- 
deem us from the jaws of the deſtroyer !—Ah 
me !—ſure rather he ought, Perſeus like, to 
have, long before this, mounted his Pegaſus, 
and diſpatched the monſter that withholds his 
Louiſa from his wiſhes, | 

But, perhaps, I wrong him; to work ſe- 
curely, we muſt work circumſpectly, and 
great events are not born of a day. I, never- 
thelefs, muſt think, that I ſhould have done 
ſomething worthy my proweſs and my miſ- 
treſs's thanks, ere ſuch an age as three whole 
days had expired. 

Lam for correcting the infernal torments, 
in conſequence of what I endure, and, in- 
ſtead of everlaſting thirſt, binding down Mr. 
Tantalus to the wheel of everlaſting ſuſpence. 

My holy admirer has ſet me a lellon [ ſhall 
not eaſily learn : the theme is, Whether the 
deepeſt contrition for fin is not more ſalutary 
to the ſoul, than ſelf-juftihcation and confi- 
dence in our own merits ? — The dial, my dear, 
ſpeaks not, but it makes ſhrewd ſigns I am 
now behind the curtain, you know, and can 
infer the motive from the argument, and diſ- 
cover all the before hidden ſprings that put 
theſe darx purpoſes into operation. N 
2 Twe 
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Two ſcholars from Ireland have entered on 
their noviciate ; and we nuns, to keep us un- 
der proper decorum, are arranged in claſſes, 
over each of which there is a truſty ſuperior : 
ſo that though what we do and ſay appears 
ſelf-diftated, it is the reſult of pre- inſtruction 
and pre-conſultation. 

Our Argus's bave their eyes every where up- 
us, and are ready with their ſpecious inter- 
pretations—If we look penſive, it is called 
holy zeal; if we weep, they are tears that 
delight, and our ſighs infallibly waft to heaven, 
Thus the poor deluded one is led on by an 
ignis fatuus, until the nooſe is fitted to her neck, 
from which no human power can releaſe her. 

And leſt at night, with the honeſt artifice 
of Penelope, we ſhould contrive to undo what 
we have done in the day, all but ſuch as are 
ſtyled the houſe-nuns (a ſet of infatuated 
wretches, who, in order to get to heaven, 
ſend both their ſouls and bodies to the devil) 
are locked up and ſeparated from the novices, 
by a door of ſuch enormous ſtrength and mag- 
nitude, that I never behold it turning on its 
hinges without recollecting the gate deſcribed 
by Milton, which opened with ſo fearful a ſound, 
and out of Which the enemy of man-kind 
iſſued with fin and death in his train. 

Our Niobe appeared yeſterday, for the firſt 
time, at high-maſs—1I trembled at the ſight of 
her, though my heart told me ſhe was ſe- 
cured by a ſeven- fold ſhield againſt the wiles 
of the ſiſter hood, and the poiſon of prieſt- 
ly documents. She ſoon, however, explain- 
her conduct to my entire ſatisfaction, by 

informing 
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informing me, with the uſual ſignal, that ſhe 
had a letter for me, which I was dexterous 
enough, unperceived, to convey into my 
pocket. But ſuch a letter Oh, thou of 
little faith! —Can you think for a moment, 
ſituated as I am, that I want any arguments 
but the dangers which ſurround me, and the 
teſtimony * good conſcience, to incite me 
to fly this pandemonium. | 

I devoted myſelf to God—my vow had no 
clauſe that ſhould render me the ſlave of man 
Ile has been pleaſed, almoſt miraculouſly, 
to hold out a proſpect of deliverance; and if 1 
embrace, if I purſue it not, conclude me fal- 
len in love with brothel-ſcenes and Becchana- 
lian revels. 

By what a chain of events has my life been 
governed | My mother un—Well, we will ſay 
only unkind—my education a ſimple rural one 
—my attachments ſolely to you—our ſepara- 
tion the firſt real pang of my exiſtence——my 
conveyance to this place compulſive m 
treatment deluſive my dedication of my ſelf 
voluntary—my : diſappointment grievous 6 
my horrors, my apprehenſions inſupportable * 
— my flight the laſt efforygof nature and of 
reaſon to ſave myſelf from ruin, How, or 
wherein, then, can I be to blame? Heaven is 
my witneſs, if I had had only the toils of ſer- 
vitude, or the ſcantineſs of proviſion to cggn- 
plain of, I would have patiently endured, and 
looked up through all to that place of reſt + 
which the good ſooner or later arrive at: but 
vice was the hydra I meant to ſhun, and reli- 
gion the exerciſe I ſought to engage in; and, 

G 3 Nancy 
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Nancy, I have tranſplanted myſelf from the 
pure ſpot you occupy to the hot- bed of the for- 
mer, and involved myſelf in the juggler'sxtrick 
of the latter. 


1 23 „ 
A youn En the high-prieſt of Apollo 


for aught I know, is rel at our convent, 
— — of ſuperabundant credit from the 
ope. 

He has viſited the religious houſes far and 
near, and is commiſſioned to ſee that no errors 
are crept into the externals of their devotion.— 
A ſolemn maſs is therefore appointed, at which 
he is to aſſiſt, and will go over the confeſſion 
and enjoin the penances, previous to the holy 
week, which is not now far diſtant. 

This is, beyond meaſure, unlucky; for 
every moment of our time will be taken up, 
and our deliverer find it difficult to communi- 
cate his generous ſchemes to us.— I for 
however, that our Niobe will always be on 
the watch for us, 

How dearly ought we all to love this good, 

diſintereſted gil, for her ſteady attachment 
and unremitted ſervices l- But ſhe is bleſſed 
with a mind of the nobleſt caſt, and, if cha- 
raCteriſtic of her country, the females there are 
as great as any Roman mes the world ever 
produced. 

As to ſtate detetminations, I know nothing 
of their merits, nor ſhall I ever give myſelf the 


troule to enquire into them. —The on! 


ſcund policy, and true meaſure of right and 
wrongs 
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wrong, is, to do juſtice, and love mercy —But, 
for Miſs Smith's ſake, I cannot help admiring 
the ſpirit with which the American ladies (be- 
lieving themſelves aggrieved) reſolved to re- 
nounce tea-drinking, and, doubt not, if oc- 
caſions ſuch as we meet with on hiſtorical re- 
cord, were to occur, that, actuated by the 
fame glorious principles, they would fuer and 
effect all the ancient matrons or maidens did 
or were forward to do, for the ſafety, honour, 
and welfare of their country. | 
Having what I have on my mind, what a 
bleſſed virgin I ſhall be to join in the angelic 
proceſſion, and fing hymns of divine joy and 
rapture ! —But ſo it muſt be—arrayed in the 
whiteneſs of innocence—our veils becomingly 
diſpoſed, our beads depending from our writs 
our croix on our heart, and with tapers in our 
hands we ſhall at night repair to the Sanctum 
Sanforum of this houſe, there to do over our 
religious exerciſes belore this holy ambaſſador, 
who will report us to the father-of the church, 
and, without queſtion, abundantly promote 
our ſalvation. 
. J am, &c. &c, | 
p Marta. 
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LETTER XXIX. 
Miſs Suir H to Miſs FREEMAN. 


j AM frightened to death !—This holy fa- . 
ther, received with ſuch eclat, and whole 
fame for divine graces is exalted to the ſkies, 


G 4 93 
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is no other, my dear Madam, than Lord D. 

„ — W hat will become of us, if he is diſcovered ? 

1 Our ſweet nuns will be burnt alive, and the 
; Baſtile hide his miſerable head for ever. 

How could he be ſo imprudent, ſo daring ! 
and, then, to ſuppoſe my nerves properly 
ſtrung to ſuſtain the ſhock of a diſcovery !—I 
thank him. for his fine opinion of me—nor da 
I know when I ſhall be collected. 

To own the truth, I am now writing out 
my agitation on paper, that I may be able ta 
walk forth without ſuſpicion. 

Laſt night was a night of religious rendez- 
vous (if I may uſe the expreſſion); for, as I 
have repeatedly obſerved to you, it is not the 
Catholic Faith, but its hypocritical profeſſors, 
} mean to ridicule; and feeling myſelf much 
out of humour, and much in the way, I retir- 
ed earlier to bed than is my uſual cuſtom ; a 
circumſtance which cauſed me to riſe before 
my uſual time in the morning, when Provi- 
2 * put it in my heart to walk into the gar- 

en 

It is a beautiful ſpot, and has numberleſs 
receſſes, intended I ſuppoſe for contempla- 
tion; conſeſſion, or other holy tte-d- totes. 

In one of theſe I ſat down; but my imagi- 
nation had ſcarcely tranſported me to my dear 
country, before | heard a gentle foot-ſtep, which 
concluded was that of one of the nuns, and 
renewed my reverie, when ſuddenly the young 
father, our new viſitor, preſented himſelf, 
and, addreſſing me with “ Be not ſurpriſed, 
fair Lady,” effectually rouſed me, and made 

me 
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me dread ſome important ſecret lurked in his 
boſom. . | | | 

e Be not ſurpriſed,” repeated he “ I am 
not what I ſeem, but, inſtead of a prieſt, the 
moſt tender and faithful of lovers ——You 
have a friend 4 | 

[ was ſtruck dumb with aſtoniſhment, joy, 
apprehenſion —but, recovering the faculty of 
ſpeech, ** I underſtand you, Sir, ſaid I ; you 
are a bold adventurer, and I hope not inſenſi- 
ble of the danger of delay. What ſchemes 
have you then formed: When are they to be 
carried into execution I ſhall never have a 
moment's peace till you have got clear of theſe 
walls; for there is death in a thouſand ſhapes 
for thoſe that violate its laws.” 

„ You need not, Madam, bear ſo hard on 
my conduct to convince me of the neceflity 
there is to- be expeditious—Do you do your 
part, and be aſſured I will do mine Inform 
my Louiſa who I am, and intreat her to re- 
ceive a viſit from me in her cell at midnight 
(for that is the only ſafe or poſſible hour of 
conference), that I may explain both my pat 
and preſent conduct to her full fatisfaCtion.” 

Here our interview broke off, and, you may 
ſuppoſe, I was beyond meaſure impatient to 
ſee our friends—I did ſee them in due time, 
Madam, but whether they are moſt delighted 
or terrified at the tidings I gave them, I am 
unable to determine, 

Upon my word, his Lordſhip is a very 
handſome man, and I cannot but believe him, 
from his air and manner, a man of underſtand- 
ing; at leaſt, he appeared to me in a moſt ad- 

8 5 s vantagegus 
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vant geous light, from being the angel of pro- 

miſe, the only poſſible author of our Maria's 

f deliverance. 

1 I wiſh I could be a ſpectator of their tender 

A interview—He ſeems to have a particular ta- 
lent for ſaying ſoft and agreeable things. — 
Happy Louiſa ! how will all your mortifica- 
tions be relieved, your ſorrows done away 
He looks already like a bridegroom— Pray 
Heaven no fatal ftar may predominate, but 

that his ſucceſs may equal the greatneſs, the 
nobleneſs of his undertaking, and that I may 
live to te witrfeſs of their mutual felicity. 

You will receive a ſpeedy account from 
ſome of our pens, of all that paſſes between 
the trio, (for Miſs Gerrard will be of the par- 
ty,) as well as of the conſequential meaſures, 
I congratulate you, my dear Madam, on the 
near approach of an event, which hope itſelf, 
a few weeks ago, could have no idea of, and 
which human ingenuity muſt have deſpaired 
of effecting. 
I am, &c. &c. 
A SMITH, 


| vu 


LETTER XXX. 


Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN, 


\ TEVER was ſurpriſe equal to Louiſa's and 
mine, on diſcovering, by means of our 
ſweet Niobe, that this prieſt was no other than 
Lord D . Impatient to hear what had 
prevented 
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prevented his taking a ſingle ſtep for her 
deliverance in all the months that had 
elapſed ſince her confinement, and no leſs im- 
patient to learn what happy ſcheme he had 
now formed for that purpoſe, our minds were 
kept on the rack until the hour of appoint- 
ment arrived, My fair friend had her little 
delicacies about her—ſhe wiſhed: for liberty 
and ſafe convoy as warmly as mylelf —but 
as there was a tacit ſtipulation on her part to 
repay the obligation, and my Lord was an in- 
tire ſtranger to her, except in title and perſon, 
ſhe knew not how, ſhe ſaid, to receive him, 
or encourage him to perſevere i in his bold en- 
terpriſe. 

[ repeated the favourable report I had re- 
ceived from Niobe of his addreſs and under- - 
ſtanding, and begged ſhe would not let an 
unſcafonable nicety rob her of the only oppor- 
tunity of her life for defeating the baſe and 
cruel deſigns of her known enemies. She 
ſmiled at my eagerneſs to catch at the twig 
Providence ſeemed to hold out to us, and 
aſſured me ſhe would do every thing conſiſtent 
with her honour and happineſs, to ſerve, to 
ſave, both me and herſelf. But Maria; 
continued ſhe, ſuppoſe my heart ſhould revolt 
at the idea of accepting this man for my huſ- 
band, would you wiſh me to fall fo low as to 
deceive, and abuſe, the generoſity I ought to 
reward?“ 

She then intreated me to ſee him firſt, and 
diſcourſe him on the ſubject of his views and 
expectations concerning her, and touch, 
though tenderly, on the poſſibility that on a 

farther 
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farther acquaintance they might diſapprove 
each other : but I conceived, if he had elo- 
quence, he would be the beſt advocate in the 
common cauſe, and therefore beſought her to 
abide bis coming, and reſt her opinion of his 
merits on the how he acquitted himſelf on this 
occaſion, 

Light as fairy footſteps did this man of 
men trip along the cloiſters, inſomuch that 
the firſt notice we had of his arrival was a 

entle tap at the door of Louiſa's cell, which 
diſcompoſed us both, but from different mo- 
tives; ſhe fearing, I hoping, every thing from 
this rencounter. | 

On opening the door, he bowed, bluſhed, 
and entered: the aukwardneſs of true paſſion 
tied up his tongue, and Louiſa was too much 
agitated to be capable of relieving him, I. 
then was obliged to break the ice; and, having 
accommodated him with a ſeat, told him 1 
was aſtoniſhed at his courage in taking up his 
reſidence within our walls, 

From the firſt hour I beheld that lady, 
replied he, bowing gracefully to Louiſa, I 
conſidered no price too great to purchaſe her 
eſteem, and ſought every means to tell her the 
tender ſentiments with which ſhe had inſpired 
me : but was not only diſappointed in every 
attempt, but deſpiſed and rejected by her re- 
lations, who tore her from the world, and 
rendered her inacceſſible to my prayers. I was 
a ſpectator of their triumph, and my final de- 
feat—but Heaven took cognizance of the 
vows offered up, that my Fife, and fortune, 
ſhould be employed in obtaining her enlarge- 
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ment, unleſs the fetters of enthuſiaſm ſhould 
unfortunately rivet down her mind beyond all 
pawer of conviction. 

&« With this reſolution J quitted the choir, 
and ſpent the ſucceeding night in idle plans. 
The morning dawned, and | atoſe in a ſtate 
of melancholy undeciſion; for my reaſon 
told me, I had far greater difficulties to con- 
tend with, than ſcaling theſe walls, or making 
a paſſage for the woman of my heart into that 
world ſhe had ſo fatally renounced, 

„Had the convent been ſituated on the 
coaſt, the way had been, comparatively ſpeak- 
ing, open before me; but ſuch is the internal 
policy of the French nation, that no paſſen- 
gers whatever can obtain, unqueſtioned, egreſs 
or ingreſs with the ſeveral towns: who then 
could flatter himſelf with bearing off a prize 
of ſuch a critical nature as devotee, undiſco- 
vered and undetected ? | 

This thought tortured me through the 
ſecond night of your impriſonment, Madam; 
for during your noviciate, I was convinced no 
one uſeful ſtep could be taken, for I was in- 
formed ſpies were conſtantly about you, and 
the force of perſuaſion ſuch, that your incli- 
nations were warped to the wiſhes of my ene- 
mies, and that by a premature ſtroke I ſhould 
only undo myſelf. Hence the months drag- 
ged on in flow and painful ſucceſſion, ſome- 
times in England, ſometimes at Paris, until 
your aſſumption of the veil gave me hopes that 
the faſcination would ceaſe, and your ear and 
heart unreluctantly attend to my friendly pro- 
poſals. But, from the anguiſh of my ſoul 
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on a review of the impediments to my under- 
taking, before I could bring my matters in 
any degree in train, I was ſeized with a fever: 
a gentleman, however, with whom J had be- 
come acquainted at Paris, by his kind and un- 
remitting viſits and attentions during my diſ- 
order, won me to an unreſerved confidence of 
the cauſe of that uneaſineſs which ſo appa- 
rently hung upon = ſpirits. He was, ladies, 
a man of great good-nature and great under- 
ſtanding ; he ſoothed, he conſoled me, and, 
with a degree of addreſs I ſhall ever remember 
with gratitude, ſuggeſted the only poſſible 
method of coming at a knowledge of Louiſa's 
opinion of the ſiſterhood, into which ſhe was 
elected: and this was, to repair with all ex- 
pedition to Rome, and, by dint of bribes and 
his intereſt with a celebrated cardinal, under 
a feigned name, and in the character of a pri- 
vate gentleman that had fallen in love with 
the holy religion, get myſelf conſtituted a 
prieſt, | 
To Rome we went, where, by his direc- 
tion, every thing conſpired to promote the 
deſired purpoſe ; I was accepted into the bro- 
therhood, and bought the honors with which 
I entered this manſion : and in order the 
more effectually to accompliſh my wiſhes, my 
friend offered likewiſe to become a pro-tempore 
father of the church, and now officiates at a 
neighbouring cohvent, from whence I hope 
to tranſlate him in a few weeks, and introduce 
him to a lady he is prepared to admire. E 
„„When all theſe preparatory ſteps were 
happily taken, I had a ſecret foreboding, E 
or 
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for the better ſecurity from my probable at- 
tempts, you was removed to ſome other reli- 
gious houſe, on which account, I got myſelſ 
admitted in maſquerade, through my friend's 
influence over the lady who brought me into 
the parlour, and dexterouſly procured me a 
ſight of you; for I had the moſt fearful ap- 
prehenſions of being put on a falſe ſcent, and 
loſing my precious time. I faw you, Madam, 
and immediately availed myſelf of my holy 
function.; nor ſhall my utmoſt invention be 
unexerciſed, in order to conclude, as happily 
as I have begun, my operations. — The hypo- 
criſy, the vice, of religious domes cannot 
now be unknown to you; and purity, like 
yours, muſt ſhrink with horror from the view.. 
— The ſame cardinal that procured me the 
Pope's countenance and favour, at my requeſt, 
called off your late confeſſor, to make room 
for me; nor do I doubt but he will open a 
door of admiſſion for his other new convert, 
my generous coadjutor, as ſoon as it is conve- 
nient. Thus, Nladam, have I contrived to 
ſmooth the way before me, and, by having 
the care of your conſcience, ſhall have the 
power of guarding you from mortifications, 
and, at leaſt, rendering your, life more agree 
able than it can have been ſince your taking 
the veil, until, in the end, I flatter myſelf, 1 
ſhall engage your good opinion, and ſtrike 
out a method of breaking your chains.“ 
Louiſa, with downcaſt eyes, profeſſed. her- 
ſelf much indebted to him fot the trouble he 
had been at on her account; acknowledged 
her diflike of a convent, and ardent defire to 
eſcape 
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eſcape its dangers, and ſnares ;, but ſweetly 
intimated that ſhe was ſorry ſhe had nothing 
in her power, but prayers, to offer in. return 
for ſuch an act of generolity as no words 
could characteriſe. His Lordſhip politely bow- 
ed on her hand, but, I ſuppoſe thought it beſt 
to make no reply ; for, as it might have 
ſeemed preſuming to claim, ſo it would have 
been diſhoneſt to diſclaim, the reward he aſpir- 
ed to—and | could perceive his behaviour 
pleaſed her. | 

Yet, advanced thus far, I can ſee little 
proſpect of our deliverance.—W hat can his 
friend do, beyond occupying his ſacred func- 
tion lightly and wantonly, however innocent 


or laudable the motive on which it was afſ- 


ſumed ? 

Such good intelligence did Lord D— 
obtain, that Niobe's friendſhip for his fair 
miſtreſs was not unknown to him, and he has, 
he tells us, ſet her down on the whiteſt leaf 
of his tablets. 

His notice of her, and her approbation of 
it, will be highly agreeeable to the houſe, as 
to conquer her obſtinacy would do its inha- 
bitants ſo much honor. The good Mrs. Aſh- 
ley, too, will be ſuſpected of partiality for the 
religion ſhe abhors, and we ſhall be tied faſt 
in a knot of honeſt diſlimulation.—The re- 
collection, however, of the barriers by which 
we are ſurrounded, the prying intendants of 
every town between this ſpot and. the ſea- ſide, 
has plunged me into deſpair; and, I fear, in 
ſpite of all my high-raiſed hopes, my delight- 
ful expectations — we ſhall never meet again. 

Jam, &. &c. 


. Ef ARIAS 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN. 


HAT a change of ſcene, my dear 
Madam, h-s » {ew days produced 
We are all as comfortable as may be, and my 
Lord is the bleſſed cauſe -- How, then, can 
I behold him without the warmeſt gratitude, 
approbation, and affection! He met me 
this morning, by accident, in the garden, 
and in the ſofteſt accents cnquired how 
I did. I know not what | replied ; but, 
if my heart and tongue had any -orreſpon= 
dence, I am ſatisfied, I was not behind-hand 
with him in courteſy or good-wiil, 

After ſome little trifling chat, he ſtopt ſud- 
denly, and, gazing at me for a moment, ſaid, 
o 2 are not unlike my Louiſa in perſon as 
well as mind.“ i 

I felt my cheek glow with pleaſure, though 
my conſcience ſmote me at the time; for I 
could certainly never deſerve ſo high a compli- 
ment. The turn of your face, continued 
he, is the ſame, and your complexion is very 
little inferior; I ſhould therefore have loved 
you, my young friend, for the reſemblance, 
if | had had no other motive.“ | 

I have revolved the matter in my mind; 
for methinks 1 ſhould not like the deliverer f 
our Maria to be found a difſembler, on any 
occaſion, and really begin much rather to be- 
lieve than diſcredit his obſervation, —Louiſa's - 

| | capital 
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capital bezuties, Madam, are her eyes, her 
mouth, and. elegant ſhoulders—not a word of 
all which fell from his lips— and you cannot 
imagine how much I am grown in favour with 
myſelf, in conſequence of this unexpected 
notice from ſo fine a gentleman—He ought to 
have been an American—Mrs. Aſhley is quite 
charmed with him - yet our friend ſeems to 
ſpeak as if Louiſa had her doubts and her 
waverings — I' afſure her what would ſhe 
have ? 
I have ſtayed in this houſe to ſome happy 
urpoſe at laſt ; but I thought, indeed, When 
was firſt told © the af, that no man alive 
eould forget ſc beautiful a creature, and TI re- 


Joice to find | was not miſtaken, 


I ſhall now never fail to attend at the chapel; 
for my Lord, who is the moſt graceſul figure 
15 ever cheld, and is, moreover, as ever 

ody allows, an accompliſhed orator, wil 
always aſſiſt the houſehold prieſt at every religi- 
ous aſſembling What a wonderful incident 
it is, that this amiable ſiſter ſhould have been 
thrown into the ſame convent with your friend 
— that this noble fellow ſhould be fo conſtant 
in his attachment to her, and that his fortune 
and talents ſhould enable him to ſuit the /op to 
every Cerberus he has to deal with! _ 
I have heard of convent-adventures, and 
convent- ſcenes, but ſuppoſed them imaginary 
eraughts, and proofs alone of the ingenuity of 
authors. But theſe fiftions are realized in my 
Lord's perſon; with this difference, that in- 
trigue is the object with the ſeveral pretended 
friars for viſiting the ſiſterhood, the cy 
| an 
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and moſt delicate affection the axis of Loid 
D 's conduct; and may his ſucceſs be 
equal to the greatneſs of his undertaking ! 

I write to you, Madam, whilſt the nuns 
and prieits are at dinner; for fo important is 
the taſk, I am engaged in, that I conſider my- 
ſelf obliged to be always on the watch to te- 
ceive directions for my ſteps, or be otherwiſe 
ſerviceable as I may have the power, —Pray, 
oh | pray inceflantly for the reſcue of our 


friend, 
I am, &c, &c. 


Att. W YT ILY 


F, LETTER , WI. 


- 
„ 


Mi GERRARD to Miſe FREEMAN: -.\ 


— 


Y Lord's friend has not only got bora 


in this houſe, but has already rendete 
himſelſ a firſt-rate favourite with all its inha« 


bitants. | 1 
You have ſeen tbe print of Abelard—Mr. _. 
Venols's face, except the grief, is the exact 
reſemblance of it—ſuch intelligence, ſuch— 
but I need not trouble you with a deſcription 
of his features, after what I have written 
above on the ſubject. [11-44 1 
There is a ſomething inconceivably pleaſing 
in his addreſs and manners; and, as he hap- 
pens to be my confeſſor, I have opportunities 
of converſing with him from which my friends 
are excluded But What really attaches me is, 
| that, 
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that, inſtead of making a jeſt of religion, he 
laments that money is the key to the moſt 
dangerous indulgencies, and can waſh the 
Athiop white, in the opinion of the holy See, 
if ouly properly circulated, _ 

He aſſures me, he ſhould never have em- 
barked with my Lord, but from the double 
motive of juſtice and humanity : the fame of 
Louiſa's beauty taught him to feel for her de- 
fpairing lover, and the outrage her mind had 
ſuſtained induced him to become the champion 
of her liberty. I ſhudder, Nancy, to think 
what impoſitions young women are expoſed to 
by the very ſtep their goodneſs of heart prompts 
them to take for their protection and happi- 
neſs; for—could you conceive, can you be- 
lieve tuch a thing ? — many gay, giddy de- 
bauchees, by the dint of gold, have been ſuf- 
fered to perſonate and act as father-confeſlors, 
and, | doubt not, participated the triumph 
over reaſon, virtue and religion, 755 

The ſcheme theſe worthy gentlemen have 
formed, does not, according to my notions, 
promiſe much ſucceſs.— It is, after the exam- 
ple of friar Laurence in Romeo and Juliet, to 
lock up our, ſenſes for a few hours by a drug 
properly prepared, and convey us to the Dor- 
mitory for dead, where our returning /ife is to 
be awaited by one or other of them, and ſome 
happy device hit upon to get us off from this 
- hatetul land. | . 
But if, as I am now ſatisfied, ſuch ſtrict- 
neſs prevails around, how ſhall we be able to 
elude the vigilance of magiſtracy, if we ſhould 
even contrive to break through theſe walls.? 
; There 
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There is, nevertheleſs, ſomething ſoothing in 
the idea that we are at preſent in ſafe and ho- 
nourable hands, and not within the poſſibility - 
of being betrayed, unleſs we betray ourſelves. 

The Little Niobe, I much fear, will be a 
greater ſufferer by her generoſity ; for her 

oung heart is ſurely captivated, though ſhe 
Lacie it not, by my Lord—When ſhe men- 
tions him, her whole countenance is animated, 
What pity it is that her inexperience ſhould 
miſtake love for friendly attachment, I would 
caution her, but am apprehenſive of alarming 
her too quick ſenſibility, and probably de- 
priving us of our ſheet-anchor. She has great 
good ſenſe, and unbounded liberality of foul, 
and will, therefore, I hope, when ſhe comes 
to a knowledge of her diſeaſe, apply the neceſ- 
ſary remedies for its cure. 

i am mortified at the croſs-purpoſes we are 
playing; for, had Mr. Venols inſpired her 
with a tender paſſion, (and, in my opinion, 
he far exceeds my Lord,) all might have been 
well; for the difference in their age is on the 
right ſide, and, ſome three or four years hence, 
would rather have been an agreeable than an 
unpleaſing circumſtance. A f 

Louiſa is more penſive than uſual, but from 
what penchant J cannot diſcover. She profeſſes 
a high eſteem for Lord D-—, who abſolutely 
adores her, and is, as I tell him, the greatell 
idolator in the whole houſe. 9" - .. 

Niobe, with the frankneſs of your undeſign- 
ing minds, often, it ſeems, converſes with the 

Right Honourable prieſt, hears him ſigh for 
| | his 
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his Louiſa's liberty with unaffeted concern, 
and agrees with him that ſhe is an angel on 
earth. 

Nie mentions her in terms of friendſhip and 
approbation, praiſes her heart, her head, nay, 
her perſon, for being a faint reſemblance of 
his beloved, — Ah ! Nancy, what will become 
of the poor girl, if he talks to her in this 
ſtrain ? yet how to prevent it JI own myſelf 
wholly at a Joſs. 

Our houſehold father is laid up with the 
gout ; it is thereſore expected that ſome brother 
of his own chuſing will officiate for him. —I 
wiſh the contingence could be guarded 
againſt, for who knows what diſcoveries his 
| viſits may lead to, or what mortifying conſe- 

quence it may be productive of. 

J languiſh for enlargement, and feel my 
fetters grow every hour more and more inſup- 
portable. My Lord and his friend declare, 
that, if they cannot bear us hence, they will 
live and die with us, for that the world has 


nought to compenſate the loſs of our engaging 


; 1 own to you, Nancy, I am obliged to have 
recourſe to all my prudence, reſolution, and 
. to keep my heart from ſtraying 


enols is the only man I ever beheld that! 


could love - but he is here come too late my 
vow. is irrevocable, let my ſituation be what 
it may, for I ſeek to fly from vice, not from 


I am fearful our little Niobe will be hurt by 
receiving a Jetter, with your ſuperſcription, 
ſealed up from her peruſal]; but ſhe muſt 


not 
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not ſee what I have ſaid of my Lord and her, 


for | know it would unhinge us all. 

Should I be fo happy as to ſee you, I will 
preſent father Venols as a man worthy of your, 
yes Nancy, your beſt approbation——I have 
already deſcribed you to him—ſhewn him your 
miniature, which he contemplates with deep 
attention; and, ſhould his heart be free, [I 
think no witchcraft neceſſary to foretel what 
might naturally enſue But I will not in- 
troduce him until I have put him to his purga- 
tion; for my Nancy ſhall never accept the 
moiety of any man's affection. 

Mrs. Aſhley has had a legacy left her, 
which will enable her to enlage her views, and 
live to her own choice, She will, I appre- 
hend, ſoon quit the convent, and pay my dear 

irl a viſit, which cannot but be acceptable, 

as ſhe will receive thoſe particulars from her 

lips which our literary intercourſe could not 

admit of. Oh ! how ſhall I envy her the 
interview | 

But adieu, adieu, &c. | | 

MARIA. 


- 3 N ; _ 


LETTER XXXII 


— — 


Miſs Sur to Miſs FREEMAN. 


EHOLD, Madam, the diſgrace I am 
fallen into l But I ſubmit — Some- 
what, of which I am wholly unconſcious, 
mult have excluded me from the 6 
nue 


27 
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nued confidence Miſs Gerrard has honoured 
me with. the may hereafter, however, 
ſpare her locks of wax; for, ſince I know it 
is her pleaſure I ſhould be ſhut out from the 
knowledge of her affairs, I will never preſume 
to read another letter that paſſes through my 
hands —— but don't tell her ſo ; for it would 
hurt her, and, let me ſuffer what mortifica- 
tions I may, I will never lodge the lighteſt 
ſting in her much loved boſom. 

Lord D found me this morning in tears, 
and I am a poor diſſembler —He expreſſed 
ſome ſolicitude to know the cauſe, and the 
tempter of all hearts ſuggeſted to me my coun- 
try for my excuſe ; but I ſpurned the thought, 
held faſt my integrity, and only begged to be 
ſpared on that ſubject, adding, he would much 
oblige me by not mentioning my weakneſs to 
my friend. 

I ſhall be miſerable till I hear from you 
again, leſt this fatal epiſtle ſhould contain 
ſome miſconception of me that may exclude me 
from your friendſhip likewiſe. can appeal 
to the Searcher of Hearts But I have done 
To ſuſpect me is to wound me mortally; , 
and unleſs you bid me, or I have ſuch matter 
to communicate as I know will give you plea- 
ſure, or that you cannot otherwiſe be inform- 
ed of, I fear I ſhall not preſume to write again, 

Alas ! alas ! that friendſhip like ours ſhould 
be diſſolved. without affording the innocent an | 
opportunity of exculpating herſelf. 1 would 
fly to England immediately, but apprehend1 
have ſervices in my power no one elſe could 

| | render 
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render our friend, and will, Madam, bear my 
unmerited diſgrace like a heroine, 

Mr. Venols ſeems much ftruck with Miſs 
Gerrard's underſtanding, temper, and .con- 
verſation — There is nothing, you will ſay, 
miraculous in that Should I reverſe the article 
of intelligence, I might perhaps ſurprize you 
but I will not take upon me to ſee, hear, or 
comprehend any thing, as I uſed to do, for 
all the little ſunſhine of my proſpects is now 
obſcured. | | 225 COAT 

I can now enter into the dangers a young 
minfl is expoſed to when weighed down by a 
ſevere diſappointment on the one hand, and 
ſoothed by the voice of piety on the other ; 
nor, was my Lord in reality a prieſt, could. 
I, with all my knowledge of this convent, or 
perſuaſion that it is the likeneſs of all other 
convents on earth, anſwer for the conſequence 
— he adminiſters comfort in ſuch ſweet and 
gentle terms, and his features are fo obedient 
to the humane dictates of his heart, that you 
would involuntarily believe him the firſt, the 
beſt, the tendereſt of men. 35 ; 

Many of the ſiſterhood are, I perceive, too 
ſenſible of his perfections, and are ſo far from 
behaving towardschim like holy veſtals, that 1 
am ſatisfied he deſpiſes them as much as he re- 
verences his Louiſa. | . 
Mrs. Aſhley is preparing to leave us —You 
will then, Madam, ſee one of the moſt worthy 
women in the world — She ſays ſhe knows not 
how to bid adieu to our friends, nay to the little 
Niobe; for- however unhappily I may be fallen 
in Mifs Gerrard's opinion, I have by no ac- 
H tion, 
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tion, or word, forfeited the eſteem of this 
nice-diſtinguiſhing lady. Ske is, however, a. 
ſtranger to my gricf, my diſhonour ; for fo 
warmly would ſhe intereſt herielf in the cauſe 
of the injured, that ſhe could, not keep the 
ſecret, but would wound my ſtill beloved Ma- 
ria with the demand of an explanation. 

I am to paſs months and months with Lady 
D, now our Louiſa, unleſs ſome evil 
accident intervenes ; and ſhould you, Madam, 
not caſt me off, I ſhall not deſpair of retriev- 


ing my reputation with Miſs Gerrard: but it 


muſt be on a full conviction that I did not 
merit her coldneſs, for I have too much of the 
American in my compoſition to wiſh to live to 
be forgiven ; for forgiveneſs implies the com- 
miſſion of a fault. 


I am, my dear Madam, &c. &c. 
A. SMITH. 


— — —— — 


L. E T.TER XXXIV, 
Miſs FREEMAN to Miſs SMITH, 


ARIA's falſe delicacy, my good and 

| amiable git], ſhall not reſtrain me 
from letting you into the unreſerved ſecret of 
her heart. Inſtead of abated friendſhip, ſhe 


feels for you a mother's tenderneſs, a mother's , # 


apprehenſions; and, in compaſſion, to your 

youth, inexperience, and quick ſenſibility, : 

would (but cannot find fit words) caution you” 

againſt too lively an affection for any . 1 
e 


She knows your noble nature, and is ſatisſied 
that you would rather die than do a diſhonour- 
able action; but, my love, to ſee you ever fo 
innocently unhappy, would wound her un- 
ſpeakably, and in the confidence of friendſhip 
ſhe has juit hinted to me ſome, believe me, na- 
tural fears, leſt the agtezable Lord D 
ſhould ſteal from your boſom the ſoft tranqui- 
lity it was wont to enjoy, and, though your 
regard for Louiſa may be undiminiſhed, your 
wiſbes for their union as ſtrong as ever (for 
ſuch a thing is within poſſibility), that you 


ſhould cherith an attachment to a ſenſe of his 


perfections, which might not my give you 


pain, but prevent your doing juſtice to the 


merits of any other gentleman your own charms 
may incite, or the wiſdom of your revered fa- 
ther and mother encourage to aſpire to the ho- 
nour of your hand. 


or not—Aſk your heart, then, my dear, and 
let me receive your undiſguiſed anſwer Is 
there not meaning in our Maria's anxiety? 

She dreaded your coming to the knowledge 
of her thoughts, leſt it ſhould cauſe you to 
wrap yourſelf up in reſerve, whilſt the cvil was 
corroding at ycur heart: but I conceive ſo 
highly of your underſtanding and your libera- 
lity, that I forſee but one danger in this frank 


& * ecclarrcoſſement of what gave you ſo much unea- 
ſineſs; and that is, your loving me better than 


our Maria, and, fancying me by much the 
moſt judicious pürſona e. | 
7 2 I will 
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Now, now, my ſweet Niobe, & I play the 
touchſlone with you, 10 try if you be current friend, 


TY 
N F. 

4 
; | 
1 by 
y 
til. 
Al 
2 
* 
* 


of becoming a wife, take my word for it yon 
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I will, moreover, with the freedom of an 
old friend, tell you, that your conduct on this 
occaſion will give all the colour to yourꝗuture 
life: yet leſſen not your good opinion of his 
Lordſhip, your idea of his agreeable figure or 
pleaſing converſation ; but bring them down 
to the fit and amiable ſtandard of ſiſterly re- 
card, and tremble at every flight of approba- 
tion, every glow of affection, that would buo 
you above it. Though too young, for, if I re= 
member right, you are not yet ſixteen, to think 


have attained the full age of tender, of perma- 
nent ſuſceptibility, from which I thus ſeek to 
ſecure you. Write out your whole ſoul to me, 
therefore, my beloved girl, and Jet us have 
our ſecrets as well as the reft of the world; 
and on my life, without your permiſſion, not 
one ſyllable of our correſpondence ſhall eſcape 
me, even to Maria, 
Do not be angry with yourſelf, if, on the 
examination I recommend to you, you ſhould 
diſcover that our friend's alarms have ſome. 
little foundation— but nip the undue inclina- 
tion in the bud, and affure yourſelf, that, when 
the heart is pure, the tranſition is eaſy from 
what is called love to a ſiſter's affection. 


I am moſt fincerely, &c, 


ANN FREEMAN. 
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. ET TEN WV. 


Miſs GERRARD t Miſs FREEMAN. 


Much fear, my Nancy, my apprehenſions 
for our Niobe proceeded from the ſoftzned 
| ſtate of my own heart, —Is it then in a con- 
vent, and when bound down by the veſtal's 
vow, that my affections are to be won? —TI 
have ſolemnly devoted myſelf to perpetual ce- 
t lebmacy, yet ſuffer the thought unchecked to 
pals over my mind, that I could paſs my days, 
my life, with the engaging Venols — His at- 
tentions to me are of the tendereſt kind, his 
approbation the moſt flattering ; and, though 
he never tells me I am the object of his choice, 
his actions are far, far too intelligent not to 
be underſtood. 

Neither my Lord nor he fleep under the ſame 
roof with us holy virgins, but have a ſweet 
little romantic lodge at the extremity of the 
garden, from whence, free as air, by private 
keys, the favour of the night, and the privi- 
lege of their function, they can viſit us and 
paſs whole hours in converſing with us. 

Some little reſtraint is, however, become 
neceſſary by the introduction of a deputy 
houſehoid father, who, though he walks 

abroad in a large wig and long beard, I ſhrewd- 
bt ſuſpect to be one of the younger prieſts, and 
ze arrant a Levite as any you have read of. 
= There are particular times, you muſt know, 
when the ſiſterhood, beſides being attended by 


H 3 their 


5 
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their common confeſſor, are obliged to proſ- 
trate themſelves before this domeſtic Jeſuit, 
and purge their fouls from all their foul ſtains 
by the Fuller's-earth of human abſolution. 

[ dread our Louifa's rencounter with him; 
for, ſhould he form any baſe deſigns upon her 
— to eſcape would be only another kind of 
ruin if eſcape ſhe can by Lord D 's in- 
terpoſition. Heaven grant us a releaſe, though 
our exiſtence ſhould be the price, rather than 
fall a prey to theſe Philiſtines ! 

Were we but on the coaſt, as Lord D— 
obſerved in his firſt viſit to Loviſa's cell, no- 
thing would be eaſter than getting off; for we 
might be dropped from the windows of his or 
Venols' apartment, and fly immediately to a 
{hip—Yet let me correct myſelf— the b rench 
ports can never be ſo ſlightly guarded as not to 
throw impediments in our way There would 
nevertheleſs, certainly, be a greater chance 
for clearing a ſew mercenary tide waiters, than 
cluding the vigilance of thole perſons not on! 
intruſted with the care of towns, and liable to 
have their omiſſions detected at the next poſt, 
but whoſe heads would be the demanded pe- 
nalty of their failure in the Parts of their 

Nut 

Ms. Aſhley has left us this morning, and 
Niobe's tears again flow— Lord D is ſo 
good as to try to comfort her, and may he not 
wound the boſom be ſeeks to heal! The good 4 
widow has promiſed to viſit you the firſt poſęſ 
ſible moment, and tell you all ſhe knows orf 
and our affairs—1 am ſorry ſhe is gone 


very many (1 own ſelfiſh) reaſons, though 1 


rejoice 
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rejoice in the pleaſure you will derive from her 
company and converſation. 
Niobe will, however, be the greateſt ſuf- 
ferer, as ſhe has now no- companion to her 
taſte, or other confident to divide her hopes 
of fears with but this handſome Lord, who 
muſt be a dangerous friend to ſo young a heart, 
I clearly perceive the dear girl is mortified 
by the ſealed letter, for ſhe does not look up 
to me with the freedom, the affection, the un- 
reſerve, ſhe was accuſtomed to do; yet in no 
degree relaxes her diligence to ſerve or aſſiſt 
us; nor, Will the confeſs to his Lordſhip ſhe 
is affected by any circumſtance but Mrs. Aſh- 
ley's departure. The excuſe is plauſible, but, 
however admitted as full and ſatisfactory by 
him, I well know, is only a part of what he 
feels, 525 1 
The Lady Abbefs is ill, and no one, culy, 
is worthy to be her confeſſor but Venols, — 
What a cenſorious wretch I am become! 
But could you fee the accompliſhed fellow, 
acquainted as we are With the niture'of theſe 
holy viſitations, I think you woald not be 
much behind--hand with me in gras con- 
eluſio ns. 
1 his favouritiſm is a feather in all our caps, 
| beſides being the ſource of many otherwiſe un- 
attainable indulgences; we have therefore no 
reaſon whatever to be diſſatisfied with it. 
The opiate intended to be adminiſtered to 
ps when out-of-door things are in a proper 
iin, has been tried on two or three animals, 
ich have lain to all appearance dead for ſe- 
veral hours, in my Lord's lodge, and, at the 
H 4 Expiration: 


152 THE AMERICAN FUOITI VE: o, 


expiration thereof, revived, without any viſi- 
ble pang or incc:.vemence. 


* . 


he conteſt is whether Louiſa or your friend 
ſhall firſt prove its c eacy- I dread ſome fatal 
operation for her 1 am wholly learleſs of in my 
. own perſon, and her feelings are exactly ſimi. 
lar for me-- We would therefore glad ſleep 
together; but it is rot thought prudent, as the 
ſudden dt of two young women only a few 
hours before in perfect health might create ſuſ- 
pici us, or at beit ſerutinies fatal to our wiſhes, © 
You mul! not, however, have, alarms. be- 
ce - we are fooliſh and cowardly In this 
der. * cannot hope to live out half our days 
un; Huted — My Lord and Mr. Venols, ſhould 
even tneir reſolution of following their aſſumed 
function continue, may not always have ſuf- 
ficient intereſt to remain under this roof; for, 
ſhould their friend, the cardinal; be cut 
off, all then influence with the holy ſee would 
be at an end. Jealouſies are, moreover, oſten 
created by an apparent attachment to a parti 
cular convent, and the monopoly of hand- 
ſome nuns is by no means countenanced by 
the brotherhood, What would, then, be- 
come of us, I tremble but to think, after 
the ſweet calm of innocence and peace we 
have enjqyed under their auſpicies. 
I have a notion our Lady Abbeſs's illneſs is 
all a ſham, nor can Venols deny he is of the 


ſame opinion. Here is another rock on which, 1 


we may ſplit— for, if he declines an overtugl 
towards an amour, a diſappointed woman ng 
be capable of much miſchief ; and, if he 
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in with her humour, diſguſt is too frequently 
born of ſuch connections for us to flatter our- 
ſelves ſhe will long be found his friend, —Any 
way, every way, her power is to be feared ; 
for ſhe is a great woman with the great pro- 
prietors of this dome. - 

Louiſa's heart (though her behaviour to 
Lord D— is ſoft and engaging) does not 
ſeem touched by his merits—You muſt not 
think meanly of me but I do conceive Ve- 
nols would have had the beſt chance with her ; 
for Venols is infinuating, Lord D — enter- 
taining.; Venols but no matter —— 1 will 
only add, that 


am & c. &c. 


MARIA. 
* 


LETTER: XESYE 
Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN, 


| a 
H! my dear Madam, what have you 
done II lay hid from myſelf until your 
heart-ſearching letter came to my hands 
There is no need of examining into a noon- 
day fact, and you have recovered my unwary 
ſteps from à precipice. ö 
As at firſt trial of ſkill on my ſenſibility 
and reſolution, I forbad myſelf to walk as 
uſual in the garden; and, that I might not be 
, AHhceived by the belief that I only wanted to 
ae after the health and happineſs of our 
Maria and Louiſa, I contrived to ſee the for- 
H 5 mer, 


154 THE AMERICAN FUGITIVE : er, 


mer, and exchange a friendly how-do-ye at 
the very hour 1 knew his Lordſhip was taking 
his merning's airing-—on the ſpot I had fo fre- 
quently and fo officiouſly met him. 

Never, never did I paſs fo uneaſy a day 
ſince my entrance into the convent— I have 
ſhed more tears, it is true, and have felt keener 
- anguiſh, both on my dear father's and mo- 
ther's, and Miſs Gerrard's account, but not 
ſuch painful ſelf-demial, ſuch treacherous ſug- 
geſtions, or ſuch earneſt deſire to converſe with 
any human being I had ſo little real buſineſs 
with as with this Lord. 

| next took myſelf to taſk as to the what I 
could mean by lach violent, ſuch unexampled 
partiality ? —My heatt replied, it was becauſe 
Lord D -— was the moſt amiable of men— 
Well, granting as much, cried J, is he not 
tenderly attached to the moſt amiable of wo- 
men, conſequently cannot even be ſo much as 
wiſhed by you to return your admiration ?— 
when (for, Madam, I wilt conceal nothing 
from you), to my ſurpriſe and diſtreſs, this 
heart of mine told me, Louiſa was too inſen- 
ble of his merit to deſer ved to be united to it. 
ne finiſhed me with myſelf; and there is 
no other way on earth of regaining my own 
good opinion, than by conquering this grow- 
ing impropriety in my ſoul. 

I fzrther enquired whether I was ſo debaſed 
by this fceret alloy in my temper, as to be ca- 
pable of folding myſelf up in ſelfhſh ſchemes * 
and could be reconeiled to the idea of flying wi 4? 
this too agreeable Lord, and leaving m friends! 
to ſhift for themſclves? - But here. Madan, 
I ha 
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| had not only the happiicſk to receive a poſi- 
tive negative, but to ſhudder at the conſei- 
ouſnefs of having made it a queſtion. Thus, 
you will perceive, though the fur face is trou- 
bled, all is pute at the bottom. 

can now meet Miſs Gerrard with j joy, and 
truſt, in a little week or ſo, his Lordſhip with 
compoſure — You thall, however, knoty all 
the changes and operations of my mind in re- 
turn for your condeſcending goodneſs; nor 
can I with, when Miſs G-: rrard has eſcapeil 
theſe walls, that ſhe thould- be excluded from 
the knowledge of my folly. 

You have heard, I ſuppoſe, that the good 
Mrs. Aſhley has left us —} would have accom- 
panied herto England, butthat my work is not 
at preſent little more than half accompliſhed. 
t is true, Jam ignorant of the difficulties that 
attend theſe elopements, yet merhinks my in- 
vention would have proved more fertile than 
theſe gentleman's have yet done, who really 
ſeem to me, from the happineſs they now; en- 
jov, to forget the dangers with which they are 
chreatened But l am impatient to receive 
your perſonal inſtructions for my on pacticu- 
lar conduct, in what I palpabiy teel to be the 
molt important oriſis of my life. 

Bubis it not, Madam, aſtoniſhing, that L 
ſhould fog ſo many weeks think of this man 


with delight, and talk of him with rapture, --* 


without ance ſuſpeCting the cauſe, till youe 
letter, like a faithful mirror, ſhewed me the 
true complexion of my heart, and rouſed me 
to combat what I have hitherto cheriſſied? 
Am I now a 4dileredit to my country ? 25 
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My Lord begs to ſpeak to me——You will 
too plainly perceive by the blot I have made, 
with what //terly ſenſations I obey his uncom- 
mon requeſt : however, it brings this conſo- 
lation along with it—that the bold officious 
girl has not, as uſual, thrown herſelf in his 
way ; but for the ſake of Louiſa, Maria—— 
welt well—ſhe cannot on this occaſion avoid 


ſeeing him. — Oh! dear Madam, I wiſh I 


had never been driven from America ! 


* ** * * 


I have Miſs Gerrard to thank, Madam, for 
this interview— How little does ſhe know the 
danger of her friend - But I forget it was her 
fears that gave you the alarm, and it is your 
caution that ſhall prove a ſhield of defence to. 


my poor heart. 


« Where is father Stephen?“ ſaid I (the 
name this nobleman is known by in this 
houſe) ; „where is he?“ repeated I, with an 
azitation [ vainly ſtrove to ſuppreſs. ** In the 
garden, replied the meſſenger, where he will 


remain till you attend him.“ . 


4 Away I went, my heart flying out to mect 
him, but my feet, obedient to the dictates of 


reaſon, moving me very ſlowly forward. 


He 


aroſe as ſoon as he ſaw me, and gave me the 


uſual benediction; then told me that 


Miſs 


Gerrard requeſted J would inform you ſhe had 


hopes of carrying her deſigns into execution 


this very next week, and would write to you 
from Dover, if ever ſhe reached that ſpot, to 


relieve you from your friendly ſuſpence. 


But, 
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But, Madam, I like not the experiment, 
deſperation puts this friend of ours upon try- 
ing—She is this very afternoon. to complain of 
indiſpoſition, and at the appointed time, by 
means of an oplate to be laid aſleep- the 
ſleep perhaps of death in order to be convey- 
ed to the dormitory, where Mr. Venols is to 
be concealed for the purpoſe of watching her 
returning ſenſe, and contriving ſome means of 
ſecreting her until they can all depart in 
peace. 

I expreſſed my terrors, and in the ſtrongeſt 
terms conjured Lord D not to be acceſſary 
to ſuch a ſcheme. Something fatal will 
ſurely attend it, ſaid I, when we ſhall not on- 
ly have the loſs of my amiable friend to de- 
plore, but the additional miſery of knowing 
we were conſenting to her diſſolution.“ 

He ſmiled at my fears, but complimented 
me upon their motive, exhorting me to be of 
good courage. And now, Madam, I Will 
tell you what diſcovery I have made from this 
meeting. 1 

Love is the ſubtle, the cruel invader of idle 
hearts -=Miſs Gerrard in ſecurity, I had my 
palpitations at this Lord's approach, my pangs 
at his departure : but the greater malady has 
ſubdued the leſſer I regard him, at this junc- 
ture only in the light of a man who, with the 
beſt intentions poſſible, is on the point of com- 
mitting a fatal action. 129 | 

« ] muſt ſee her once more, cried: I, as he 
left me, muſt bid her adieu—Can' it; not be 
contrived for me to watch over her? A dotmi- 
tory has no terrors for me, unleſs it deprives 

me 
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me of my friends. Vou kno , Sir, I may be 
confided in recollect, I am an American, 
and have been bred up to deſpiſe bugbears 
no one can aſſiſt her in an hour of need ſo ef. 
fectually as myſelf - Only grant me this poor 
- petition, and I will accede to all the ret.” 
He aſſured me he would think of it, and let me 
know what he could do for me in tne evening, 
I am diſtreſſed, diſtracked | —— Why did not 
Louiſa lead the way? Thus am-l once more 
bound down to the rack of {uſpence, ——Hea- 
ven avert the evil ] apprehend; and reſtore us 
all to peace, to friendſhip, and to you! 
Jam, Madam, &ec, &c. 
A. SMITH. 


P. S. It ſeems, Madam, they drew lots on 
this occaſion, and, moſt unfortunately for us, 
our dear friend will-te the victim. 


PA A. — N — an * n 
— 


nLETTER XXV. 


„* 


| Mis Fareman 75 Mis GERN ARD. "> 
IRS. Aſhley has juſt left me. On my 


word, my dear Maria, neither your 
pen, nor the pen of your little friend, has done 
her juſtice, —Agreeable, quotha ! She' is a 
lovely woman, and the moſt ſenfible and enter= 
taining companion I ever met with; - © 
My father came in while we were at tea, 
and betrayed ſome tokens of ſurpriſe and admiĩ- 
ration I never obſerved him-ſhew before on any 
| | occaſion. 
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occaſion. I, however, conceived- the giddy 
idea that floated acroſs.my brain ought not to 
be communicated on ſo young an acquaintance, 
and I refolved to- leave events to their own- 
workings; for I confeſs to you I ſhould be 
delighted with ſuch a mother-in-law, My 
father, Maria, though not a poliſhed, is in no 
degree an ineligible man; he has good ſenſe, 
a good heart, and a good fortune,. to recom-- 
mend him to favour, Indeed, I grant you, 
he is ſomewhat turned of fifty, but what of 
that? Mrs. Aſhley, if ſhe is capable of enter- 
ing a ſecond time into the holy ſtate of matri- 
mony, would, I am confident, rather chuſe a 
man of his years than a boy: nor ſhall any 
thing in my power be wanting to promote the 
match; for, my dear girl, if to promote the 
happineſs of a child can entitle a father to con- 
ſideration, mine has a right to all my kindneſs 
— | will now tell you what he has done for me. 
Though he had found out a huſband for me, 
and, on the preſumption of my approving his : 
choice, pledged his honour to the young fel 
low's father to beſtow me on no other; though 
he thought highly of the intended bridegroom, 
and had made up his affairs ſo as'to determine 
my fortune and his own-proviſton,-yet no ſoon- 
er did I open my heart to him, and aſſure him 
that for the preſent a ſingle life was moſt pleaſ- 
ing to me, particularly as J was not ſo fortus 
nate as to fee the gentleman with his eyes, 
than he cried,-<* God forbid I ſhould make my 
girl miſerable by any buſy ſtep of mine!" You 
are and ſhall be miſtreſs of your own perſon ; 
only remember, -whenever you-do-change your 
£163 ſentiments, 
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ſentiments, that you have a father, and 1 
think I can promiſe you, you ſhall have no 
reaſon to repent confiding in him,” 

There, my Maria, there is a father for you 
Not my wholedays paſſed in filial attentions can 
make amends for ſuch indulgence; and when 
I abuſe it, may Heaven in its wrath make the 
object, for which I gave up ſuch a parent, the 
inſtrument of puniſhing my black ingratitude 
and heinous difobedience. | 

As for your mother, we muſt, my. beloved 
girl, draw a good-natured veil over her errors 
for ever; for, I am ſorry to tell you, ſhe ſe- 
verely ſmarts for' her neglect of her amiable 
daughter, and diſreſpect to your father's. me- 
mory. 

1 he man ſhe married was a ſpecious, plau- 
ſible gambler ; his figure, his dreſs, his con- 
yerſation, all calculated to undo the female 
world. Your mother believed him an angel, 
and, with a degree of heroiſm natural at fifteen, 
but prepoſterous towards forty, threw her for- 
tune as well as happineſs on his mercy. 

His treatment of her was kind, but his ab- 
ſence from home frequent and alarming :. two, 
three, five in the morning were his common 
hours of return; yet ſtill he returned unqueſ- 
tioned, until the fatal night that the horror of 
his countenance told her ſome ſingular misfor- 
tune had befallen him. | 

- .« You will hear it, feel it too ſoon, ſaid he 
I have undone you, my children, and my- 
ſelf nor have I a reſource on earth, except 

Terrified no leſs by his aſpect than his 
words, your mother ſunk into a chair, and 
fainted. 
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fainted away, at which moment fnatching up 
a piſtol that moſt unfortunately lay by the bed- 
ſide, he ſhot himſelf dead at her feet. 

The report brought her ſervants about her, 
who trembled at the ſcene—their maſter dead 
their miſtreſs in ſucceſſive fainting fits They 
knew not how to act; but at length one of 
them became fo collected as to call in the aſſiſ- 
tance of a neighbouring apothecary, who bid 
them move the Lady into another apartment, 
and had the wiſdom to bleed her immediately. 

He ſat by her till it was day-light, and then 
adviſed the ſervants to ſend for ſuch of her 
friends as they conceived. would be moſt uſeful 
to her under her melancholy circumſtances ; 
but before any ftep could | Wh om: a loud 
rapping at the door called off their attention 
from the preſent to a new diſtreſs—an execu- 
tion was brought into the houſe, and eve! 
ſoul of the family told they muſt inſtantly quit 
the premiſes. 

Your mother aroſe, and with aſtoniſhing 
compoſure ordered herſelf to be conveyed. to a 
lodging-houſe a few. ſtreets off, which was 
kept by a woman that had been formerly her 
ſervant, and whom. ſhe doubted not would 
vive her a kind reception : but, alas | the news 
of her ruin had out- gone her ſpeed, and when 
ſhe arrived, a little dirty girl told her, with 
cruel pertneſs, that her miſtreſs was not at 
home, nor did ſhe know when to expect her, 
and. ſhe had orders to admit no perſon whatever 
in her abſence. _ $ | N 

Do you not know me ?” ſaid the unhappy 
one.“ O yes, Madam, very well; you . 
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the lady whoſe huſband has gambled away his 
fortune.“ “ Take me, ſaid your mother, 
with undeſcribable agony of mind, take me to 
Miſs Freeman's.” $54 

The chairmen ſtared on each other 
«© Where did Mifs Freeman live?“ She gave 
them my father's direction, and was ſoon ſet 
down at our door, 

I felt myſelf at firſt offended by the liberty 
ſhe had taken with me; but it inſtantly occur- 
ed to me that fome change of fortune might 
have induced her to call upon me: and fo 
ordered ſhe ſhould be ſhewn into the parlour, 
and hurried down to do her all the good in my 

power, | 

Judge, if you can, what I felt on learning 
the dreadful cataſtrophe ſhe had been witneſs of, 
and the barbarity of the wretch who owed her 
all to your family. I immediately ſent out and 
got her a neat comfortable lodging, and put- 
ting my purſe, in which was only, four poor 
guineas and a half, into her hands, promiſed 

would conſider how I could be ſerviceable to 
her, and would fee her the next day... =" 
+: Tears now relieved her oppreſſed heart, and 
encouraged th:m to flow She mentioned 
ou with tenderneſs - talked ſomething that a 
judgment had overtaken her on your account; 
then clapping her hands together, from fudden 
recollection, exclaimed, + My children! 
where are my children“? 

The parlour door happened luckily to be 
open; and the chairman, hearing this diltrel- 
ful demand, faid, they faw a little boy and girl 
in ſome woman's arms at the houſe where the 

Was 
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was taken up. © his, in ſome degree pacified 
her, and { ordered. them to convey the lady 
ſafe, my Hannah walking by the {ide of the 
chair, in caſe of a return of her fits, and then 
go for the children. | : 
{ was ſo affected by what I had ſeen. and 
heard, that ! wept as if I had been beat, and,. 
by way of compoſing my ſpicits, ſent for a 
hackney-coach and. went to good Mrs. Aſh- 
ley's. | ots. 
"What powers this woman has to ſoothe, to- 
calm the ruffled mind !— Her humanity more» 
over, prevented my wiſhes, and ſhe offered 
todo the unfortunate Mrs. Deering all the ſer- 
vice ſhe cauld, We accordingly held a con- 
ſultation, in the concluſion of which it was 
ſettled, that, as you would, no longer, we 
hoped, want your annuity, it ſhould be tranſ- 
ferre(] to her for the ſupport of herſelf and in- 
fants, one of which. is but ſix weeks old. 
I have been with her this morning, and 
found Mrs. Aſhley there before me: but no 
wonder, for in the courſe of converſation, I 
diſcovered, ſhe had ſatup with her all night, 
ſoftened her affliction, and, in all probability, 
ſaved her from diſtraction or deſpair. ' 

| then propoſed that the laſt- born child 
ſhould. be put out to nurſe, which was gene- 
rally agreed to; and that the little girl, now 
juſt turned of a year and a half old, ſhould 
remain with its mother, as her pretty prattle 
and pretty actions might poſſibly amuſe her. 
Mr, Deering's relations, having found out 
your mother's, retreat, ſent very: f to 
enquire after her health, but informed her, 
that, except taking upon them the expences. 


of: 
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of the laſt mournful office their deluded kinl. 
man ſtood in need of, they had only good 
wiſhes to offer her. This was no more than 
ſhe was prepared for; but the next hour ſh 
received a moſt unexpected viſitor—an ol 
Lady that was great aunt to the deceaſed, why 
put a ten-pound bank-note into her hand, 
and begged to be intruſted with the proviſion 
and education of the little girl; which wa 
moſt readily complied with, for I perceive 
your mother's health was likely to ſuffer from 
the ſevere ſhock ſhe had ſuſtained, and tha 
therefore the moſt engaging child mult be i 
the way. h 

Now, Maria, I muſt caution you not to 
take this matter by the wrong handle—Yout 
mother's heart was ſuch, that a leſs ftrikin 
leſſon would never have reached it; and | 
have told you all the melancholy particulan 
of her diftreſs, in order to teach you to rejoice 
that you have the power of returning good for 
evil, and ſheltering a parent's head from 
want; that but ſhe remembers zow ſhe is 1 
mother, and, ſhould ſhe become the woman 
ſhe promiſes, muſt not be denied the pleaſure 
of embracing you. I have run this letter al- 
ready to a great length, but will not conclude, 
much leſs diſpatch it, until I can with certain- 
ty tell you that Mrs. Decring is in a fair way 
of being comfortably diſpoſed of. 


2 #% Rs Root EO. 


Every thing is ſettled to my wiſh, and my 
father, Maria, has unſpeakably endeared 1 
| c 
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elf to my heart by his conduct on this me- 
ancholy occaſion: in a word, it being your 
other's deſire to retire into the country, we 
ave contrived to ſurpriſe her with a ſweet 
ittle cottage, in an —_— neighbourhood, 
fitted up, and furniſhed, fit for a gentlewo- 
man's occupation —and all this, Maria, with- 
out breaking in upon your annuity, which 
Mr. Freeman declares {hall be preſerved to 
you, his old acquaintance's child, as the 
wreeks of the worthy Mr. Gerrard's fortune. 
How do I love his honeſt heart for its honeſt, 
its manly diſtinctions! | 

But, obſerve, this is to be a profound ſe- 
cret for ever to Mrs. Deering, who is to be. 
leſt to ſuppoſe the little annuity ſh? receives 
out of my pin-money (for ſo my father calls 
the pocket-money he allows me) is paid her 
by your direction; the preſents ſent her in, the 
occaſional remembrancesof her huſband's rela- 
tions - and may Mrs. Aſhley be the reward of 
all my father's indulgences ſhewn to his happy 
daughter | 5 a | 

it is, moreover, granted me, that the Lit- 
tle Niobe ſhall be my conſtant companion, 
whenever ſhe. returns, or rather comes, to 
England. My father's circumſtances, my 
dear, though always good, are much improv- 
ed within theſe two laſt years; and he ſeems 
to have a right ſenſe of the uſes of proſperity, 
namely, to make himſelf and friends happy. 
Mis. Aſhley has given us ſuch a deſeription 
of the lircle American, that he is quite charm- : 
ed with the idea of adding her to his family. 

But, Maria, there is an alloy to every ſa- 

EO tisfaction; 
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tisfaction; for our national diſputes ſeem to 
riſe higher and higher, and forbid every hope 
to Miſs Smith's dear relations of being reſtore 
to their loſt poſſeſſions, 

I am in hourly expectation of hearing from 
ſome one of you, and really think your let. 
ters, properly arranged, will be an agreeable 
preſent to the public, if your adventures hate 
a happy concluſion ; otherwiſe I ſhall keey 
them to weep over, and augment my regrets 
of the felicity which once was mine. 

| I am, &c, &c. 
ANN FREEMaV. 


— 


LETTER XXXVIII. 
Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN, 


HAVE ſuffered more diſtreſs of mind than 

LI have words to expreſs from the appre- 
henſion of loſing Miſs Gerrard--and after 
every taſk I took my heart to, every argument 
my reaſon furniſhed me with of the cruel ne- 
ceflity ſhe was under of hazarding much, to 
gain, if poſſible, her liberty, I found myſelf 
ſo unequal to ſuſtain the ſhock of beholding 
her to all appearance lifeleſs, and the dreadful 
interval that muſt ſucceed before her revival, 
that I reſolved to take to my bed, and there, 
under colour of bodily Ciforder, nurſe the hor- 
rors, the unſoundnefs, of my mind, 
'Fhe'alarming preparations were carried on. 
My Lord D—, with great humanity, 
x) 8 laboured 
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boured hard to perſuade me all would ter- 
nate to our ſatisfaction ; and I was actually 
gulged with a parting interview, in which [ 
chaved ſo he oically as to fall into a 
oon, and was conveyed to my chamber be- 
ore | was ſenſible of a ſingle tranſaction. 

The night I paſſed was a night of wretched- 
eſs I counted every hour“ Now, now 
zrhaps, I'cried, ſhe has bid adieu to this 
icked place, to hope, to her Niobe.“ At 
nath the morning came, when who ſhould 
Wpccſent himſelf at my bed-ſide, but Lord 
, under pretence of giving me ghoſtly 
counſel, and prevailing on me to aſk the pray- 
Wcrs of the holy community. The ſcholar that 
ſat as a kind attendant in my apartment, retired 
W with all reverence to its extremity, when my. 
Lord, kneeling down, and opening a pious | 
W compolition, in a low voice, and with all the 
graces of devout ſupplication, told me that 
what I ſo much feared had not come to pals, 
for that the bottle which contained the preci- 
ous liquid was burſt and the contents ſpilt. . 
«© Thank God! cried I, emphatically ; 
thank God for this happy deliverance— Your 
words, Sir, are balm to my ſoul, and I thall 
ſoon be well.“ 1 0 | 2 

Luckily, but not from any wiſdom of 
mine, (for I was tranſported quite off my 
guard,) my expreſſions conveyed a-meaning to 
the girl the moſt foreign of all others to their 
true one, and induced her, in the tulneſs of 
her zeal and joy, (for ſhe is a rigid Catholic, 
to ſlip out and proclaim the glad-tidings that 

Father Stephen had abſolutely converted me, 

= | and, 
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and, ſhe believed, was proceeding to confeſ 
me. 

His Lordſhip was the firſt to perceive we 
were alone—and then added, that, as Mr, 
Venols found his ſituation, from the Lady 
Abbeſs's behaviour, a very uneaſy one, it waz 
agreed he ſhould once more go to Rome, for 
the double purpoſe of avoiding a rupture with 
that finiſhed hypocrite, and to purchaſe ano- 
ther phial of the compound accident had de- 
prived them of, and which, without ſuſpicion, 
could not he obtained on any other ſpot. — 
Having ſaid thus much, and intreated me to 
ſhew myſelf abroad for Miſs Gerrard's ſatis. 
faction, who was, beyond meaſure, anxious 
to know how I did, he very politely retired, 
and the young girl reſumed her 2 
office of watching by me. 

Heaven has thus been graciouſly pleaſed, 
my dear Madam, to interfere, and ſave our 
beloved Maria from deſtruction, which my 
heart will receive as an earneſt of future pre- 
ſervation. | 

Grief and apprehenſion had hitherto kept 
me waking, and now joy had its equally vio- 
lent effect on my frame ; and chaſed far from 
me every capacity of compoſing myſelf : but, 
as diſſimulation is the mode in this houſe, and 
who can beſt practiſe its arts, is beſt ſecured 
from being practiſed upon, I had the reſolu- 
tion to lie ſtill for near two hours, when de- 
claring myſelf better, I alſo declared my de- 
fire to riſe and walk in the garden for a little 
air. Away tripped the girl for orders, and 

LT e quickly 
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quickly returned with full and free permiſſion 
for me to do as I pleaſed. 

It ſeems, my indiſpoſition was imputed to a 
holy conflict with which Heaven had been 
pleaſed to viſit me ; and my returning health, 
to the conſolation I had derived from the good 
Father Stephen's attendance. —But mark, my 
dear Madam, what privileges theſe Levites 
have in bed or up— neither the how nor the 
where is deemed an impropriety in receiving 
theſe pious viſitt—and, as confeſſion is a ſo- 
lemn and a private act, you are left alone in 
like manner as I have deſcribed ; nor will the 
retiring party re- enter the room until the prieſt 
is departed, 

we firſt care was to try to get a ſight of 
our Maria; nor was I long unſucceſsful— - 
But our eyes alone ſpoke our feelings, for we 
were too cloſely obſerved to be able to ex- 
change one ſyllable. | | | 

Now [ am re-inſtated in my own good opi- 
nion, by being re-eſtabliſhed in Miſs Ger- 
rard's confidence, I will re- indulge my ſaucy 
vein, and tell you, that, if I have any ſkill in 
reading hearts, Mr. Venols's abſence will fit 
but uneaſily on a lady that ſhall be nameleſs, — 
It is the only ſeparation they will have known 
ſince their acquaintance I mean for lon 
continuance than a day or ſo—and, 1 dare 
propheſy, will be productive of weeping and 
wailing ſecretly, if not publicly, to both 
parties. 1 1 

I have now, my good Madam, a requeſt to 
make to you, which I doubt not but you will 
readily oblige me IS of our boarders has 

had 
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had a lottery ticket ſent her by her mother, 
and this poor head of mine runs much upon 
throwing myſelf in fortune's way, by the 
hazard of one twelve pounds, which my ſav- 
ings enable me to ſpare, and for which I en- 
cloſe you a draught on the gentleman in Lon- 
don, who remits me my little ſtipend, inſtead 
of having it ſcnt here to defray the expences J 
have already ſettled and ſatisfied. 

Do you yourſelf chuſe it, and breathe a 
benevolent prayer over it: for oh! ſhould | 
prove a fortunate adventurer, my dear father 
and mother ſhall find how much | prefer their 
accommodation and happineſs to my own; or, 
rather, that what I have the power of doing 
for them, is twice done for their poor little 

irl. 

Do not, however, ſend me the ticket, but 
the number that, by retaining it in your 
hands, if any benefit accrues, you may the 
ſooner receive and tranſmit it to my diſtreſſed 
family. Need J add, that a line of informa- 
tion, whenever its fate is aſcertained, will be 
highly acceptable to 

2 Your moſt obliged 

And affectionate 
A. Surg? 


LETTER XXXIX. 
Mi GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN. þ 


UR Abelard has left us left us all, my 
dear Nancy, in deep diſconſolation; 

for we had flattered ourſelves, that long d 
fore 
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fore this period we ſhould have ſtruck a happy 
ſtroke, and been on the wing in our way to 
England. 

Niobe, however, as I doubt not but ſhe 
has told you, rejoices in our diſappointment ; 
nor, till the event overturns her opinion, will 
believe that death would not have enſued, if I 
had ſwallowed the potion, 

Never will I be won by a heavenly counte- 
nance again, where the heart is unknown, — 
This bad woman, this diſhonour to the ſex, 
and reproach to religion, our Lady Abbeſs, 
who has tried every art to allure Mr. Venols in- 
to an intrigue with her, —on finding him re- 
ſolved to viſit Rome, inſtead of cloſing with 
her wiſhes, conceives his journey, though he 
aſſures her he has letters of recal, only a device 
to eſcape her toils; and is become a fury in 
diſpleaſure and reſentment. 

He waited upon her, with a ſhow of com- 
plaiſance, to take his leave; but ſhe would 
not hear a word he had to offer in juſtification 
of his condut—haughtily bidding him go, 
and never fee her more. Ts eb 

This was, to baniſh. him the convent ; but 
he ſeems to be pretty clear that penitence will 
reſtore him to favour, and obtain his re- ad- 
miſſion on his return from Rome. 

There are moments, my Nancy, when the 
mind is particularly ſoſtened, and, we are 
ſurpriſed into acknowledgements very foreign 
to our intentions - ſuch a moment as this I had 
like to have experienced on Venols's biddin 


me adieu The tenderneſs, the friendſhip, he 


ptofeſſed for me, and the journey he was pre- 
I 2 paring 
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paring to take for my ſake, all, all conſpired 
to draw the confeſſion from me, that I was not 
inſenſible of his merit; but the recollection of 
my vow, and the mean figure I muſt make in 
the eyes of a man whoſe eſteem was dear to me, 
raiſed me above this female weakneſs, and 
enabled me to wiſh him well and happy with 
a very tolerable grace, though, I cannot deny 
it to you, a ſeverely-aching heart. 

I, indeed, feel the loſs of his agreeable 
company moſt heavily, though, I truſt, our 
parting will only be a temporary one for many 
reaſons I need not particularize to you, who 
are well acquainted with my fituation, and the 
ſmall circle of my amuſements, from the de- 
ſcription I have given you. 

[ hope for a letter from you this very day; 
and, as I am not in the writing vein, will 
poſtpone what I have further to ſay to you on. 
my views, &c. till I receive it. 


* * * * 


What a mixture of comfort and affliction, 
diſtreſs and joy, your laſt kind letter contains! 
My mother, poor thing! how bitterly bas 
ſhe ſuffered, and how infinitely your friendly 
care of her touches me I But you are all 
goodneſs. and generoſity, and Mrs, Aſhley is 
ur kindred mind; no wonder, then, that 
ou ſhould love yourſelf in her. 25 
Could we once get clear of this diſmal: 
priſon, I ſhould not deſpair of being ſervicea- 
ble to my mother. Louiſa's aunt has a fine. 
fortune, and there was nothing againſt oa 
WI 
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with that lady but her religion. When, 
therefore, ſhe throws herſelf at her feet, con- 
feſſes her errors, and renounces them, ſhe per- 
ſuades herſelf ſhe ſhall not only find a bleſſed 
aſylum for herſelf under her wing, but be 
able to introduce me to a participation of her 
proſperity. | 
Louiſa, though there is little merit in my 
conduct towards her, has certainly ſome reaſon 
to love me; and, meaſuring her heart by my 
own, (for was I, Nancy, miſtreſs of millions, 
we would have but one purſe,) I think I ſhall not 
heſitate to ſhare her good, fince I have ſo firm- 
ly, on repeated occaſtons, ſhared her bad for- 
tune. Obligations, when incurred by weak, 
or conferred by little minds, are the bane of 
friendſhip, and the ſource of inſult : but 
Louiſa is the nobleſt creature breathing ; and 
her happineſs appears ſo bound up in mine, 
that I verily believe ſhe could not taſte the 
affluence from which I was excluded. My 
poor mother is, therefore, moſt heartily wel- 
come to reſume and enjoy what ſhe authoriſed 
me to call mine]! Her change of condition 
and ſentiments demand my utmoſt commiſera- 
tion and attention; nor ſhall ſhe find me want- 
ing, but when the power of aſſiſting her is 
denied, Tos ie 

But what muſt become of the Little Niobe, 
as the troubles of her country unhappily con- 
tinue, nay, increaſe ? Yet let me not do Mrs, 
Aſhley ſo much injuſtice, as to ſuppoſe, that, 
whilſt ſhe has a home, her little favourite will 
know the leaſt inconvenience. And thus, 
my Nancy, would Heaven be pleaſed to ſmile 
I 3 on 
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on our endeavours, we ſhould be all amply and 
happily provided for, | 

W hat an example to young women is our 
ſweet Miſs Smith, of all that is great and 
amiable From the moment ſhe received your 
ſenſible hints for her behaviour towards Lord 
D ſhe has moſt religiouſly followed them; 
and, though I am convinced he is the man ſhe 
loves, has her expreſf.ons and countenance 
ynder ſuch prudent regulation, that none be- 
ſides us, her aſſured friends, can ſuſpect ſuch 
a thing. My conjectures were too juft with 
regard to the age and diſpoſition of our houſe- 
hold deputy ; nor is his holy function any 
thing more than a cloak for his licentiouſneſs. 

I was ordered to attend him in the confeſh- 
onary, which I entered veiled, and had gene- 
rally been permitted to quit it without expoſ- 
ing my features; but, under the idle pretence 
of reading the heart in the face, he inſiſted on 
my throwing off the cloud, as he called it, 
and I could perceive he was not much ſtruck 
with my charms, | 

He aſked me how long I had been a holy 
ſiſter, what were my inducements to become 
ſuch, and whether I was ſtill ſatisfied with my 
election? 9 

I knelt, as is the cuſtom, and made the 
proper reſponſes ; for to have denied that I re- 
pented, would have given him no opportunity 
of diſplaying the rigor or lenity of his ſoul in 
the impoſed propitiations. * 

When! had concluded, he groaned devout- 
ly three ſeveral times, and then lamented in 
{ujitable terms the inſtability of the human 

| X heart, 
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heart, and the perverſeneſs of the human will. 
cen the world, ſaid he, you would have ſigh- 
ed for the life of a recluſe, in a convent you 
ſigh for the world — but it is a fin rather of 
your nature than your inclination, aud I leave 
it to yourſelf to puniſh it. You well know, 
I preſume, continued he, that to feed a diſ- 
eaſe, is an offence apainſt reaſon; to feed a 
favourite vice, an ics againſt religion— - 
force, then, your ſenſes to do their part to- 
wards your cure ; fhut up your ears, your 
eyes, your-mind, to every object that is cal- 
cutated to increafe your fondneſs for life, and 
ſupply the vacancy with Pater-Nofters. Your 
common confeffor will inftru& you in the reſt 
— refume your veil, and retire — It was 
Louiſa's turn next, who, by my advice, had 
taken pains to dreſs herſelf in the leaſt becom- 
ing manner in her power; but her native love- 
lineſs predominated, and I trembled for the 
conſequence, To guard, however, as much 
as poſſible againft diſagreeable accidents, I 
attended her to the door, and 'waited on the 
outſide for her coming forth. | 
So ſoon, the ſays, as her veil was withdrawn, 
«© Why aye, exclaimed the holy father, theſe 
are the faces that furniſh ſo much buſineſs for 
our oder! But come, diſguiſe nothing from, 
me — how many hearts have you feduced, 
what miſchiefs have you occaſioned ? Tell me 
all, from firſt to laſt; for no one, I am per- 
ſuaded, can behold you without feeling his 
danger, and, if he is wife, flying to his 
\ Prayers for protection.“ Ge e x 
Louiſa modeſtly and folemnly aſſured him, 
I 4 | the 
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ſhe had no ſins of the kind he mentioned to 
charge herſelf with ; that her days had been 
ſpent in frailty, not criminality ; that it was 
her care, her defire, much rather to eſcape 
than catch mens eyes; and chat, as a proof of 
it, ſhe ſhould be happy to put her veil on, and 
ſhade her from his view, for ſhe never put it 
off but with reluctance. This he violently 
roteſted againſt; and further demanded to 
Looks if ſhe had yet ſeen the object that could 
make her execrate her vow ? She replied, ſhe 
had not; for, if ſhe had only inſinuated the 
contrary, her heart would have been ript, but 
he would have come At the ſecret. | 
He then ſeverely reprimanded her for omit- 
ting her attendance at many ceremonies ; and, 
in order that he might be certain that ſhe did 
Not fail in future, commanded ſhe ſhould ſet a 
mark on her veil, but on no occaſion or ac- 
count walk about the convent uncovered 
whilſt her youth remained. 
He called her one of the ſelf-righteous, the 
ſelf-juſtified ; and inſinuated, in like manner 
with my holy admirer, that, as there was de- 
clared more joy in heaven over the firſt of ſin- 
ners that repented, ſo there was more hope of 
them on earth than of your unnatural charac- 
ters your cold, ju/i perſons that need no re- 
pentance; but that he would conſider her caſe, 
and ſee her again in a few days. A. propos of 
my holy admirer thank heaven he is gone to 
England, and poſſibly, as I will not again be 
nice in the choice of my words, I may never 
more be annoyed on the ſubject of gallantry, 
either within or without theſe walls: but oy 
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the beautiful Louiſa, I am ſatisfied, ſhe will 
experience a fiery perſecution from this high- 
fed Levite, unleſs ſome actual miracle delivers 
her out of his hands, — My Lord, however, 
# muſt not know a ſyllable of the matter; for 


hne has too much youth, too much courage, 
and too much love, to be truſted with a ſecret 


of that complexion, and would, by his im- 
© patience under fo trying a circumſtance, ruin 


all our fair and glorious ſchemes. 


Mir. Venols has written to me, and writes 
BY as agreeably as he ſpeaks. He: promiſes no 
expedition, no labour, ſhall be wanting on 


his part to forward our great defigns ; for that 


there is no life for him. but in the converſation- 
ſcenes he has enjoyed in our convent, and hope 
toenjoy more frequently and. uninterruptedly in 
England, —Amen I ſay to that But in Lie 
land our converſations would receive new ſpi- 
rit, new value, and new ſatisfaction, by the 
addition of my Nancy's and Mrs. Athley's 
company; and. that the bliſsful hour may not. 
be far diſtant, prays. | 
Your, &c. &c. 

| MARIA. 


I. ri 
Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN. 


R Lady Abbeſs, as I have already 
mentioned, from her late diſappoint- 
ment, 1s become peeviſh and ſuſpicious, and 
1 has, 
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has, I am certain, given it in commiſfion to 
the deputy houſeholder, to fift and turn all 
our minds infide-out, until he diſcovers the 
object of Venols's attachment; for, it ſeems, 
his coldneſs towards her is imputed to his 
Warmth towards ſome body elſe-—and woe be 
to her on whoſe head the fin is proved of being 
her happy rival! 

I often reflect with aſtoniſhment, ſo beſet 
and catechiſed as our Niobe has been, that 
nothing has ever eſcaped her, to put them 
upon watching and prying into our conduct; 
but the truth is, that, under a flow of viva- 
city, is concealed a firm, cautious and nicely- 
diſtinguiſhing mind and ſhe ſhall, ſhe muſt 
be rewarded, 

Our little friend tells me ſhe has embarked 
a ſmall ſum on the precarious ocean of a lot. 
tery— Various are the methods by which. Pro- 
405 bleſſes, as well as preſerves, his crea- 
tures, But I fear, much more than J hope, 
for her on that ground; for fortune is all ſhe 
wants to make her the firſt of her ſex, and we 
are aſſured perfection ſhall not be found on 
earth. 

Loviſa has had a ſecond interview with the 
amorous prieſt,” when he dared to ſalute her 
with a Holy kifs, which it ſeems he ſtole by ſur- 
priſe; otherwiſe, ſhe conceives, ſhe Id 
have mortally: offended him by her reſiſtance 
and reſentment. What, then, has ſhe not to 
d read from every repeated rencounter ? But 
with all her dangers her mprtificationg her 
Fin ſtate is much happier than mine,— 
enols, the companion of thoſe hours-when 
my 


* 
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my Lord, Louiſa, and every one elſe was ab- 
ſent, is now far diſtant, and Niobe only at 
particular periods can be converſed with. I 
have recourſe, Nancy, in theſe dead intervals 
to your letters bow the knee in thankfulneſs 
that I have hitherto eſcaped unmoleſted, and 
rejoice in the joy Mrs Aſhley and you can 


freely taſle. 

My mother's poor, innocent, helpleſs little 
girl, I already feel a tenderneſs for. No con- 
vent, Nancy, ſhall enſnare her; for I will be 
her ſiſter, friend, protector. —Is ſhe hand- 
ſome ? I think you ſay her unhappy father 
was. Or does ſhe reſemble me ?—But plain 
or beautiful is little to the purpoſe, if the is 
not taught to guard againſt the inſidious, 
check the bold, and deſpiſe the unprincipled, 

Is it a woman of underſtanding that has 
undertaken to perform the part of a mother by 
her, or will ſhe be expoſed as ſhe advances in 
life to the caprices of the weak, and the brow- 
beatings of the haughty ?—I am ſenſible I 
enter too minutely into theſe matters; but 1 
am tremblingly alive to incidents which Mrs, 
Aſhley's equal-mindedneſs calls the natural 
and inevitable incidents of exiſtence. As a 
poor bird that has almoſt fluttered itſelf to 
death, in order to find a paſſage through its 
cage, ſinks down dejected and diſpirited, and 
is hurt by the approach of every perſon, 
though, perhaps, the very perſon from whoſe 
hand it derives its ſuſtenance ; ſo I ſhudder at 
evil, ſhrink from good, leſt it ſhould prove 
evil in diſguiſe, and have not ſtrength of 

mind 
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mind ſufficient to enable me to endure, exa- 
mine, or abide, the common lot of humanity, 

I admire Lord D. in the character of a 
lover—he has a delicacy in his way of 
thinking that cannot fail to win a ſenſible wo- 
man's heart, an@a refinement in his language 
that muſt preſerve it. What proofs, moreover 
does he not give of his affection— title, for- 
tune, pleaſure, liberty, all either given up or 
waved by him for the ſole delight of ſeeing, 
and the hope of ferving, his beloved ? 

Under this roof to precipitate their union, 
would be an indire violation of all decency 
of manners and morality of conduct : he, 
therefore, conforms himſelf to the neceſſities, 
the proprieties, of his and her fituation, and 
never ſeems to preſume beyond the honour of 
her friendſhip and friendly reception of him, 

This, my Nancy, is love—your prieſts 
have other views; the preſent gratification is 
the ultimatum with them : and whether the 
object of their pretended admiration is happy 
or miſerable, is in no degree their concern, 
provided ſhe receives them as they wiſh, and, 
for the ſhort perjod of their vifitation hides her 
anguiſh in her own bofom.— Heavens ! when 
will the iniquity of this race be at its height? 
when will the divine vengeance cruſh them 
down to the earth, never to riſe again? 

It is, it ſeems, a frequent practice with 
theſe dark miniſters, to turn and wind the 
holy daughters about till they draw them te 
betray their diſapprobation or neglect of ſome 
ceremonial., or other unimportant points of the 


Catholic 
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Catholic religion, when the ſevereſt penances 
are the conſequence. 

One pretty creature, who confeſſes herſelf 
in chains, the chains of licentiouſneſs, aſſures. 
me, her father confeſſor enjoined a breach of 
her vow as an act of penance for ſome triflin 
omiſſion in formalities, ſternly telling her, 
that the true meaning and intention of humili- 
ation and mortification was to abſtain from 
what was pleaſing, and perform what was 
moſt repugnant to the inclinations. It was a 
ſin of the deepeſt die, he ſaid, to imagine that 
the practice of this, or the abſtinence from 
that, either ſanctified or polluted the ſoul. 
But no wonder, that, where the voice of the 
prieſt is conſtituted a law, the abſurdeſt and 
wickedeſt tenets ſhould be propagated for 
Goſpel truths, | 

Venols pretends to diſcover that Louiſa has, 
by no means, the affection for Lord D. ſo ge- 
nerous a lover might hope for but ſhe is not, 
like our Niobe, prompt to ſpeak her ſenti- 
ments. Few, indeed, bear their hearts about 
in their hands, however honeſt or valuable 
they may be in reality : nor ought we to think 
worſe of the conduct that is conſtitutional in 
the one reſpect, than in the other; for reſerve 
may be as innocent as frankneſs is amiable : 
and I think Louiſa is little capable of diſap- 
pointing the expectations of a man who lives 
but to oblige her. | —— 45. 40 

| Maria. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XII. 


Miſs FREEMAN to Mis Suirh. 


LESSED be the hour, my fortunate little 
girl, that you became an adventurer in 

our Britiſh Lottery ! for independence, nay 
affluence, is now your own, 

We did not chooſe to regiſter our ticket, 
becauſe we would not be inſulted with the 
printed letters, ſent about to tell the tale of 
diſppointment, which, though called an honor 
by the office-keepers, can never be a grateful 
piece of information to the purchaſer ; and, 
to confeſs the truth to you, with all the 
warmeſt wiſhes in our hearts for your ſucceſs, 
in the multitude of my vocations, your chance 
was wholly forgot by Mrs. Aſhley and myſelf, 
until the news came flying. all abroad that 
one of the ante. thanked pounds was come 
up. | 
If this ſhould be our Niobe's number!“ 
ſaid I, ſmiling, rather by way of chearful 
chat than any idea I had of its being the caſe 
—< What joy would it bring to half a dozen 
boſoms ! Her father and mother might then 
come to England and live amongſt us, and 
their daughter be the delight; the admiration, 
of all that know her.” . 319, 

By ſuch kind of expreſſions I at length 
wound myſelf up to the dread of a ſurpriſe, 
which however agreeable, would be too much 
for my ſpirits - I have not the courage to 
8 look, 
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look, continued I ; therefore, my dear Mrs, 
Aſhley, run your-eye over the paper, and, in 
pity to the weakneſs of my nerves, don't in- 
form me too abruptly, if.” — 

By this time ſhe had fallen on the article of 
intelligence, when, bluſhing and heſitating, 
I was aſſured ſomething very uncommon was 
the matter, and riſing haſtily in order to peep 
over her ſhoulder - Be ſeated, my dear, ſhe 
cried, it is, it is our Niobe's!” — We there- 
fore moſt ſincerely congratulate you on this 
unexpected, this unhopeg-for piece of good 
fortune; and may you live many, very many 
years, to enjoy it 

We ſhall not take any other ſtep in the af- 
fair than lodging the prize in the Bank, until 
we hear from you. — Shall I my dear, or will 
you yourſelf, write to Mr. and Mrs Smith, 
The news cannot but be highly agreeable to 
to them, that you have been bleſſed with fo 
ample a r ac at a time when the cala- 
mities of war have deprived them of their 
uſual reſources for your convenience. I 
know my Maria will participate the pleaſure 
we feel on this happy occaſion ; and tell her, 
ſhe need not diſturb her mind in a ſingle par- 
ticular reſpecting her mother, for that ſhe is 
already quite compoſed, reſigned, ' grateful, 
and comfortable. TIE. ag 

Our amiable Mrs. Aſhley has, my good 
girl, much diſappointed and mortified me, by 
being uniform in her notions of | propriety. 
My father was ſo deeply ſmitten with her, that 
he got me to be his advocate, and offer her 

| 5 | in 
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in his name a coach and a handſome jointure, 
if ſhe would conſent to be his, 

| But, tho' ſhe could not accept his hand 
without violence to herſelf ſhe refuſed him in 
. a manner that has fixed him her friend for 
i ever, nay, determined him to take leave of 
every idea of changing his condition. 

I preſumed, I am afraid rather more than I 
ought to have done, upon her- condeſcenſion 
and natural ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, “ My 
dear Madam, ſaid ſhe, if thus urging me to 
a ſtep my mind cannot approve was not pay- 
ing me a very high compliment, I don't know 
but I ſhould be hurt by your ſuppoſing me, 
though in a ſingle inſtance, capable of a de- 
parture from character, 

&« The huſband I have buried, was the firſt 
and only man I ever conſidered in the light of 
a lover. I did not go to the altar with him as 
with a perſon that could be replaced on a fatal 
exigence in my affections, but as one whoſe 
memory would be as dear to me as his life, 
and reſolving to be as far from diſhonouring the 
| former by my conduct, as from rendering the 
| latter unhappy by any fault of mine. On 
| theſe terms we met, and on theſe terms we 

d—my heart is ſtill with him in the 
grave, though I ceaſe to diſturb my friends, or 
offend the Deity, by unavailing lamentations. 
But believe me, my dear Miſs F. reeman, there 
is not any diſtreſs, any puniſhment, I would 
not joy fully incur, rather than unite myſelf to 
any future huſband; and I muſt intreat you 
will explain my ſentiments in ſuch a manner 
to your good father, that I may preſerve his 
9 eſteem, 
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eſteem, though he ſhould carry his devoirs to 
ſome other object.” 

My father was much moved by the account 
I gave him of her unalterable attachment to the 
Captain's memory.“ Her way of thinking, 
ſaid he, is fingular, but it is amiable ; and, not- 
withſtanding I will never more wound her ear 

or heart with the offer of my love, I will pri- 
& vately cheriſh it ſo long asf live—ſuch a wo- 
man, Nancy, deſerves that diſtintion—But 
may I really flatter myſelf that this, and this 
only, is the reaſon of my being refuſed ?” 

vi ſatisfied him in this point, he ap- 
peared much pleaſed. —She does not, I ima- 
gine, ſuppoſe the grave has any knowledge of 
her actions; but is it not a ſweet monument, 
daughter, of her tenderneſs for the deceaſed, 
to withhold herſelf from a renewal of the ma- 
trimonial engagement, and remain a true and 
faithful widow, as ſhe did a wife, to the end 
of her exiſtence ?” 

Mrs. Aſhley's behaviour is enough, my 
Niobe, to take awayſthe reproach of the ſex, 
and put all the maſculine farcaſms circulated 
at our expence out of countenance.—But her 
frame will periſh, whilſt that of the Epheſian 
matron lives to lateſt ages —ſo much more 
active are envy, malice, and uncharitableneſs, 
than juſtice or liberality, in perpetuating 
events, and handing down characters to gene- 
rations yet unborn.— I hate your men of 
genius for their narrow-inindedneſs, as much 
as | contemn them for their paltry witticiſms, 
built on the diſgrace of an hapleſs and defence- 
leſs part of the creation—the mothers, ſiſters, 


wives, 
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i wives, aß, daughters of the community, 

4 This is the refl. tion that would drive me t 

i wiſh to take refuge in a convent, if I did na 

4 perfe ly know what refuge convents affor{ 
thoſe that raſhl; fly from ſociety, 

I am in onceivably happy to find by Mi 
Gerrard, that you have conquered the painfy 
pleaſure your innocent heart was beginning v 
take in Lord D 's company and converſ 
tion; for what, my love, but torture and fel. 

condemnation could have been the conſe- 
gages? The having acted right is fuch x 
- ſupport, fuch a reſt for the mind, as make 
ample amends for the little conflict it my 
have coſt us. Befides, the very vanity of: 
| ſenſible young woman ought not to ſutfer het 
to be content with leſs than the good opinion 
of a beloved object, which good opinion riſe 
in its value, in proportion to the merit of hin 
that beſtows it; and that we have the power 
of commanding the treatment we pleaſe, i 
moſt undeniable, whether permanent or tran- 
ſient. 
. Oh! what a little million of pretty thing 
ſhall I ſay to you, and how many hidden per- 
fections, hidden from your own knowledge 
and the obſervation of your friends, ' ſhall | 
draw out to view, when I have the happinels 
to embrace you ! You are, in truth, what 
every good girl ought to be, tender, faithly) 
generous: but don't ſpoil all now, by 1W- 
pecting you have added one grain to yolk 
worth, any more than you have added one 
cubit to your ſtature, by the bleſſed turn in 
your affairs ; for though I ſhall love you for 
| bearing 


> 
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bearing your proſperity meekly, I ſhould have 
everenced you for the graces you gave adver- 
ty, and the honour you did the human heart, 
Wy being humble with dignity, and reſigned 
Without oſtentation. 
I am, my ſweet correſpondent, 

Your, &c. &e. x 

ANN FREEMAN, 


— — 


EET TER XU 
Miſs Suirh to Miſs FREEMAN, 


My dear Madam, you have quite over- 
: 2 my little * the news of my 
good os] Adverſity I had learned, = 
long experience, to A tolerably well ; but 
proſperity ſhews me what a light mind I poſ- 
ſeſs, and leflens me much in my own io 
I can aſlure you. 

Yet you muſt not receive a wrong imp ref 
ſion of me—not a diadem could have 48 hou 
ed me ſo out of myſelf, if its luſtre and emo- 
luments were confined to myſelf, alone; 
but methinks 2 behold the countenances of m 
dear, dear father and mother, lighted up wi 
ſmiles and gladneſs, on feeling themſelves at 
the end of their ſorrows, their poverty, their 
perſecutions, and that their delicate natures 
are ſecured from every pang. 

[ have written to them, as you will find en- 
cloſed ; and beg you will diſpatch my letter of 
information 


written to theſe beſt and tendereſt of rela- 
tions 2 


— 
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information the firſt poſſible minute—nor mu 
you refuſe to join with me in the pious, the 


.neceſfary fraud of calling the ticket theirs, and 
affirming it was purchaſed for their excluſi 
benefits, | 
With what unſpeakable pleaſure ſhall I de 
rive my proviſion from their bounty! and wil 
truſt to my own good behaviour for the far. 
tune they can conveniently ſpare me while li. 
ing, or are willing to beſtow upon me, if, & 
in the courſe of things is a probable contin. 
_ it ſhould be my fate to ſurvive then, 
ommunicate, alſo, I conjure you, this u. 
queſt to my beloved Mrs. Aſhley ; and the 
with the reſt of the world it will be ſufficient 
to ſay, the firſt report was a miſtake, for tha 
the ticket, though bought out of my little 
pocket-money, was bought not for me, but 
for my father and mother: and this point ſet- 
tled, you will be pleaſed to read what [I har 


My ever-dear and ever-honoured parents, 
— YOUR poor little girl, late a fugitive, and 


with only fighs and prayers to offer up for your 


accommodation, is now, by the immediate 
interpoſition of Providence, raiſed to fuch an 
eminence, as to be the miniſter of glad-tid- 
ings to your worthy hearts Wipe, then, your 


tears for ever from your eyes, and lift them 


up in grateful acknowledgements to the Au- 


thor of all good—to him be the praiſe that 
your cruel dependence is done away |! 


I de 
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| do not check this incoherence of lan- 
Wage, becauſe it will prepare you for the 
ange of circumſtances that await you.— 
y! did you think ſo poorly of your child's 
Fial ſenſibility as to ſuppoſe ſhe could enjoy 
e ſtipend your indulgence ſtripped yourſelves 
We, ſtrained your credit with your friends to al- 
her? —No, beyond the neceſſaries of exi- 
ence ſhe could not gratify herſelf, whilſt you 
ere wanderers and pilgrims, and deriving your 
Jule from a ſource that wounded your feel- 
gs; for obligations cannot fit eaſy on libe- 
WE] minds. But to the point. My little ſav- 
gs enabled me, a few weeks ago, to try your 
Whance in the preſent ſtate-lottery, by means 
fa lady in London, whom I got to purchaſe 
ticket for your uſe, the ſucceſs of which re- 
Wh uires I ſhould congratulate you on being 
wenty-thouſand times richer than you were 
vithin theſe three days. | | 
The prize-money is received, and lodged 
n the Engliſh Bank, or funds, till you think 
proper to come and take poſſeſſion of it. But, 
n order to make your departure from Ireland 
he foretaſte of your happineſs, you herewith 
eceive a draught for one hundred pounds; and 
whatever return you may conceive your rela- 
ions in that kingdom intitled to for their 
ind reception of you, and pecuniary aſſiſt- 
Wnce, you can tranſmit them by ſafe and eaſy: 
conveyance immediately on your being ſet 
own in London, where you will be waited, 


2 
* 
F 
9 
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t e eee 


upon by a couple of amiable ladies, who will 
make ſuch a report of your now delighted lit- 
e girl, as cannot fail to give you ſatisfac- 
| tion ; 
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tion; and, be aſſured, you ſhall find her as 
near their partial deſcriptien as 1s in the power 
of, my dear father and mother, 
Your moſt affectionate and 
dutiful child, 
A. SMITH, 


You will ſee, Madam, I have purpoſely 
avoided mentioning my coming to England, 
becauſe, though I am beyond meaſure impa- 
tient and anxious to meet thofe dear relations, 
I will not forſake our friend, while her diffi- 
culties are unſurmounted. 

With what tranſports did I fly to ſeek the 
man my prudence has for ſome time paſt bid 
me ſhun, when I had news to communicate 
that I knew 'would give the moſt heart-felt 
pleaſure to our Maria 7 

He was, I could perceive, aſtoniſhed at my 
behaviour; for I perfectly raved when I touch- 
ed upon my dear father's and mother's returning 
happineſs, but well remember I called the ticket 
theirs, my mind diſclaiming it from the in- 
ſtant I knew it was a prize; but told him, in 
a wild manner, that nothing ſhould remove 
me from the convent not even the meeting 
thoſe long-loſt parents, and being witneſs of 
their unhoped-for felicity, until my continu- | 
ance therein ceaſed to be ſerviceable to my 
friends. 

His Lordfhip looked every thing you can 
' conceive of approbation, but had too much 
delicacy to compliment me on finding me alive 
to the feelings of nature; and ſo unable have 
J been er la your letter arrived to compoſe 
n myſelf, 
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myſelf, that I fancy I am ſet down by all that 
ſee me for a lunatic. They ſay, indeed, there 
is „ a pleaſure in madneſs which none but 
madmen know,” and I begin to be of the ſame 
opinion: yet I much wiſh this fooliſh flutter- 
ing heart of mine could get the better of its 
v1/ible palpitation ; for | cannot defire to ſub- 
due, I would only moderate, my joy. 

I thank you a thouſand times for the trou- 
ble you have taken, and kiſs Mrs. Aſhley's 
hands on the occaſion with far different zeal 
to what theſe finiſhed actors and actreſſes kiſs 
the holy relicks in this holy manſion. | 

I know nothing of our friends, and can, 


with certainty, write nothing concerning 


them, except that they are well, and conti- 


nue, in every reſpect, in their uſual uneaſy 
circumſtances, 


You-will, my dear Madam, be. fo kind as 


to do the needful, as to the hundred- pound 
bill I have told my father and mother is, or 


ſhall be, encloſed in their letter, and believe 
me to be, 


Your, &c. &c. 


A. SMITH: 


— * — OY ER — 


— — 


Miſs GerrarD t Miſe FREEMAN, 


with Lord P. for fohighly approving another 


- 
C 


F I was Louila, with all wy beauty, _ Wag | 
ſtanding, &c, &c. I ſhou not WE pleaſed 


— 
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as he openly and repeatedly profeſſes he does 
our Niobe. Filial affection, my dear Nancy, ' 
is the moſt lovely feature in a young woman's 
character, and, without doubt, as this noble. 
man affirms, the leaft deceitful evidence of 
the goodneſs of the heart. Never was 
countenance or language, he ſays, ſo ani- 
mated, ſo amiable as hers this morning : 
though, he adds, he was ſo ſtruck and fo af- 
feed by her behaviour, that he did not once 
open his mouth. 

Louiſa, poor ſoul !—(oh, ſhe will be the 
moſt convenient piece of virtue of a wife that ever 
man was united to !)—ſhed a tear of pleaſure 
at the deſcription, and declared, ſhe ſhould al- 
ways be happy to prove to the young Ameri- 
can how much ſhe admired her, and thought 
herſelf obliged to her. | 

Now ſuffer me to return into myſelf, and 
trouble you, as uſual with my troubles. 

Mr. Venols has taken his long and fatiguing 
journey in vain; for ſome wretches, in the 
wantonneſs of their ridicule, I ſuppoſe, of the 
ſuperſtitious part of the Catholic religion, did, 
it is diſcovered, at the laſt public funeral, rob 
the dormitory of ſome 7znvaluable relicks, and 
bore them off in their unhallowed hands. In 
conſequence of this indignity and inſult, it is 
ordered that none but the blefled ſiſterhood and 
the holy fathers ſhall henceforth enter therein. ; 
and that the keys ſhall be kept by the houſhold 
prieſt, who is to ſuryey the ſolemn premiſes _ 
every ſucceeding night, before he retires to 
ſleep, to prevent every outrage and future ſa- 


And 


crilege. 
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And yet, Nancy, in the midſt of my diſ- 
appointment, I cannot refuſe my aſſent to the 
ſuggeſtion, that this is the ſecond interpoſi- 
tion of unforeſeen incidents to prevent my tak- 
ing the extraordinary preparation—Heaven's 
will, therefore, be done! ſays reaſon and re- 
ligion ; but human nature is impatient of de- 
Jays, from being incapable of diſtinguiſhing 
between the bleſſing and the chaſtiſement, 
when thus diſguiſed, and exclaims, in the bit- 
tereſt anguiſh, ** Shall I, then, ſhall I never 
get out of this hateful, this dire manſion ?” 

I have, however, had frequent cauſe to re- 
mark, that, when finite powers are exhauſted, 
infinite have perfected the work. We now 
ſtand in the ſame critical and unpromiſing, 
though not unchearful or alarming, predica- 
ment, as before theſe gentlemen ſtarted in our 
cauſe—our houſhold father, moreover, lies in 
that condition, which, though it forbids all 


hopes of recovery, does not threaten a haſty 
diſſolution of the patient; and the deputy, be- 
ſides the perſections I have deſcribed to you, is 


haughty, imperious, and quite the man in 
office, | 


Not a ſtep can, however, be taken by any 
friend on earth to prove ſalutary ; for, was 
you to publiſh the irregularities, the vices of. 
the convent, the tale might, perhaps, be be- 
lieved in England; but it would gain no cre- 


dit in France : and who is it that could com- 
pel a great monarch to ſtrike at the religion, or 
aboliſh the eſtabliſhed cuſtoms of his realm, to 
to pleaſe the ſeeming caprice of a girl, who 


petitioned for 2 to take the veil, and 
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is now become eager to return to the world, 
and, in order to gain her point, traduces the 
holy fathers, ridicules the holy rights, and 
impeaches the holy mother and ſiſterhood? 
the light in which my conduct would be 
placed, and the turn theſe baſe people would 
give to the whole affair : therefore, if ſtrata- 
gem fails us, we muſt bow the head, and drag 
on our pulling chain to the end of our exiſt- 
ence, | have beſought the happy Niobe (for 
Niobe I ſhall ever call her) to appriſe our ab- 
ſent traveller and friend, the too agreeable 
Venols, of the change in our domeſtic policy 
— Yet what effect can that produce? — This 
wicked Lady Abbeſs will not let him re-enter 
this dome, unleſs in the character of her para- 
mour, and would even then, perhaps, be ca- 
pable of bringing ſome impious charge againſt 
him, on the leaſt neglect or diſguſt. 

From this conſideration, however his ab- 
ſence may wound, I prefer the wound that is 
without conſequence, to healing the ſurface, 
whilſt tne gangrene lurks beneath. 

I think we treſpaſs too much on Miſs Smith's 

ood-nature, by permitting her to live only 
for us—Shall we not, Nancy, ſacrifice our 
ſelfiſh gratifications to the feelings, the wiſhes 
of a fond and worthy father and mother to be- 
hold an only child that deſerves their tendereſt 
affection, and will repay their tendereſt atten- 
tions with intereſt ?—We will, we will; and 
do you perſuade her (for your pen can do 
much) to ſuffer her greater concerns to take 
place of the leſſer; her filial duty, ſince they 
cannot be reconciled, to ſuperſede what ſhe 

| calls 
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calls the duties of friendſhip.— My Lord ſhall 


ſecond your motion ; for ſince ſhe ſo nobly 
forgets herſelf, it is but juſt we ſhould re- 
member what is due both to her happineſs and 
her honour, | 

I always thought your father a good-natured 
man ; but, till your late accounts of him, ne- 
ver conceived he was any thing like fo Jiberal- 
minded as he has proved himſelf, no leſs by his 
manner of receiving Mrs, Athley's refuſal of 
him, than the acts of goodneſs he has done to 
my miſerable mother. Could I get out of my 
cage, who knows but I might be tempted to 
ſet my cap at him myſelt ? But I fear I ſhould 
never be able to engage him to make a transſer 
of his affections, Beſides But it was fit an 
ugly recollection ſhould puniſh me, ſhould 
mortify me, for my idleneſs and folly in thus 
playing with an amiable, a ſerious ſubject. 

Should Mr. Venols return, and have any 
uſeleſs time upon his hands, I will perſuade 
him to take a trip to England. Vou would 
not, ſurely, be cruel, if he ſhould look up to 
you with aſpiring hopes; he admires your 
perſon, (face I ſhould ſay, for that is all your 
miniature contains) and your underftanding 
muſt have abundant charms for him; nor 40 f 
indeed, ſee where either of you could do better, 

Was I, my dear, at liberty to diſpoſe of my- 
ſelf, he would, of all men I have ever beheld, 
be the object of my choice; and, had I an em- 
pire to my dower, and was properly perſuaded 
our affection was mutual, he ſhould not ſuc in 
vain, 


K 2 loſten 


199 THE AMERICAN FUGITIVE: er, 


I often wonder the Little Niobe is over- 
looked, by him; her youth alone can be the 
impediment to his approbation of her : for, 
upon my word, ſhe is grown to a very tolera- 
ble height, is uncommonly genteel, and, ex- 
cept when Louiſa is preſent, quite a lovely 
girl, Ithink it is Mr. Addiſon, who affirms 
ſenſibiliry of countenance to be the grand eſ- 
ſential to beauty: and that where the ſoſter, 
the finer paſſions of the ſoul are conſpicuous, 
there the irreſiſtible ſome-what is found. No 


* countenance, Nancy, can boaſt more emi- 


nently than Miſs Smith's, this filent elo- 


quence, this captivating grace; for, as ſome 
author expreſſes it, ſhe has 


% An cye all lightning, and a face all tongue 
yet does Venols behold her only in the light 


of an amiable child; and Lord D, though 


he can diſcover all her perfections, has ſeen 
Louiſa, and is therefore entirely out of the 
queſtion, — This, methinks, is merely a letter 
of how-do-you and chat, but its kind recep- 
tion Will be enſured, when I add that it comes 
from, 


Your, &c. &c. 
MARIA. 


LETTER XIIV. 
Miſs FREEMAN to Miſs GERRARD. 


Have, my dear girl, had a moſt difficult 
taſk to diſſuade your mother from quitting 
her preſent agreeable ſituation for the declared 


purpoſe 


— 
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purpoſe of throwing herſelf into a convent— 
ſhe talks inceſſantly of your felicity, and has 
taken pains to raiſe her imagination to a ver 
uncommon pitch of enthuſiaſm, for one that 
is reſolved her religious faith ſhall be unre- 
nounced, tho” ſhe ſhould become an inhabi- 
tant of a religious dome. 

I obſerved to her, that, though I hoped eve- 
ry thing was comfortable to thoſe perſons who 
had bid a final adicu to the world, I had my 
ſuſpicions that the mixture of good and bad 
penſioners could not always be agreeable; and 
that I apprehended it was much more in her 
power to live to her taſte in ſociety, than on a 
ſpot which at beſt muſt be circumſcribed, and 
want that firſt of all charms, variety, to re- 
commend it to permanent approbation. But 
though ſhe at laſt appears rather better ſatished, 
I am afraid the ſenſe of obligations weighs 
ſtronger on her mind than the ſenſe of convice 
tion, and induces her to be filent where the 
finds her wiſhes oppoſed by every friendly or 
rational argument. 12 

Vour mother, Maria, as you have often ob- 
ſerved, does not want for underſtanding; I 
therefore ſuſpect, that the more ſhe becomes 
acquainted with herſelf, the leſs ſhe will like 
retirement, 

Company, cards, ſcanda}, places of polite 
amuſement, and the whole catalogue of ſuch 
things as conſtitute the happineſs of thoſe who 
cannot think, keep the mind at a diſtance from 
home ; but when a new ſituation compels us 
to liſten to our mental monitor, we are alarm- 
ed, and, inſtead of being inclined to regulate 
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and cot rect what this ſtill voice repreſents to be 
amiſs, are anxious to fly the chaos a little re- 
ſolution would reduce to beauty and order, 

I was much more concerned than ſurprized 
to find, ſo ſoon as her ſadneſs was worn off, 
that your mother ſhould grow'weary of Mrs, 
Aſhley's ſyſtem of living, and ſigh for the 
world. 

Chearfulneſs, though infinitely preferable 
to mirth, as the one exhauſts, the other exhi- 
larates the ſpirits, is often miſcalled the dead 
calm of exiſtence ; but, however our amia- 
ble friend may be incapable of noiſy joy, or 
feſtive revelry, ſhe has a turn for all that is en- 
tertaining or valuable in the human inter- 
courſe, But, not to labour the point unne- 
ceſſarily, ſhe is the very reverſe of your near 
relation; nor will any melancholy change or 
chance render your mother /teady or uniform, 
beyond the period that ſhe feels herſelf op- 
preſſed or cruſhed by it. | 

What J mean, then, by this information, 
is, to prepare you for her inſtability, and to 
tell you, you mult not flatter yourſelf that 
your report of the Nunnery you are in will 
have its due effect on her heart, or your eſcape 
meet with her commendation ; for, when once 
ſhe has adopted an opinion, no arguments on 
earth can prevail on her to renounce it. 

have written in the beſt manner I am ca- 
pable of to Mr. and Mrs. Smith, and have my 
cye already on a ſpot that I dare belieye their 
good ſenſe will think eligible for their place of 
relidence— but what to ſay about our Ntobe's 

_ continuance 
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continuance or diſcontinuance in the convent, 
] am wholly at a loſs. 

The equity of the buſineſs, T think, with 
you, is clearly againſt the neceſſity for detain- 
ing her; yet how to ſupply her lofs, except 
Lord D —— would condeſcend to be my occa- 
ſional correſpondent, and either give me, him- 
ſelf, a full and particular account of all that 
| paſſes, or, what is exactly the ſame thing, 

find a mode of conveyance for your intelligent 
epiſtles—could this, N be brought into 
proper train, I do not ſee wherein we could 
ſuffer by her making her father and mother 
compleatly happy by her preſence ; and if my 
Lord D—— x47 fr a right, as well as a good- 
natured uſe of this hint, the dear girl's ſcru- 
ples muſt yield to filial regard and filial atten- 
tion. Beſides, ſhould any unlucky card ſtart 
in your affairs, who can tell what cruel ſuſ- 
picions might be faſtened on her friendly 
ſhoulders, or how far the tyranny of theſe re- 
ligious is able to extend, when they are pro- 
voked to wrath ? Let a council therefore be 
called, and, having given the matter a fair difs - 
cuſhon, take your meaſures accordingly, nor 
doubt of my approbation. wp; 

Mrs. Aſhley profeſſes to know but one allay 
to her contentment ; and that is, the difficul- 
ties you labour under, which appear' rather to 
multiply on your heads, than in any degree 
to be obviated. But be not diſcouraged ; 
Providence may open you an avenue, as you 
obſerve, where and when you leaſt expect it, 
and bring you to the withes, the arms ß 

7 Your, &c. &c. 
ANN FREEMAN, 
K 4 
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LETT ER MV. 


Miſs Suirn to Miſs FREEMAN, | 


OW ſhall I tell you, my deareſt Madam, 
the new calamity that has fallen upon 
us 


In conſequence of your laſt letter, Lord D. 
ſought an interview with me, and ſet the cir- 
cumſtances of my departure, the neceſſity, the 
ad vantage of it, in ſuch a light, and pledged 
inis honour ſo ſolemnly to be every thing I had 
been, of letter-writer, letter-conveyancer, 
and go-between, on all occaſions to our friends, 
that I ſubmitted to their unanimous voice and 
better judgment, and begged an audience with 
our Superior for the purpoſe of breaking the 
way to my enlargement. 

Fo admitted into the parlour, where, with 
a ſomewhat of ceremony I did not compre- 
hend, was the Lady Abbeſs and the deputy 
houſhold father ready to receive me. 

Having paid my proper compliments to her 
on her recovery, I began to let her know m 

ood fortune, and my father and mother's ex- 
pected arrival from Ireland; then, nothing 
doubting, added that it was my intention to 
be in London early enough to receive them. 

The firſt part of my intelligence, I could 
perceive, was highly agreeable to them; but 
the cencluſion threw her Ladyſhip into very 
uncommon. ill-humour—She had conceived, 
the ſaid, my viſit to that parlour had i 

| rom 
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from very different motives than a deſire of 
quitting the convent—Had I ſo little profite1 
by father Stephen's converſation as to ſeek a 
world to which I had been ſo long a ſtranger ? 

I was ſtartled, but with a pretty tolerable 
grace, I believe, obſerved that nature had its 
ties; my dear father and mother were reſtored 
to me in ſo unhoped-for a manner as to be the 
next thing to a reſurrection — I could not, in- 
deed, deny that my mind had renounced ma- 
ny of its errors and its prejudices, but that, if 


made them never ſo ſhort a viſit, I muſt ſee 


them before I could come to any reſolution re- 
ſpecting that houſe. 

Here they exchanged a ſignificant glance — 
a glance, Madam, which I felt was unfa- 
vourable to my wiſhes ; bur, though I was 
prepared for every argument their art or inge- 
nuity could ſuggeſt, I never once thought 
taey could dare to detain me by force, when 
they knew my relations were at hand to de- 
mand me. Judge, then, of my grief and 
aitoniſhment, when, after many ſtrokes of 


fineſſe, which I flattered myſelf I had dexterouſ- 


ly parried, I was told that they could not an- 
{wer it either to their king or the church, that 
ſo young a lady, who had voluntarily ſtaid 
many months under a holy roof, ſhould re- 
turn to the temptations and dangers of the 
world —but, that I might not ſuppoſe myſelf 
hardly dealt by, they would immediately draw 
up a caſe and get it directly preſented : and 
23 thereon muſt be their rule of con- 
uct, 


K 5 Fhave 
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I have not words, my dear Madam, to de- 
ſcribe the indignation, the horror, I felt at this 
moment; but, recollecting I had friends in 
the houſe, and that rage and remonſtrance 
would be equally unavailing, I retired in.pro- 
found ſilence, and left them to their cruel and 
wicked machinations. | 

My Lord has ſo much friendſhip for me, 
that he turned pale at my report of the recep- 

tion and treatment I had met with—* Is this 
the reward, cried he”—— But I interrupted 
him with obſerving, what I now do to you, 
Madam, that I am only under my original 
predicament, though I knew it not till my de- 
fire of going to England brought on an expla- 
nation ; for that the woman who placed me in 
the convent ſurely meant to trepan me into 
taking the veil, and imagining my father and 
mother could never came to claim me, intro- 
duced me as a religious victim, | 

In about an hour after this bleſſed audience, 

it was ſignified to me, by one of the aſſiſtant 

nuns, that I muſt neither write nor receive a 

ſingle epiſtle, but through their indulgence, , 
and under the inſpection of the Superior; nor 

muſt I think of going out on any occaſion, — 

I carleſsly replied, it was very well; I would 

learn toſubmit to the higher powers, 

This act of deſpotiſm gave me no pain, as 
Lord D will always open a door to our 
correſpondence: nay, he gives me hope that 
| no ſtep will be taken againſt me without his 
concurrence, and that therefore it will always 

be in his power to defeat the malice of my 
enemies and their wicked ſchemes, 


Except 
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Except being a priſoner, I have, however, 
nothing to complain of—the moſt inſinuating 
arts are practiſed to win me to their purpoſes ; 
but I bear an antidote about me, and deſpiſe all 
their aſſays of that nature. 

My Lord D, in order to keep up my 
ſpirits, laughs, and aſſures me that he will 
prove himſelf as warm a champion in my cauſe 
as in the cauſe of the other diſtreſſed damſels, 
my beloved friends; nor does he fear but he 
{hall hit upon the neceſſary means for diſſolv- 
ing our enchantment in a few weeks at leaſt, 
May he not, as many able politicians have 
done before him, miſtake his wiſh:s for his 
abilities, and I ſhall at laſt be happy 

Miſs Gerrard is, as I expected, over-whelm- 
ed with concern on my account ſhe calls 
herſelf the fatal author of my impriſonment, 
and talks of not ſurviving the confirmation of 
my ſentence, —lf there was no help at hand, I 
ſhould follow her to the utmoſt depths of her 
apprehenſion but I perſuade myſelf Lord Dy 
will raiſe me ſome powerful friends both at 
court and with the holy ſee, that I ſhall not be. 
joſt, 

A nun! Heaven defend us] How well qua- 
lified J am by nature for a nunnery ! My viva- 
city, and ſo I will tell them, would corrupt 
the whole ſiſterhood But at the laſt extremity, 
if there is ſuch a thing as making a nun of me 
without my own conſent, or either ditect or in- a 
direct concurrence, I ſhall not be the miſera- | 
ble wretch they ſeek to make me, ſo long as 
my Maria remains within theſe walls ; nay, | 
our converſe on that eyent would not be for- þ 

bidden, -»#] 
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bidden, our interviews ſtolen, or our union 
impracticable.— But, my dear, dear father 
and mother I muſt I never ſee you more ?— 
The pen, Miſs Freeman, drops from my 
hand—my tears are not to be ſuppreſſed— 
feel all the danger, the miſery, of my entan- 
glement, and ſhall —— 

Somebody knocks at the door how unfit 
am I to be ſeen ! But I muſt deceive the de- 
ceivers, and appear content with my chains. 


* * * * 


My viſitor was Father Stephen, Madam, 
alias Lord D—. He had, as he expected, 
been called into the conſultation, where after 
many pros and cons, and miſrepreſentations of 
my conduct, he was required to fulfil the work 
he had begun, and no leſs ſecure my body by 
ſigning the memorial that was to obtain the 
royal mandate for my detention, than my ſoul 
by his ghoſtly viſitations and arguments,—L 
ſmiled through my tears to think I was ſo hap- 
py in a ſpiritual father, and told him I put my 
ſalvation into his hands—but was ſurpriſed at 
his ill- timed galantry in ſaluting me after the 
manner of the ſiſterhood, when he knew the 
whole of my behaviour to be a joke. 1 
My thoughts were ſoon called off from this, 
perhaps, falſe delicacy, by his declaring he 
knew not how to act. Diſpatches of every 
kind, by means of what were called flying 
couriers, were fo ſpeedily interchanged in 
France, that the beſt-concerted detaur would 
create ſuſpicion, and my effecting” my eſcape 
| | Was, 
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was, he feared, utterly impoſſible, T might, 
indeed, depend on every thing in his power ; 
but how far that power might reach, was, un- 
der my circumſtances, a very alarming conſi - 
deration : he would, however, ſee Venols, who 
was returned from his unfiniſhed journey, (let- 
ters deſcribing the change in the convent re- 
gulations having overtaken him before he 

to Rome,) and they would deliberate on the 
affair, 

He then took occaſion to obſerve, that his 
Louiſa was grown penſive and reſerved without 
any viſible reaſon, conſequently the alteration 
could not be beheld by him but with diſtreſs. 
Il imputed it ſolely to the ſlow progreſs they 
made in their favourite ſcheme of returning to 
the world. Poſſibly it might be partly the cauſe, 
he replied ; but, he had his alarming preſenti- 
ment, which he durſt truſt to no ear but mine, 
and that was, that, however ſhe might get 
clear of the religious houſe, her religious vow, 
her vow of celibacy, would be with great dif- 
ficulty removed from off her conſcience. 

Much more chat of this kind ſucceeded dur- 
ing the time he ſtaid with me, in order to give 
my enemies a high idea of his zeal and dul 
ty he diſcovered a fund of good ſenſe in me 
(rom agreeing with him in every particular} 

e had never before been aware of—that I was 
a good girl, a fine girl, and deſerved to be 
happy. , 25 25 2 

Perhaps you will ſay it was well for me that 
my diſagreeable predicament prevented my 
feeling theſe compliments other than as good- 
natured ſupports ; for I can honeſtly aſſure you 

| that 


4 
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that was the only light in which they reached 
my heart, and I barely thought myſelf ob- 
liged to him for his endeavours to comfort me. 

What will become of my poor father and 
mother, when they find all their fair proſpects 
thus obſcured ?— The child of their hopes, of 
their tendereſt affection, their only child 
J dare not dwell on the reflection my brain 
is not ſtrong enough to bear their ſufferings, 
tho' | can bend to my own. Oh ! now, Ma- 
dam, now is the time to be a friend indeed! 
ſoothe them with the expectations of my being 
reſtored to them— place my continuance here 
to my friends account— any thing, every thing, 
rather than give them the excruciating pangs 
the even imagined loſs of her they would die to 
preſerve would occaſion them. 

Jam, &c. &c. 
A. SMITH, 


LETTER XIV.. 
From Lord D— to Miſs FREEMAN, 


Madam, 


OU will, I fear, be ſtartled at receiving 

a letter from a new correſpondent; but 

our ſweet Miſs Smith is confined to her bed by 
a fever —a circumſtance ſhe will not permit me 
to communicate to your friend, Teſt it ſhould 
too deeply ſtrike on her generous heart from 


conceiving herſelf the i innocent and unhappy 
cauſe, 


In 
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In the character I have aſſumed (tho? be aſ- 
ſured, Madam, no mock vows have paſſed my 
lips; for, conſcious I ſhould be only a tem- 
porary prieſt, I purchaſed every neceſſary diſ- 
penſation) no acceſs is denied me, or viſitations 
thought particular, where converſation is the 
colour of my conduct. 

felt her pulſe, and found them in ſuch a 
ſtate, that I feared a delirium would ſucceed ; 
and what diſcoveries ſhe might make during a 
ſuſpenſion of her reaſon, was a frightful con- 
ſideration. 

Stimulated by this proſpect of danger, I 
boldly propoſed to the Superior to watch all the 
night by her bed ſide, in order to take advan- 
tage of her mind, in its ſubdued ſtate from her 
bodily diſorder, for her ſalvation ; and, that 
l might converſe with leſs reſerve, I adviſed 
that the attendant nun ſhould fit up in the next 
apartment, 

This was not only agreed to, but my zeal 


applauded, — The difficulty then was, to pre- 


vail on the lovely girl to permit me to act as 
nurſe—however, the having a nun at hand to 
ſupply my deficiencies, and the whiſper that I 
had ſomething of importance to communicate, 
by degrees got the better of her objections, and 
convinced her it was beſt to comply with my 
requeſt ; I therefore took up my ſtation accor- 
dingly. | %7 

Sbe continued tolerably compoſed, tho' her 
fever ran high, till midnight, when, as I ap- 
prehended, it began to effect her brain, the 


firſt teſtimony of which was, her miſtaking me 
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for you, and telling me a particular which 
ſhall ever be buried in my boſom. 

All this paſſed in an under-tone of voice ; 
for ſhe dreaded, ſhe ſaid, we might be over- 
heard, She preſſed my hand many times for 
yours— Oh ! Madam, ſhe is the nobleſt mind- 
ed and moſt amiable creature on earth. 

At length ſhe mentioned ſuch things as 
would have ruined ail our ſchemes, there was 
ſo much matter of fact, of good ſenſe, in all 
her wildneſſes and incoherences ; but you was 
the favourite object, and was ſtill reverted to 
in every little pauſe her diſturbed imagination 
experienced, 

I gave her a powder which had been ſalutary 
to myſelf in a feveriſh attack, and which, 
through all its diſguiſes, I believe to be James's ; 
and it had ſoon the defired effect: a profuſe 
perſpiration came on, which abated the vio- 
lence of her fever, and reſtored her, by degrees, 
to calmneſs, if not ſoundneſs of mind, and 
was ſucceeded by ſo fine a ſleep, that it was 
plain the criſis was over. 

On her awaking, ſhe had ſome confuſed 
traces of her 8 and ſeemed much 
chagrined; but on my repeating to her every 
thing ſhe had uttered, except the article ſne 
anxiouſly wiſhed, I dare ſay, ſhould be con- 
cealed, ſhe became ſatisfied, but inſiſted upon 
it I ſhould leave her. 
| I have been every half-hour, ſince my ba- 
niſhment from her chamber, to enquire how 
ſhe goes on, and have the ſatisfaction to hear 
ſhe mends, though but ſlowly.—I have amuf- 
ed Miſs Gerrard with a thouſand hens the 

| ve 
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lative to her confinement, and muſt take care 
her Little Niobe's cheek does not meet her eye 
until its native bloom is reſtored, 

Good heavens ! what have not theſe people 
to anſwer for, from their perſecutions of the 
young and friendly, and thus either precipita- 
ting their hearts into the deepeſt diſtreſs, or 
betraying. them into compliances that wound 
their peace for ever ? | 

I am charged with no affectionate or friend- 
N remembrances; and for this plain reaſon, 
that my writing is unknow to every party.— 

I was afraid, my lovely patient, if [ had told 
her my intention, would think herſelf ill- 
treated, unleſs ſhe peruſed my epiſtle; and 1 
had certain inſourmountable reaſons for offen- 
ding her in that particular : but you, Madam, 
will uſe your own diſcretion now it is beyond 
her reach—though, was I worthy to adviſe a 
lady of your underſtanding, or guide her on 
any occaſion, I ſhould ſay, let the liberty IL 
have taken with you be an everlaſting ſecret. - 

W hen Mr. and Mrs. Smith arrive, pleaſe to 
intcuſt 'me with breaking the intelligence, with 
due caution, to their daughter; for her ſenſi- 
bility is much too ſtrong for her delicate 
frame, and, if not regulated by friendly atten- 
tions, will, I fear, prove fatal.-[ have, 
Madam, the ſincereſt eſtem for her: the high- 
eſt admiration of her conduct and principles: 
and ſhall, hereafter, wear her next my Louiſa 
in my heart. I humbly beg your pardon, 
Miſs Gerrard's, and ſiſter Louiſa's ; but con- 

ſidering her extreme youth, I cannot think 
Nature has produced, through all her . 
uc 
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ſuch another faultleſs being And may ſhe 
long live to enjoy the bleſſing of your friend- 


ſhip! for ſhe calls your friendſhip the firſt 
bleſſing of her exiſtence, 


I am, Madam, - 
With all imaginable reſpect, 
&c. &c, D— 


% 


LD e 
Miſs FREEMAN to Lord D ———, 


Thank your Lordſhip for remembering me, 
though on ſo melancholy an occaſion, 
Mrs. Afhley and myſelf have ſhed abundance 
of tears for, the amiable Miſs Smith's ſuffer- 
ings. Her youth, however, and the kind 
attentions paid her, is a reſt'for our hopes; 
but how to manage with reſpect to her father 
and mother, is a point that puzzles, that diſ- 
treſſos me beyond meaſure, . 
received a letter from them a few hours be- 
fore your's arrived, informing me they ſhall 
leave Ireland the firſt fair wind, and hope to 
meet their dear child in London, 

Till the moment the dear girl was a pri- 
ſoner, I had fifty, what I thought plauſible 
excuſes to make for her continuance in the 
Nunnery ; but now my heart and counte- 
nance will, I fear, too faithfully correſpond 
for me to acquit myſelf as I could wiſh Be- 
ſides, my Lord, on revolving the matter in 
my mind, I do not think it ſaſe or wiſe, to 

make 
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make them acquainted with the uneaſy, con- 
dition of our friends: the parental feelings 
would be too much alive to Miſs Smith's 
danger, if they once new the deep-laid ar- 
tifices, the internal dcliynings, of religious 
houſes, to let her emain there, though on the 
nobleſt motives ; and I need not advert to the 
fatal conſequence, if they ſhould reſolve to 
fetch home thcir entrapped child. But, ſure- 
ly, the French King will never countenance 
ſuch an outrage - Vet who could call him 
to account for it? The Americans cannot 
at this criſis, and the Engliſh dare not, how- 
ever a ſubject her father might be 
proved. 

I have, by their own deſire, engaged a ſweet 
pretty retreat for them in the environs of this 
metropolis, Mr. Smith's health being rather 
in a declining ſtate, and their daughter's com- 
pany was to be the cordial drop of his exiſtence 
— How ſhall | be able to look them in the tace! 
conſc.ous as I am that my perſuaſions have 
largely contributed to pull down this greateſt 
of all misfortunes on their heads What can 
I ay ? - What can we do to fave them from 
this unapprehended, this cruſhing evil ? 

My poor Maria too—her anguiſh will in all 
probability hurt her health; and thus I ſhall 
deſtroy thoſe I moit love, and for whoſe ſake 
I would chearfully brave the utmoſt peltings 
of their ſurrounding ſtorms. 

Indeed, indeed, my good Lord, I am aſto- 
niſhed at your perſeverance in a buſineſs that 
promiſes ſo little, or at leaſt, ſuch flow ſuc- 
cels, as the deliverance of Louiſa and Maria. 
—Can 
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— Can you reſolve to wear out your days in a 
convent and diſappoint the hopes of your 
worthy uncle, who looks up to you as the laſt 
prop of your illuſtrious houſe ? Your father 
has now been dead above two years, and you 
have never done more in all that time than 
viſit your friends and country for a few days, 
You are, moreover, a ſtanding diſh for chat 
at moſt of the polite tea-tables in town, where 
tis poſitively concluded that ſome jay of Italy 
holds you in ignoble chains. I am on tenters 
when I hear you thus traduced, but dare not 
vindicate you, left my breath ſhould do you 
more prejudice than even the foul breath of 
ſlander.— Come then yourſelf and diſpel the 
clouds which have gathered round your repu- 
tation ; but, ah ! come not without your fair 
friends in your train ! You will clearly per- 
ceive the ſhallow artifice J have deſcended to 
practice — Your generoſity I feel, and confeſs 
it wants no quickening - You are prudent, I 
am impatient you are judicious, I am ab- 
ſurd !—But forgive a woman's fears, a wo- 
man's anxiety, that, if you do not ſoon break 
the bondage of our friends, it will become 
impoſſible for you ever to accompliſh it. I 
ſhudder at my own temerity in thus opening 
the weakneſs of my character unto you; but 
I truſt you will pity, pardon, and believe me 
to be, &c. &c, 


ANN FREEMAN. 


LETTER 
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L ET T-E KR: LV 
From the Same to the Same. 


R. and Mrs, Smith, my Lord, are ar- 
rived ſafe in London—arrived in a 
ſuckleſs hour; for I am unable to produce 
their child, without whoſe preſence, notwith- 
ſtanding the happy change in their circum- 
ſtances, they feel themſelves but half bleſſed. 

I pleaded my not expecting them ſo ſoon as 
the cauſe of their diſappointment ; and ſaid, 
that, as there were two young and amiable 
Ladies to my certain knowledge from England 

in the convent, with whom Miſs Smith had 
formed a tender friendſhip, I did ſuppoſe they 
would all come together. 

This, in ſome degree, ſatisfying them, I 
begged leave to introduce Mrs. Aſhley to their 
acquaintance, and never was pleaſure greater 
than they enjoyed from this good woman's ac- 
count of their Arabella's improvements; Mr. 
Smith ſaid he ſhould rejoice in an opportunity 
of dividing his fortune with ſome man of merit, 
that would enſure his poor girl a protector 
when he ſhould be no more—but I am of opi- 
nion an object worthy ſuch a prize as her hand, 
will not eaſily be met with. 


Mrs. Aſhley, who is the comforter of the 


diſtreſſed where-ever ſhe comes, has, at the 
requeſt of this worthy couple, taken up her 
reſidence under their roof, in order, as much 
as poſſible, to ſoften the interval of ſuſpence 


and 


+” 
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and parental longing. Let me, my Lord, let 
me intreat you to exert yourſelf on this one 
occaſion, for pity's ſake! for juſtice ! for 
friendſhip's ſake ! Miſs Gerrard and the fair 
Louiſa threw themſelves into the arms of a 
convent, but Miſs Smith is the victim of the 
moſt unparalelled good-nature and reſolution 
that ever the human heart was fraught with— 
ſhe muſt, then, be delivered at what price it 
may, and I caſt her wholly on your goodneſs, 

I have a piece of news for my Maria, that 
will both aſtoniſh and mortify her- her mo- 
ther is going to be married a third time, and to 
a methodiſt parſon. = 

thought I perceived, indeed, for ſome time 
paſſed, a change in her manners, but little 
ſuſpected from what ſource her pious reſignati- 
on was derived. —I muſt defire your Lordſhip. 
will not only kinely inform her of the circum- 
ſtance, but perſuade her to give up every ex- 
pectation of finding a mother, if ſhe ſhould 
ever get amongſt us, and to reſolve to keep the 
ſecret of her elopement, and let this ſtrange. 
woman enjoy the annuity ſhe cannot claim 
without danger. 

I ſhould bluſh for the diſgrace this woman's 
conduct brings on the ſex, if I did not reeol 
lect that your Lordſhip has ocular demonſtra- 
tion that there are amiable as well as unamiable 
females. —T ſhall be happy to hear from Miſs 
Smith ſo ſoon as ſhe is able to write; for ſo 
timid a wretch am JI, that, though far from 
an infidel with reſpect to your report, I ſhall 
not feel ſhe is recovered, until I receive a letter 

| from 
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from herſelf, —My beſt wiſhes attend all your 
enterpriſes | 
I am, &c. &c. 
ANN FREEMAN. 


— 


LETTER  XLIX. 
Miſs SMITH to Miſs FREEMAN, 


HAVE been ill, my dear Madam,—very 
ill, and have infinite obligations to Lord 
: he has been brother, friend, and 
nurſe to me, and has kept all the ſecrets I en- 
truſted him with, inviolate ; nor does Miſs 
Gerrard ſuſpect any thing has been the matter 
with me, though 1 was brought to the verge 
of the grave. 

I ſpend great part of my time in the garden, 
as airand exerciſe are preſcribed me ; and my 
Lord D —— ſometimes condeſcends to join me: 
but, whatever is the meaning of it, his be- 
haviour is greatly changed—he profeſſes more 
eſteem for me, but is not fo lively or ſo free in 
his converſation as before my illneſs. My 
poor head was greatly ſhook; and, I own, IL 
was covered with confuſion, from the appre- 
henſion ſomething had eſcaped me—you will 
kindly imagine what I would ſay, and ſpare 
me the pain of writing it. WT 2. 

His manner of treating me, however, con- 
vinces me my fears have no foundation ; for, 
inſtead of our former complaiſance, buſineſs 
ſeems alone to bring us together buſineſs 
ſeems 
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ſeems alone the ſource and end of our conver- 
ſation ; and we part as perſons do who are en- 

aged in important affairs, unreluctantly, and 
in order to proſecute the neceſſary ſteps on both 
ſides with the aſſiduity required. - 

My ſpirits are yet too weak to bear much 
agitation ; I, therefore, reſtrain myſelf from 
enquiring after my father and mother. You 
will, I am certain, be every thing to them 
friendſhip can make you — but their poor hearts 
will ſuffer the deepeſt affliction, when they 
come to hear of my cruel captivity. 

I now more than ever rejoice that I waved 
my property in the lottery-ticket to which 
they owe their preſent accommodation — a 
true knowledge of the matter would have 
abundantly embittered their enjoyment of it, 
The parental heart ſo tenderly feels every little 
proof of filial attention, and is fo apt to forget 
that a good child finds its own in its parents 
felicity, that they would have magnified the 
at of common kindneſs into a miracle of 
duty and affection.— Thus, you ſee, my dear 
Madam, every thing happens for the belt, 

I find myſelf fatigued, and mult lay aſide 
my pen for ſome ſhort time before ] can con- 
clude my letter. 


E * 4 = > 


And from what righteous motives an you 
conceive, Madam, I am to be detained for 
ever within theſe walls? — No other, I aſſure 
you, than jealouſy and revenge |—Some one, 


it ſeems, put it into this bad woman our Su- 


perior's 
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perior's head, that I of all God's creatures was 


her rival, the object of Mr. Venols's admira- 


tion ; and that it was to me ſhe was indebted 
for his inſenfibility towards her, his abſence 


from the convent, and every conſequential 
mortification. | 


This intelligence is worth a jew's-eye—my 


Lord picked it out of her favorite attendant at 
confeſſion, and promiſes me he will make his 
advantage of it — Hence a ray of hope, my 
dear Madam, breaks in upon me, and I feet 
myſelf already warmed by the parental em- 
brace, 

Mr. Venols has taken up his reſidence at a 
neighbouring village, and in that article of 
conduct I am alſo ſuppoſed to be the magnet ; 
therefore, to prevent my enlargement is the 
ultimatum of this prous lady's wiſhes, 

What machines we are — Every counte- 
nance, I mean in our friendly circle, is light- 


ed up with gladneſs on this diſcovery : and 


my Lord is to viſit his friend in the erg 


for the purpoſe of ſettling their conſequenti 
plan of operation, 


I am ſo much better you cannot imagine, 928 


nor do I doubt but I could undertake my 
journey this very hour, if it was permitted me; 
for ſhould I not be on the wing to meet the. 
beſt and tendereſt of parents ? SY | 

My Lord politely tells me he ſhall miſs me, 


but that the recollection I am-happily got out 
of the harpy's ripe will make amp amends | 


for his private loſs. 
I am on the pinnacle of expectation - the 
rack, I might have ah a few hours will, 


however, 
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however, decide my deſtiny and make me 
either the happieſt or moſt miſerable of beings. 
But it would be unpardonable to leave you in 
ſuſpence, or give Mrs, Aſhley's heart one un- 
neceſſary pang—I will not, then, on any con- 
ſideration, ſend this letter till I know my fate; 
and believe me, Madam, for all our ſakes, 
after what has happened, I will not trifle a 
moment with my good fortune, but, if a friend- 
ly hand ſhould be able to open my cage, fly 
away inſtantaneouſly for England. | 


* * * X * 


Now I am again your Little Niobe—O |! 
my dear Madam, I know not how to ſuſtain 
theſe trying tranſitions, and have ever found 
joy the hardeſt taſk to acquit myſelf of with 
propre. 

Mr. Venols no ſooner underſtood the caſe 
than he undertook to relieve it — a letter of 
penitence and love was the charm that opened 
this old Jezebel's heart to mercy ; which was 
not only received with rapture, but had a moſt 
gracious anſwer returned to it, with an ap- 
pointment to breakfaſt with her in the morn- 
ing. 

| Ti D-— waited the event of this over- - 
ture with the moſt friendly agitations, and, 
finding it ſucceed to his utmoſt wiſh, haſtened 
home to bleſs me with the tidings ! Let your 
Miſs Freeman, Madam, ſaid he, (what a cold 
appellation for the Little Niobe—Madam !—) 
be inſtantly made acquainted with the happy 
turn in your affairs; for Venols, forgiven, 
| | wil 
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will have ſufficient influence to obtain your 
liberty.,—I will take care your letter ſhall 
be forwarded with all expedition, and may no 
cloud ariſe to darken your how fair proſpect!“ 
-- So ſaying he left me, Here, Madam, you 
will be pleaſed to obſerve, here was no taking 
by the hand, no faluting as I once deſcribed to 
ou, not even the ſalute of congratulation 
We are therefore got into the right train, and [ 
have only one trial more to go through—Can ], 
ought 1 to write it—but I am too far advanced 
to recede—'t is, then, the bidding adieu to 
all my good friends to this moſt agreeable 
Lord, whom I ſhall never behold again un:il 
he is the huſband of his Louiſa Adieu, my 
deareſt Madam] I will reſt my frailties on 
your pity and confidence, and haſten to re- 
ceive your perſonal inſtructions how to con- 
quer them for ever, 

I am, &c. &c. 

A. SMITH, 


LETTER 15: 


From the Same to the Same. 


R. Venols, Madam, was punQual to 
his appointment, but did not think it 
ſafe to touch immediately the ſtring on which 
all my hopes are ſuſpended. | 
He is now to viſit the convent occaſionally, 

as aſual ; and his enamorata, it ſeems, laments 
ſhe did not get him made the deputy houſhol- 

L 2 


der, 
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der, but will caſt about, in order to produce 
room for him as ſoon as poſſible. 

After a couple of days ſpent in ſuſpence, I 
entered the parlor, as per pre-inſirudtion, when 
this pious pair were enjoying a tete-a-tete, and 
talking over their proſpects of future felicity— 
He affected to ſtart— and my Lady Abbeſs 
chid me for my want of reſpect, in breaking 
in on her privacy, and I haſtened out as faſt as 
poſſible. 

On my ſhutting the door after me, Venols 

aſked how long that prying girl was to remain 
in the convent ? —“ She was ev ermore croſ- 
ſing me like my evil genius, ſaid he, when 
I formerly viſited here; and as for making 
her a catholic, that is not, I am perſuaded, 
in the power of human eloquence—not from 
any reaſonable objections to the religin, but 
downright obſtinacy and perverſeneſs of tem- 
per.“ 
The Superior ſmiled upon him — “ Do 
you really then wiſh ſhe ſhould go ?“ ſaid ſhe 
—* Could ſhe doubt it,” was the teply, 
when it was not in his power to pay a ſingle 
viſit to the parlor unannoyed by her imper- 
tinence ?: — “ Then, cried ſhe, all is well, and 
and we will ſend for Father Clement, 
and talk him out of the opinion he has 
adopted, that ſhe ought never to be ſuffered 
to eſcape theſe walls— Yet ſtay, exclaimed ſhe, 
there is ſomething ſtil] more important to be 
done; for, if Father Stephen, whom I com- 
miſſioned to apply for a holy detainer, has diſ- 
patched our paper for that purpoſe, it will not 
be in my power to get rid of her, however ne- 
ecflary to my convenience. - | 


The 
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The bell was rung, and Father Stephen re- 
queſted to give them his company, who, on 
hearing the cauſe of the Lady's anguiſh, in- 
ſtantly removed it by declaring he never could 
meet with a proper conveyance for the memo- 
rial, and that it was then in his hands, It 
was, Madam, burnt by mutual conſent on 
the ſpot, Father Stephen confirming his friend's 
aſſertion, that I was a ſpy, and would, ſooner . 
or later, bring diſgrace on the whole houſe. 

The Lady was for having me called, and 
told I was at liberty to go where I pleafed ; 
but Lord D-— oppoſed that motion, as he 
could not truſt me to receive ſuch good news 
publicly, but undertook, in rather lofty terms, 
which, he ſaid, would beſt correſpond wittr 
the dignity of the houſe, to inform me of her 
reſolution, and give ſome ghoſtly council for 
my future condudt in life. : 

This was agreed to on all fides (though, by 
the by, Father Clement was left out of the 
conſultation) ; and at twelve o'clock at night, 
| was told Father Stephen deſired | might be 
*waked, for that he had ſomething particular 
to ſay tu me. The proxs father was according- 
ly admitted, and my jailor, with the cuſtomary 
complaiſance on theſe occaſions, waited in the 
anti- chamber His Lordſhip looked fo grave, 
| little ſuſpected what he had to ſay to me. 

„] am come, Arabella, ſaid he, to give 
you a ſhort exhortation—Life is full of vieiſ- 
litudes! to day we weep, to-morrow rejoice ! 
now are captives, and then obtain our enlarge- 
ment ! and we ought to prepare ourſelves for 
every event! Remember, therefore, when the 
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world ſhall have taken hold of your heart, 
that the world itſelf muſt paſs away, and leave 
no traces behind ! 

& You have lived ſo long within theſe walls, 
that you can be no ſtranger to the peace and 
happineſs they contain—let me conjure you, 
when the world's emptineſs diſguſts you, not 
to heſitate a moment where to ſhelter your 
head ! So leng as I live, this houſe ſhall be 
your bleſſed aſylum whenever you are diſpoſed 
to ſeek it; but I amenjoined to tell you, that, 
28 a puniſhment of your obduracy, to-morrow 
morning throws you back on the rough ocean 
of life, and may you eſcape every threatening 
ſhipwreck !— A French Lady, who leaves this 
place four hours hence, will ſee you ſafe to 
Calais, and put you under the care of ſome 
proper perſon to conduct you to 2 relati- 
ons; ſo that ycu have no time for ſleep, and [ 
will only ſay one ſhort prayer over you at part- 
ing, that you may ariſe and make the neceſ- 
ſary preparations for your journey, —— Com- 
mend me to your friends in England, and tell 
them they cannot wiſh better to your temporal 
than 1 do to your eternal happineſs.“ 

At theſe wards he knelt down, and prayed, 
I believe; but I was fo aſtoniſhed and delight- 
cd that I loſt my faculties, and was only rouſ- 
ed by his retiring with the kindeſt and 
ſolemneſt blefling 1 ever heard in my life, ad- 
ding at the concluſion, “ If ydu are only as 
gcod in the world as you have been in the con- 
vent, you will deſerve to be canonized,” —— 
This he ſpoke in a low voice, and left 
me to weep with joy with ſorrow = for do I 

not 
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not leave Miſs Gerrard behind ?—leave her 
without the poſſibility of bidding her adieu; 
nor ſhall I have an opportunity of thanking 
this generous nobleman as I ought. 

I haſtened to dreſs myſelf, but miſtook every 
thing I wanted—and found, on enquiry, it 
was one o'clock Some coffee was ſent up to 
me, which I juſt taſted —and wiſh for, yet 
dread, the hour of my departure— 

My things are now all packed up, by the 
good-natured aſſiſtance of one of the nuns, 
and it is near four, | 

All is happily over—the chaiſe, my dear 
Madam, is at the door—I come, I come 
and will put my letter into the firſt poſt-houſe 
] arrive at, that 1 may prepare you to behold 
your old correſpondent, and mort aftectionate 
Little Niobe. 

Jam, &c. &c. 
A. SMITH. 


LET R LI. 
From the Same to the Same. 


Dover. 
2 my dear Madam, I am ſafely landed 
at Dover; but, by the cruel kindneſs of 
my company, am obliged to repoſe myſelf, as 
they call it, for one night, left thetatigue ſhould 


be too much fer me. —1 have, nevertheleſs, a - 


thield againſt fatigue. My dear father and 
mother are in London, and I can never repoſe 
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but in their loved arms, —I will, however, try 
to tell you how I got here. 

Lora D who had taken the trouble of 
ſitting up for the purpoſe, met me on the ſtairs 
l believe I forced my hand into his, from ſup- 
poſing it was his intention to ſquire me to my 
carriage and he gently, whiſpered, 4 You leave 
many friends behind you, but you will find a 
worthy couple in London, impatiently expect- 
ing your arrival, that will make you ample 
amends, Keep up your ſpirits for their ſakes 
for all our fakes; and when we meet again, 
1 will thank you.” 

A tear ſtarted to my eye—it ſtole down my 
cheek — and I felt 4 I had given him 
trembler— He lifted me into the chaiſe, and 
haſtily retired. 

The lady, who I found was an acquain- 
tance of Father Stephen's extolled his prety 
and underſtanding to the ſkies; and, in the 
' courſe of our converſation, confeſſed to me, 
that, on his expreſſing a molt earneſt defire to 
have me ſafely and ſpeedily conducted to 
Calais, ſhe had made the journey to oblige him, 
though the Lady Abbeſs was given to under- 
ſtand it was an important call of her own, and 
that Father Stephen had accidentally come to 
the knowledge of it. — Thus chatting on, 
(for I opened not my mouth to her on any 
private ſubject,) did we reach the deſtined 
ſpot. | 
The packet, we were informed, was on the 
point of ſailing, with an Engliſh family that 
were already embarked—on board we inſtantly 
went, and my conductreſs, with the caſe and 
nonchalance (Fu French woman, having owe 

uc 


FRIENDEHIP IN A NUNNERY, 225 


duced herſelf to the lady of that family, thus 
beſpoke her in my behalf : | 

was a young American, ſhe ſaid, of large 
fortune,. who was juſt come out of a convent, 
had travelled all night, and was impatient to 
meet my father and mother, who were only 
arrived the week before, in London—ſo impa- 
tient, that ſhe feared I ſhould not remember 
ſlcep was as neceſſary to enable me to reach 
them, as the packet to waft me to the Britiſh 
ſhore. 

To this florid ſpeech ſhe received a polite. 
aſſurance, that all imaginable care ſhould be 
taken of me; and to this afſurance I owe my 
preſent detention in this town. To-mor- 
row night I ſhall, however, be lodged under 
the parental roof, if my joy will permit me; 
nor will I once look back till I am. convinced 
that all this is not a dream, but, though flat- 
tering ſweet, is real ſubſtantial happineis. 

I am told I muſt conclude my letter with all 
expedition, if I would fave the poſt; fo can 
only add, how much I am, &c. &c. 

A. SMITH, 


— 


LETTER II. 
Miſs Gerrard to Miſs FREEMAN. 


1 a thouſand times joy to my Nancy's 
heart, on the redemption of our common 
friend from everlaſting bondage !—What a2 
heavenly deſcription do you give of her father 
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and mother! O how I long to kiſs their 
hands ! and will not, after the miracles I have 
been witneſs to, deſpair. Venols is now re- 
ſtored to us ; nay, indeed, is ours without 
interruption; for his Lady miſtreſs, the very 
night after our Niobe's departure was ſeized 
with a fever and fore throat, and is ſaid to be 
in real and great danger. 

The deputy, from the hopes of ſucceeding 
to the houſhold prieſiſbip. however ſtrange he 
might think the ſudden reſolution of ſending 
away the little American, was, when he dad 
it mentioned to him, perfectly compliant; and 
my Lord D. that a moment might not be loſt, 
contrived to have her hurried off that very 
evening the Superior's conſent was obtained, 
and fincerely rejuices in her ſafe arrival in 
London. 

It is, I find, greatly feared, that the fever 
which the Lady Abbeſs has been attacked 
with, will run through the convent, Two 
nuns are already ill, and five ſcholars, and 
every one wears the face .of apprehenſion. 
But 1 have too long thought myſelf dead for 
death to have any terrors for me, and ſhall 
therefore wait its approach with true reſigna- 
tion. 

The ſenſible Miſs Smith could conquer 
what you repreſented to her was a dangerous 
and unworthy inclination, but I tho' bound 
by vows of the moſt ſacred kind to know no 
love but that of God, feel myſelf every hour 
more aad more attached to this agreeable Ve- 
nols, who pretty roundly infinuates I am the 
woman of his choice, and that the price of 


oy 
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my enlargement ſhall be my hand. You, my 
dear girl, ſhall teach him a new leſſon, and at 
once reward him for all he has done for me, 
and ſaveme from ſelf-contempt. 

| am ſo relieved by Niobe's releaſe, that I 
am ſcarcely ſenſible of my own chains—for to 


have known her the ſacrifice of her good- 


nature,. and her-father and mother the victims 
of their parental tenderneſs, would, I am ſa- 
tisfied, have brought me with ſorrow to the 
grave. 

] grieve to think of my poor mother's infa- 


tuation—A thi:d huſband !— Good heavens | 
Yet ſhe is ſtill my mother, and though I may 


veep, I ought not to cenſure her conduct, 


but do her all the ſervice I can at a diſtance; 
for I think with you, that it would be mad- 


nels to iniorm her of my eſcape from this 
manſion, if eſcape I ſhould ; for ſhe that can 
think of a third huſband but I have done, 


and will go and chat a little while with Louiſa 
before I conclude my letter; for this ſubject, 


Nancy, has unhinged me, 


* * * * * * * * 


Ge God ! what a Tartarus, as I have 


more than once called this hated houſe, am I 


fallen into? | 


J ſought Louiſa, as I told you I would, on 
quitting my writing, and I know not how it 
was, but one chat or other prevented my re- 
turning to my letter, until it was time to 
retire to bed, and try to loſe the ſenſe of all 
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At five in the morning I was rouſed by a moſt 
violent buſtle—a child had been found mur- 
dered in a neighbouring cell, where a nun, 
who proclaimed herſelf its mother, was tear- 
ing her hair and wringing her hands over it in 
all the agonies of grief and deſpair. 

I haftened to the ſpot from a humane im- 
pulſe, and found the fact juſt as it had been 
repreſented to me. Every one croſſed them- 
ſelves, and, as if afraid of infection, ſtood at 
a diſtance the holy deputy ſuperintendent 
ſhook her head, and giving orders that ſhe 
ſhould be watched by ſome of us, in order that 
ſhe might be brought to condign puniſhment, 
withdrew to report the affair to the ſick Su- 
perior. 

The pieus ſiſterhoood, as if dreading con- 
tamination, dropped off one by one as faſt as 
| poſſible, until I was left alone with the young, 
| beautiful, and wretched culprit. 

I then approached her, and befought her to 
tell me the meaning of ſo melancholy a ſcene. 

„ Unhappy one as I am, ſaid ſhe, i is four 
days ſince Nature, the kindeſt of aſſiſtants, 
made me the miſerable mother of this now 
dead babe, which I cheriſhed and moſt dexte- 
rouſly concealed till this fatal hour, when 1 
was ſurpriſed in the performance of ſome ma- 
ternal . offices ſeverely reproved—and* my 
lamp going out, my child's life, either by de- 
ſign or accident, was loſt It expired without 
a groan, and my cruel viſitor departed before 
| Rew what had happened. He, however, 
haſtily returned with a light, and offered to ' 
convey my dear departed one hence, and bury © _. 
my ſhame and it together; bur I difdained his 

aſſiſtance, 
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aſſiſtance, as I muſt then have lived the para- 
mour of perhaps, my child's murderer ; and I 
rejoice in the certainty of my death, however 
ignominious, and am ready to ſuffer whatever 
dire puniſhment my violated vow and imputed 
inhumanity may draw upon me. 

« One horrible thing the policy of the con- 
vent will fecure me from—the torture : they 
wiſh not to know the father, though they 
— off the mother with an unrelenting 
hand,” 3 

] wept for her diftreſs—** Beware, cried 
ſhe, of ſhewing too much compaſſion for an 
out- caſt; your tears may be conſtrued into 
approbation of my conduct; nay, who 
knows, incite them to charge you with being, 
an accomplice with me in the murder of a 
ſweet babe I would have died to preſerve. — 
I ſhall be excommunicated, anathematized,, 
and then executed ; but we ſhall go together, 
2 ſhe, preſſing the dead infant to her bo- 
ſom |! | 5 

This, my ſiſter, this is i the 
charity of the religion we profets ! The fe- 
ducer, the ſpoiler, walks at large, while the 
poor helpleſs undone one is ſet np for a mark 
of infamy for many a ſimilar but more fortu- 
nate finner to ſhoot at, and at length dies, to 
ſtrengthen the authority, and enforce the voice 
that bids e n 

I preſſed her hand in ſiſterly pity, and in a 
few words received her little hiſtory ; namely; 
that ſhe was educated in a convent, and taught 
to believe there was no felicity without its 
walls, It being, moreover 6 
| t 
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that, as the was not born in wedlock, ſhe was 
entitled by the laws of her country, neither 
to relations nor proviſion, —ſhe thought herſelf 
a wretched forlorn thing, and that the only 
way to ſecure herſelf from danger and guilt — 
the guilt of giving exiſtence to innocents, 
who, like herſelf, would be alone in the crea- 
tion — was to devote herſelf to her God. 

This election was, according to cuſtom, . 
highly extolled; and miſtaking ſpiritual 
vanity for a divine impulſe, and without al- 
lowing herſelf time for reflection, ſhe took 
the veil, when her miſery (for ſhe is now only 
a little turned of eighteen) ſoon began. 

I left her with the promiſe, on a ſiſter's. 
coming to relieve me, to be her frequent viſitor, 
ſo long as it was in my power. 


* * * * S *. * * 


[ have again looked in on our afflicted ſiſter 
—ſhe ſits unmoved, and ſeems, as ſhe profeſ- 


. ſed to me, to conſider her approaching fate 


as the bleſſed means of releaſe from fin and 
ſuffering. | 
They would have torn her child from her, 
but it was at length granted to her earneſt 
prayers, that they ſhould be burnt together, . 
on which account her execution will be preci- 
pitated ; for oh ! my dear Nancy, ſhe will, in 
a, few days, be brought up a public ſpectacle 
to the chapel in the morning, and at noon be- 
conducted to the fatal ſtake. It however ap- 
pears, that, if ſhe was one of thoſe nuns who . 
have large incomes fettled on the convent. 
a during 
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during their lives, the whole affair would have 
been huſhed up by the Lady Abbeſs and 
prieſts —it is only the poor and friendleſs that 
are made examples of. She is ſweetly intelli- 
gent, and has a moſt elegant perſon; and 
would, I am perſuaded, in any other ſituation, 
have proved an honour to her ſex, and a bleſ- 
ſing to ſociety : but ſhe muſt die !— Surely, 
Heaven in its wrath ſuggeſted the idea of theſe 
baneful inſtitutions; or are they not, my dear, 
the remains of the Roman barbarity—their 
veſtal nymphs ? 

Where ſhall I hide myſelf or how endure 
the melancholy ſight ! for all the convent are 
to be witneſſes ot her death, and certain of. 
the townſpeople admitted to this ocular de- 
monſtration of the purity and rigor of its laws, 
Will no earthquage — But alas ! it is only a 
common ſpectacle, a common tranſaction, . 
where the ſhame of a ſiſter cannot be conceal- 
ed. Methinks the maternal tenderneſs of this- 
fallen wretch atones for all her trunſgreſſion 
perſecuted, betrayed, the firſt crime could 
hardly be imputed to her. Her care of her 
infant was a voluntary act, and proſecuted at. 
the hazard, the price of her own exiſtence ; _ 
nor will ſhe find Heaven half ſo ſevere as her 
human judges. - 8 

Three more nuns have caught the fever; 
but, though violent, it is not always fatal. 
One of the ſiſters firſt ſeized is, I hear given 
over; the other ſeems to be getting the better 
of the attack. Two ſcholars are dead. ä 

Our houſhold father is become exceedingly 
troubleſome to Louiſa, and compelled her this 

morning 
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morning to make ſomething like an affiznation 
with him, at a late hour, in the confeſſionary: 
ſhe is, however, determined to feign herſelf 
ill, and thereby gain time, which is every 
thing in our circumſtances. — Thus, my dear, 
ſpeaking for a few individuals, which is as far 
as human knowledge generally extends, every 
evil has its attendanr good ; for, if this ſtck- 
neſs had not viſited the convent, Louifa's 
feigned indiſpoſition might have been ſuſ- 
pected by her holy enamorato, and reduced. 
us to the dangerous extremity of calling in 
Lord D. and Mr. Venols to her protection. 

T rejoice when I recollect our beloved Niobe 
is beyond the reach of this infection; for, 
had ſhe fallen a ſacrifice any way from her 
continuance on this ſpot, as her continuance 
was the genuine reſult of her friendſhip and 
humanity, I ſhould never have ceaſed re- 
proaching myſelf as the fatal cauſe. 


1 * * * * * * 


There is, Nancy, no life but ſocial life.— 
Louiſa and I have paſſed a comfortable hour 
together, and have divided our cares fo hap- 
pil „ that their burthen is much reduced, or, 
in a great d „fitted to our ſhoulder s. 

I have Jul viſited the lovely culprit, and 
found her ſtill undiſmayed 3 nay, a kind of 
heavenly tranquility beams forth in her coun- 
-tenance: and if this is not greatneſs of mind, 
notwithſtanding her guilt, it is, my dear, 
ſomething ſo like it, as caſily to be miſtaken 
by the niceſt obſerver ©» 1 
en | « Be 
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“Be aſſured, Madam, faid ſhe, your cha- 


rity will be rewarded ; Pas generous pity, 
which has in ſo large a degree contributed to 
my peace, will not be unremembered— T hoſe 
who are equally culpable with myſelf, pro- 
nounce my ſentence juſt ; but your purity 
and knowledge of this wicked houſe inclines 
you to lament that I ſhould die for wiſhing 
my child might live. | 

„Here, ſaid ſhe, riſing, the dreſs in which 
I am to make my laſt proceſſion is already 
brought me. — Think what the diſtreſs of foul 
muſt be, to ſubdue Nature's pangs, and ena- 


ble me to look on my robes of death with joy 


— but that my fellow-ſufferer, my unoffend- 
ing babe, muſt be wrapped up in this horribly- 
painted mantle, wounds me deeply—The 
God of heaven, Madam, will be invoked to 
behold us devoted by the holy church to the 
devil— but the God of heaven is juſt, is piti- 
ful, and will mock their outrageous zeal z 
and long betore the eyes of the hypocrite are 
ſatisfied with the finale of our tragedy, ſhall 
we be crowned with diadems of peace, | 
«© Oh ! weep not, my only friend—to pu- 
niſh me would have been to let me live, for I 
mult then have received, as a lover, the mur- 
derer; but I will ruſh into the flames to avoid 
him, and find an everlaſting aſylum in the 


rave,” 


She aſked permiſſion to ſalute me, and, tax- 
ing her picture from her pocket, preſented me 


with it. This, ſaid ſhe, 1 myſelf copied 
from a miniature my undoer prevailed on me 


to fit for, when in the meridian of health and 


INNOCENCE 
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innocence— ſometimes view it, and remember 
me ; but remember I have the beſt of it, 
for I ſhall be at the end cf all my ſorrows, 
e plots, innumerable, are formed to ren- 

er you equally guilty, and equally undone.” 

What i ra bin cheſs . et I 
am callous: — to die, as this good creatute 
affirms, is ſecurity; to live, danger— Why, 
then ſhould I rejoice in the difference of our 
conditions (her crime excepted) ? 

A kind of amphitheatre is marked out in the 
center of the garden, with a double range of 
ſeats in the ſame order as the benches in a 
play-houſ:, and, ſtrange to tell, the front row 
is contended for, May I be indulged with the 
moſt remote corner, where, {hrinking from 
the horrid ſpectacle, I may weep unnoticed, 
and unnoticed return to my cell, 

Ah ! thc bell tolls—the fatal ſummons for 
this devoted one to the chapel ; and I mult at- 
tend her there. I ſhall betray myſelf— I ſhall; 
but will ceſume my pen the moment I can . 
get free from this hcart-ounding proceſſion. 


* * * * * * * * 


Lord D. with humanity ſhining in his coun- 
tenance, was the perſon, contrary to the ex- 
pectation of every one preſent, who read the 
ceremony and ſuch a ceremony [But me- 
thought every dreadful denunciation was 
changed into a bleſſing, by his manner of 
uttering them; and the unhappy object, I 
fancy, caught my idea, by the ſerenity of her 


features. 


- 
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features. She is not, my dear, to be executed 
til] to-morrow morning. 

Louiſa and 1 mean to ſit up with her all 
nizht, and give her every conſolation and ſup- 
port we ourſelves ſhall want ; for no holy 
father will now approach her cell, nor ſhould 
we ſaints be unpuniſhed for our tenderneſs, 
were it to be known, for this child of hell, as 
the convent phraſe is but I defy their utmoſt 
malice, and ſhall laugh, if my excommuni- 
cation proves to be the penalty. 

I am impatient to ſee Venols—Sure, either 
he or my Lord will ſteal to us in this hour of 
forrow— W hat can have removed our houſhold 
Levite? Can he be ill ? What a fearful ac- 
count has he to make up ! and, enemy as I 
know he is to our Louiſa, I ſincerely pray he 
may have time to repent. 

1 will ſeal up this letter, whether I ſend 
it or not But there is no appeal from convent 
condemnation, and this is not the age for mis» 
racles ; therefore, you may conclude, that, 
long before you receive it, the ſweetly-peni- 
tent ſinner is releaſed from ſad mortality and. 
infernal perſecution, 

I am, &c. &c, 
MARIA. 


8 —__— 
— 


LETTER LIII. 


From the Same to the Same. Fs 


| Y deareſt Nancy, with what delight am 
I now fat down to tell you that Provi- 
dence has not forgotten to be gracious. x 
| : | t 
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At twelve o'clock, when the whole convent 
was wrapped in darkneſs and fflence, Lord 

D—— came to my cell, and finding it de- 
ſertod, was not at a loſs to gueſs how I was 
* 5 | 
be tapped - gently at fiſter Frances's door, 
(the name of tht poor condemned one, and 
beſought me to let him ſpeak a word, with me 
in my own. little apartment, : 

I was ſurpriſed at his drawing me out, when 
I told him Louiſa was with me, but ſhe was 
not the perſo!: he choſe to communicate to on 
that occaſion. 

Having entered my cell, he told me our 
houſhold prieſt, though only ſlightly indiſpoſ- 
ed, had thrown up his deputyſhip, and taken 
to his bed declaring he had caught the infeCti- 
on, and was a dead man; that, in conſequence 
of his ſudden departure and Venols's atten- 
dance on the mother Abbeſs, he had been 
called upon to officiate in the chapel, was 
poſſeſſed of every private key, and doubted 
not but our hour of deliverance was at hand— 
« But this is not all, ſaid he; I am come to 
ſerve the young creature you and my Louiſa 
fo tenderly lament, if you can have the courage 
to aſſiſt me.“ 

- « Oh! fear me not, cried I eagerly - only 
tell me the means, and if within my power 
5 accompliſh ſo benign a work, conclude it 

ONE... | 

“ One of the nuns, ſaid he, that firſt fell. 
ill, has this moment expired —let, then, the 
unhappy ſiſter exchange cells with her, and 
her eſcape from a public and painful death is 
why certain, 


- 
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certain, though indeed there is no ſecuring her 
from the danger of taking the fever; but, 
ſituated as ſhe is, I think ſhe will not refuſe to 
incur the hazard—1 myſelf will convey the 
dead nun in my arms 8 the cloiſters, 
and you muſt receive her, lay her on the 
mourning ſiſter's bed, and wait my return 
from conducting the living to a place of ſafety ; 
for I muſt wound the departed in the fide, that 
it may be believed ſhe laid violent hands on 
herſelf—baſten therefore, good Madam, and 
perſuade her to accept of this precarious de- 
liverance.”— To ſiſter Frances I went, and 
reported what J have written—ſhe looked in- 
ſtantly on her child Vou cannot heſitate, 
faid L; it is our duty to preſerve our exiſtence 
by every juſt means Providence has raiſed you 
a friend Your ſuppoſed illneſs will furniſh 
you with the power of changing your com- 
plexion, and, by depriving yourſelf of thoſe 
charms that have undone- you, you will be 
effectually ſecured from every future outrage 
Come give me your hand, and follow me—you 
ſhall thank me at our next meeting.” — So ſay- 
ing, I led her to Lord D, who, having 
lodged her ſafely, ſoon brought the dead body 
to us: we diſpoſed it according to his directi- 
ons, and waited his return from ſiſter Frances 
with much palpitation. 7 

He did return ſtabbed the miſerable corp 

in the ſide and in about two hours time, hay- 
ing acquainted the Superior that Frances had 
killed herſelf, a ſhell was brought to put her in, 
muffled up in her cloaths, and alone and unat- 
tended, ſave by the bearers, Lord D. buried her, 

| | together 
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together with the poor infant, without the 
convent walls. 

Numbers who were to have been preſent at 
the dreadful ſcene of death, the execution of 
ſiſter Frances, were much diſappointed when 
the morning came to find that ſuicide had pre- 
vented the legal tragedy.— I ſtepped to the re- 
ſcued nun, and told her all that had paſſed, 
when my Lord procuring a tincture for us, we 
dyed her ſkin, cut off her hair, and rendered 
it totally impoſſible for her ever to be known 
by the author of her misfortunes, 

She lamented her infant was not more 
ſolemnly interred ; but I ſoon convinced her 
that the dead could not ſuffer for any neglect 
of forms, and that ſhe had now only to be 
thankful to the Being that had ſo miraculouſly 
preſerved her. 

T xo nuns died laſt night of the fever, and 
many others are ill; but though the poor 
Frances went into the very cel] and bed where 
a ſiſter had expired of this epidemic diſorder, 
ſhe has hitherto eſcaped it, and, ſo ſoon as her 
recovery can with propriety be announced, 
will come forth ſiſter Eliza, the name of her 
whoſe cell ſhe now occupies, | 
Venols has furniſhed Louiſa and myſelf 
with rue, wormwood, and all other x fps 
ſaid. to be antidotes againſt infections - but 
whether it is owing to their virtue, or the pe- 
culiar favour of Heaven, we have not experi- 
enced one ſymptom of the diſeaſe, 

Lord D and Venols, as no other Father 
will now viſit us, have much fatigue in read- 
ing the prayers and burying the dead; but 
hae they 
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they perform it all moſt chearfully, from the 
hope that it will end in ſome bleſſed ſcheme 
for our eſcape. 

You need not let Niobe too much int» the 
ſecret of his Lordſhip's goodneſs, as her heart 
is bent only too favourably towards him alrea- 
dy. Our Lady Abbeſs is better, though una- 
ble to leave her room, 

[ ſhould, moreover, tell you, that our 
amiable Fathers act in the double capacity of 
of prieſt and phyſician, no member of the 
Faculty chooſing to viſit us, as, by viſiting 
us, they would be excluded from all other 
practice — and the houſhold ZEſculapius is 
dead, But this, it ſeems, is no unuſual thing; 
for holy men take much pains to underſtand 
bodily as well as mental diſeaſes, and are as 
well qualiſied to pgeſcribe for the one as the 
other, — But ſtill T fee no opening for us — 
ve mult die, my Nancy, I fear, in this con- 
vent, and I ſhall never more have the happi- 
nes to behold you! 


* 


am, & c. &c, | 
Mazi1a. 


ä 
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From the Same to the Same. 
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\ M ORE wonders ! — At the concluſion 
þ _ of my laſt letter I felt myſelf ill, and 
on Lord D 
much, though he aſſured me it could be only 


from a cold, or the fatigue I had undergone, 


for 


's viſiting us complained. 
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for that I had no one unfavourable ſymptom, 
I, however, went to bed early, and it was 
every where concluded I had taken the fever, 
I was the next day ſo unuſually low-ſpirited, 
that I ſtaid in my cell, though all without the 
leaſt deſign of deceiving—but, when the ſe- 
cond evening arrived, found, I had, unknow- 
ly, been acting the preparatory part to my de- 
liverance. 

There are, you muſt underſtand, three or 
four boys belonging to every convent, who 
attend in the chapel, take care of the hoſt, 
and perform or rather, perhaps, aſſiſt, in many 
of the church ceremonies, but are nevet ad- 
mitted into the inhabited parts of the houſe, I 
mean thoſe parts inhabited by the females, 

One of theſe caught the fever the very day 
I fancied myſelf indiſpoſed, and Lord D 
bid me hold myſelf in readineſs to be exchang- 
ed for him, if the attack ſhould prove mortal: 
% It will, ſaid he, require much courage, and 
much caution—but I think you equal to the 
taſk, and ſhall therefore bring him, if he dies, 
immediately to your, cell, and convey you to 
his cabin, where you ſhall receive from time 
to time inſtructions for your conduct.” 

A tear ſtarted to Louiſa's eye — Happy 
Maria! ſaid ſhe—T hope, at leaſt, you will 
be happy, whatever fate attends me. To loſe 
you is to loſe life ! health ! treaſure ! eve 
thing that is dear and valuable on earth!“ 

I felt every word ſhe ſaid thrill through my 
ſoul — She is, my Nancy, lovely, tender, 
amiable—but not our Niobe—Niobe would 
not, I am ſatisfied, have gone before me, but 

| heroically 


= 
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heroically taken her chance for what might 
happen at the long-run in her favour, eſpeci- 
ally when ſhe knew herſelf the object with 
the deliverer of her friend, who might have 
her doubts very naturally, it left behind ; 
which was, I dare believe, the reaſon wh 
Lord D „ on principles of generolity and 
delicacy, was glad of an opportunity of giving 
me the preference. | 

His Lordſhip, I was forry for it, looked 
much diſconcerted - My beloved girl, ſaid 
he, ſhould have, thought of you in the firſt 
inſtance, if our Maria's indiſpoſition had not 
pointed her out to me as the Jealt ſuſpected 
perſon ; for you weli know, though the ill- 
neſs is ſhort, an illneſs does precede the finale 
of this calamity.— You, moreover, muit re- 
collect, that, when we had reſolved to try our 
dormitory experiment, you inſiſted upon draw- 
ing lots, nor would accept the offered prefer- 
ence—You, Louiſa, are certain of me—and” 
— there he ſtoped—- She made him no reply, 
but wept abundantly. | | 

«© am much indebted to your Lordſhip, 
| ſaid I, for this mark of your attention; but 


nothing is more eaſy than to report that our 


Louiſa has caught the diſtemper ] will attend 
her, to preſerve the ſecret ; and, if the youth 
dies, with pleaſure affiſt to the utmoſt of m 
power to effect her eſcape. 
has no terrors for me ! I have long made up my 
mind to ending my life within theſe walls 
and, ſhould it proye the caſe, I will always 
remember your kind intention with gratitude, 
and rejoice in my friend'sdeliverance.” 


M Lord 
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Lord D — bowed, and called me 
noble-minded woman — Louiſa bluſhed, and 
inſiſted upon it I had miſtaken her meaning, 
for that ſhe wiſhed to be left behind—I imme- 
diately adviſed her to go to her cell, and leave 
it to me to ſpread the report of her being ſeized 
by the contagion. 

This Lord D abſolutely proteſted 
againſt—** No, Madam, ſaid he, your friend- 
ſhip tranſports 25 too ſar it is now believed 

ou are ill, and we muſt cheriſh, not remove, 
that belief. Some, you know, die ſooner 
than others, though the diſeaſe is the ſame 
Let Louiſa, then, repair to her bed, and 
Venols and myſelf will do all the needful ; we 
will nurſe you both, and there is not a ſiſter in 
the place but will rejoice to be excuſed the 
dangerous office, 

I would have oppoſed this reſolution, but 
my Lord was immoveable—— I came here, 
it is true, ſaid he, for my Louiſa alone, but 
found her united in the fridteſ ties of amity 
with a lady who merits my regard, and I have 
bound myſelf to protect her. Shall I, 
Madam, be outdone in * in perſever- 
ance, by a little girl — Your Niobe has 
left you, in the fulleſt confidence, to my care, 
and] will either never fee her more, or acquit 

myſelf to her ſatisfaCtion,” f 

Leet me ſtay !“ cried Louiſa, burſting in- 

to tears. Let me remain in this hateful 
houſe for ever Would you reſcue me and 
b £rflaye yourſelf ? ———F hink not ſo meanly of 
| TAE me 
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me, as to ſuppoſe I would go to England with- 
out you, which I find is your deſign for me to 
do, if you cannot deliver us both,” 

We ſhall both of us be delivered, ſaid I; 
ſo compoſe Pray my ſweet girl, and do 
every thing his Lordſhip directs. I can ſteal 
to you at midnight, receive the corpſe, if the 
poor boy dies, and equip you for your change 
of ſituation and may every good angel 
guard you! I kiſſed her, Nancy, and we 
parted, 

I am now, however, I acknowledge it, 
taking pains to excuſe her conduct -l fee 
and confeſs it is agreeable to human nature, 
and compatible with human friendſhip = — 
We may love, we may eſteem an object ve 
ſincerely, but when life or death, liberty or 
bondage, becomes the queſtion, do not heſi- 
tate which to prefer, whatever exceptions a 
century war © «6-40 to the general rule. 
Love my Niobe, 


and believe me to be, &c. &c. 


Maria, 


M 2 LETTER 
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LETTER: LY; 
Lord D— to Miſs FREEMAN. 


Madam, 
OSSIBLY before you receive this letter, 


you will receive a moſt unexpected viſitor 
—the beautiful Louiſa is now at Dover, from 
whence it is uncertain whether ſhe will proceed 
to London, or into the Weſt of England, 
where ſhe has a near relation, who ſhe flatters 
herſelf will kindly receive her. 

_ Miſs Gerrard informs me ſhe had made you 
acquainted with my ſcheme reſpecting the ſick 
boy; 1 will therefore only tell you it ſucceed- 
ed to my wiſh : —but as the ſweet girl was 
very unfit for carrying on the deception, I 
contrived to perſuade our Superior it would be 
for the reputation of the convent to ſend a boy 
to England, in order to have maſſes and all 

other acts of devotion performed for us, to 
avert the calamity we laboured under, | 
This point ſettled, as ſhe was a ſtranger to 
the country, and had never undertaken a jour- 
ney in her life, the difficulty was how to get 
her to Calais. I myſelf would have conducted 
her, but being the houſe-prieſt, I could not, 
| | with 
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with either propriety or ſafety, deſert my office : 
Venols, therefore, being aſſiſtant only, form- 
ed a pretext to 8 to Calais, and offered to 

ive the boy a caſt in his chaiſe to the water- 
ide. This alſo was happily effected, when 
putting her ſafe on board the packet, he left 
directions that the letter ſhe promiſed to ſend 
him by its return, thould be diſpatched by a 
courier expreſs to the convent the letter is 
arrived, and I have the pleaſure to inform you 
ſhe is ſafe on the Britith fide of this channel. 
A houſekeeper of mine, who is married, and 
lives at Dover, will attend her wherever ſhe 
pleaſes to command, and receive her under her 
care(and ſhe is, by birth, a gentlewoman)the 
moment ihe diſembarks; ſo that all my fears 
reſpecting her are now, comparatively ſpeak- 
ing, at an end. 

I will now, Madam, confeſs to you my 
motive for troubling you with a letter, when 
I well know our Maria is writing one for me 
to convey to the poſt, containing a full and 
true account of every incident - But Miſs: 
Gerrard, Madam, has, I fear, no idea of 
cautioning you, if poſſible, to keep Miſs 
Smith a ſtranger to her friend's unaccomplith - 
ed eſcape. —She has ſuch tender feelings, that 
the thought uf her being left behind would 
throw her into deſpair of ever ſeeing her more, 
and involve her father and mother in her pre- 
mature affliction. | 

Louiſa is ſafe, for which I moſt unfeigned- 
ly thank. Heaven; but ſo greatly does Miſs 
S deſerve to be aſſiſted, that I will never 


M 3 quit 
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quic this ſpot till I can make her the compa- 
nion of flight. She is generouſly unhappy at 
my ſtay, but ſhe knows little of my heart, to 
ſuppoſe it capable of rejoicing even with the 
woman | love, whilſt ſhe, who preſerved that 
woman a thouſand ways, and by a thouſand 
hazards, is languithing in confinement. Your 
Niobe, Madam, would bluſh for me if I 
could ; for ſhe has all that true greatneſs of 
ſoul that does honour to human nature. 

I ſhall now be quite ſatisfied — the way is 
always open to me and the lovely Louiſa 
bas been effentially ferved by me. There is, 
indeed, nothing wanting to fill up the meaſure 
of my felicity, but being able to preſent Miſs 
Gerrard to her valuable friends, which would 
be to wipe the tears for ever from her Niobe's 
eyes, and give you, Madam, unſpeakable 
happineſs. | 


I am, with much eſteem, your, &c. 


88 


LETTER 
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LETTER -LYL 
Miſi FREEMAN ts Miſs GrRAAAD. 


MY unhappy friend! what have you 

done ?— ſacrificed yourſelf and every 
one that loves you : for an unfeeling, an un- 
grateful girl—Yes, Maria, ſhe is both unfeel- 
ing and ungrateful, for ſhe has written me a 
letter full of lamentations for the loſs of her 
lover, and only cold regrets where you are 
concerned. For my part, I hope I ſhall never 
ſee her ſo long as I live. 

Our Niobe knows nothing of Louiſa's 
arrival in England, nor do I intend to torture 
her generous breaft unneceſſarily Lord D. 
will not forſake you, and Heaven, I think, 
will reward his conſtancy in the cauſe of juſ- 
tice, humanity, and friendſhip. 

Mr. and Mrs. Smith would be compleat!y 
happy, if it was not for the ſighs that invo- 
luntarily eſcape their beloved child, all which 
are placed to your account: —but I fear Lord 
D. has, at leaſt his fare in them, notwith- 
ſtancing the proofs you have received of her 
uncxampled affection. 

That Niobe loves Lord D. you will eaſily 
credit but what if I ſhould take upon me to 
affirm that Lord D. loves our Niobe—you 
would, I doubt not, think me inſane.— To 
be true, however, to my ſex, and . the 
ſecret I am intruſted with read tha encloſed 
letter, and if you do not find the marks ſtrong 
upon him—if that does not convince you, 1 

| M 4 will 
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will ſhew you another epiſtle when we are fo 
happy as to meet, which breaths the genuine 
ſpirit of tenderneſs and attachment, 

This my Maria, I apprehend to be the cafe 
—he loves Louila's perſon, but adores Miſs 
Smith's mind; and he ſhall have her mind, 
body, fortune, and ten thouſand thanks into 
the bargain, if he des perfectly recover the 
uſe of his reaſon, and can prefer a permanent 
to a temporary treaſure, 

However, if you can pardon this Louiſa's 
conduct, I ſuppoſe I muſt behave civil to her; 
(but take my word for it, ſhe will never be 
Lady D.) and that is all I can undertake to 
bring my mind to; for it is plain ſhe would 
have taken away her lover and left you for 
ever immured in that abominable manſion.— 
Thus goodneſs of heart never fails of its re- 
ward, nor will our Niobe have wept in vain. 

Mrs Aſhley thinks, exactly as I do both 
of the Lady's demerits, and the gentleman's 
merits ; and our ſweet little friend, all un- 
conſcious of her own charms, expects to re- 
ceive the news of Lord D's. marriage, the 
ſame hour ſhe hears of your deliverance, —[ 
ſhall offend you if I write more, and will 
therefore only add, that 


I am, &c. &c. 


ANN EREEMAY, 


M 4 LETTER 
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LETTER. LYN. 


Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN. 


OU have ſurpriſed me moſt agreeably, I 
cannot deny it, by the diſcovery you 
have made of Lord D.'s affection for my own 
Niobe. Vet how flyly he carries it, ſeldom 
or never mentions her name, or, indeed, his 
Louiſa, ſince her departure; but that I im- 
pute to his ſingular complaiſance for me, 
who am ſtill as cloſe a priſoner as ever, with- 
out 
Some body taps at my door, ſo adieu for the 
preſent. 


* X * 2 ** * 


It was Mr. Venols, my Nancy, who came 
to acquaint me another boy is ill, though the 
contagion is greatly abated, and that my Lord 
as well as himſelf intreats me to hold myſelf 
in readineſs to take his place. | 

My heart—ah ! my good girl, my heart 
beats heavily on the occaſion ; for how can I 
wiſh the death of an innocent, perhaps an 
amiable youth, who may be the prop of his 
father and mother's age, the darling of their 
boſoms Vet there is not another chance for 


me on earth for eſcaping theſe walls. 
M 5 The 
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* * * 2 


The youth is worſe; nay, not expected to 
live over the night How ſhall I contain my- 
ſelf, how reconcile my conſcience to theſe re- 
joicings in the diſtreſs of a fellow-creature ! 
He muſt die, Nancy, if I am to live.—Tt is 
the will of Heaven, and he would have fallen 
a victim to this diſeaſe, though I had never 
been born. 

We are, it ſeems, to remain a ſhort time on 
the ſpot, after I have changed my ſex, as my 
Lord cannot throw up is office until ſome one 
is found willing to accept it ; and to fly would 
create ſuſpicion, and we ſhould fail in our 
great attempt. 

Nancy ! Nancy ! how ſhall I bear the feli- 
city of beholding you !— how return the con- 
gratulations of my Niobe and Mrs. Aſhley | 
— bow engage you to forgive the poor Louiſa ! 
But forgive her you muſt ; and remember, m 
dear, ſhe has been the inſtrument in the hands 
of Providence of bringing me back to life 
and you, if ſuch a bliſsful event is in ſtore 
for me, 


A tap—Heavens ! whence this tremor, this 


mortal chilling : Am I—am I I come ! 
1] come ! 
* . * * * * * * 


- The poor youth is dead, Nancy! nor can 
I have the preſumption, the impiety to think 
he 
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he died for me ; therefore ſhall look upon the 
incident in its true light, as the common 
caſualty of human exiſtence, and make my 
innocent advantage of it. 

He is to be conveyed to my cell, and I muſt 
have the courage to receive him. Thus, then, 
my Nancy, the bands are broken, the paſſage 
is free, and we ſhall meet again. 

Lord D. thinks it beſt we ſhould leave the 
convent, under pretence of going to Rome, 
to have Te-Dzums ſung on the recovery of 
two thirds of the ſick, and the ceſſation of the 
contagion ; for the poor youth, whoſe place I 
am this night to take, is the laſt that caught 
the fever : and as ſuch fort of ſteps abundant- 
ly advances the reputation of religious houſes, 
there is no doubt but ſhe will applaud the 
thought, and molt readily give into it. 

Soft II hear a noiſe Should Lord D. 
be met by any one—but the convent 1s deſerted 
for the preſent by all the holy ſpies, and no 
perſon elſe would dare to queition him. 
Again I ftart I am diſtreſſed beyond de- 
ſcription or endurance He is here —(kiſs, 
Nancy, kiſs this bleſſed line of my letter) 
and I am now about to quit my cell and th= 
convent for ever 


Your, Kc. Shes. =. 
MaRI1a. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LVIL 
Miſs GERRARD 7 Miſs FREEMAN. 


| Whole week has now elapſed ſince I be- 
A came a ſacriſtan, or fomething very lit- 
tle inferior to it ; and Venols, under pretence 
of having received letters from his boy, which 
require his immediate and perſonal anſwer, is 
ſet off for England. Our Lady mother did 
not at all reliſh this expedition ; but as ſhe has 
{till an ulcer in her throat, which makes her 
perfect recovery doubtful, is now in a part of 
the houſe where ſhe can receive only holy or 
friendly viſits, and the rogue promiſed to re- 
turn in a fortnight at moſt, ſhe at length 
conſented, and he, by this time, poflibly, 
kiſſes your hands in my name; for I am 
aſſured his firſt viſit will be to you, and J 
need not repeat here how I wiſh he ſhould 
be received. | 

I will tell you, Nancy, why I am more 
particularly anxious you ſhould regard Venols 
with a favourable eye— He is a man of extra- 
ordinary merit, though ſmall fortune, and of 
Engliſh extraQtion, and a proteſtant, though 
born in France, I have had time to call this 
frail heart of mine to account, and find - the 


vOW 
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vow I have entered into cannot be diſſolved 
by my quitting theſe walls; nay, fo far from - 
it, that, in thankfulneſs for the aſtoniſhing 
mercy, it ought, by the very circumſtance of 
my eſcape, to be trebly confirmed. What I 
therefore called love muſt become friendſhip. 
You are the ſiſter of my tendereſt affection; 
make him, then, your huſband, and my ten- 
derneſs for him will be ſanctified. I proteſt to 
ou I will never be his, or any man's living, 
but, the pure glowings of amity abſtracted,. 
devote myſelf wholly to my divine deli- 

verer. | | 
Not one impediment ſtands in the way ſo 
foon as Lord D. can get a ſucceſſor; and I 
am fo docile in my new office, ſo dexterous,. 
ſo diligent, that I am equally unſuſpected as 
unknown for other than | am, except by my 
immediate maſter, — the liberal- minded and 
worthy nobleman to whom I am indebted 
for all the peace of mind I now enjoy, and all. 
the pleaſure I promiſe myſelf in the ſweet fo» 
ciety of my female friends. 3 
But what ſurpriſes me exceedingly is, that 
Louiſa has not once written to the convent, 
except the letter that returned with the packet 
which conveyed her to England; but it muſt 
be the fear of doing wrong, where ſhe would 
wiſh to do right, that alone reſtrains her; for 
however ſhe could negle&t me, who fone 
for once at her expence, my Lord, in 
return for his months and months of alfi 
duity, muſt have a tender intereft in her 
heart. PFC 
We are to go to Louiſa before we viſit Lon- 
N don — 
= : 


254 THE AMERICAN FUGITIVE: r, 


don— This, I preſume, will be no violence to 
any of us, as only a week ago you would have 
thought it a glorious condition of our re- 
union But be affured I will write to 
you the moment I ſet my feet on Engliſh 
ground. | | 

Yet how am I to live ? for I think I ought 
not to caſt myſelf on Louiſa's bounty after 
what has paſſed. My heart anſwers, without 
one proud pang, I will be the happy pentioner 
of my beloved Niobe and my Nancy, nor 
will I ever aſk a ſuperior proviſion from hea- 
ven. 

My Lord is now gone to enquire for a holy 
brother who is ſaid to be arrived in the neigh- 
bourhoad, and has already declared himſelf 
impatient to attend a ſummons from Rome, to 
which place his boy has a ſtrange ambition to 
accompany him, to behold the holy fee, &c. 
&c. and as he is a good boy, he will in- 
dulge him. Thus, you fee, how near 
I am to launching on the ocean I had for- 
Iworn. 

You muſt obſerve, that what has facilitated 
my eſcape is, that all who have died of this 
fever, in order to check the infection, have 
been huddled haſtily into a coffin, and interred 
without other c:quiry than the nurſe's teſti- 
mony, or other examination than what has 
been left to the prieſts. | 
My next letter, I truſt, will be from Italy, 
not France, though we ſhall only touch on 
the frontiers, and then ſtrike into the rout 
which will bring us to England. I will, then, 
no longer conclude with my everlaſting * 

| ut - 
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but in the full-blown hope of meeting you in 
a ſhort time in London, 


I am, &c. &c, 


MARIA. 


LETT EN L. 


Miſs GERRAND to Miſs FREEMAN, 


Turin, 

ITH what extacy do I date my letter 

from hence | though travelling in 

this part of the world is incommodious in eve- 

ry reſpect. My Lord has taken great pains to 

ſoften my fatigues ; but I was fo eager to get 

out of the French King's dominions, that I 

would ſcarcely be prevailed upon to ſleep away 
my precious hours at any town we 

through. We ſhall ſtay here a day or two on- 


ly, and then, inſtead of advancing towards 


the ſouth, ſtrike off into Germany, from 
thence to Holland, and embark at Helvoet- 
ſluys for Harwich, where my Lord has 

of Venols that a letter may meet him, to tell 


whether his Louiſa is in town or country, = 
Are we not over-paid, Nancy, for all our 


folicitude by this gracious indulgence of Pro- 


vidence ? 
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« vidence ? and to Providence be the praiſe ! 
for no human art or wiſdom could have deli- 
vered us; though my ſimple idea always was, 
that ſpirit, invention, and gold, were the 
maſter- keys to every convent on earth. 

Lord D. inſiſts upon my laying down my pen, 
on pain of having you informed how untracta- 
ble I am- ungovernable I ſuppoſe he means 
in the article of taking proper repoſe ; and de- 
clares that he will lock up all my epiſtolary 
apparatus, until I am ſafely landed in Britain, 
when [ ſhall ceaſe to be his charge, and conſe- 
quently muſt live to my own choice. I can 
therefore only add, that 


Lam your happy, happy 


MARIA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LX. 


Miſs GERRARD to Miſs FREEMAN, 


Harwich, 


ERE we are, my dear! and here we 
Hu received information from Venols 
that Louiſa is down in the country with her 
aunt, There is a ſomewhat of the myiter.ous 
in his ſtile that does not ſeem to ſtrike m 
Lord ; but I am miſtaken, if Louiſa is the 
Louiſa we uſed to find her. N 

A chaiſe is ordered for to-morrow mornin 
and I cannot refuſe accompanying this ing, Fj 
rous nobleman in his viſit to his fair = 
though my heart is in London. But we muſt 
be content ; light evils ought to be lightly 
born, eſpecially by thoſe that have experien- 
ced what you and I, my Nancy have. We 
ſhall ſoon meet, never more to part. Lord 
D. is the kindeit, beſt of men ; but, I fear, 
will not be all you wiſh him. 1 reſumed my 
female dreſs at Turin ; but though you will 
find me en etrangere in my appearance, my 
mind is Engliſh and wholly yours——and 
yours and yours, You will add the 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


names of our Niobe and Mrs, Aſhley to the 
above 
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above, and let them ſee my remembrance of 
them, 


I am, &c, &c, 


MARIA. 


P.S. Venols thinks you are an angel. 


LET FEN ik 


oe 


From the Same to the Same. 


| Na E reached Louiſa's, my Nancy, at fix 

this evening, and found her ſitting at 
wor, ith a moſt pleaſing and venerable lady, 
who roſe to bid us welcome. 

I thiew my arms with undiſſembled affection 
around her neck, but had the mortification to 
find my falute coldly received; and looking 
with much ill-humour on my Lord, “ You 
are come then at laſt, Sir !” Gig ſhe. 


And have I not,” ſaid he, „brought my 
epology in my hand. O Madam, turning to 
the old lady, nothing but my reſolution to ſtay 
behind could have ſaved this amiable woman, 

| | (meaning 
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( —_— me, ) and beſt. of friends, from be- 
ing loſt.” | 

% I applaud your noble behaviour, ſaid the 
old lady, and oy wonder on what grounds 
my neice can diſapprove it.— Lovers, conti- 
nued ſhe, may have quarrels; but friends 
muſt rejoice in every worthy ſtep their friends 
take, though at the price of ſome little ſelf- 
denial. I have too good an opinion of Louiſa, 
to ſuppoſe ſhe can conſider any man in the 
light of a lover.” 
| Here a very warm and a very ſenſible con- 
verſation took place; - my Lord, with much 
addreſs, though he had evidently the worſe fide 
of the argument, defending his tenet, the lady 
condemning it. Vows, faid ſhe, accord- 
ing to my poor idea, have nothing %o do with 
locality. —lt was not neceſſary my nicce, for 
example, ſhould remain in the hot-bed of 
vice, becauſe ſhe had devoted herſelf to hea- 
ven; but, be aſſured, if ſhe can think the is 
at liberty, in conſequence of her eſcape from 
her horrid priſon, to break her covenant with 
God -I ſhall regret we ever met, as we muſt, 
on ſuch a contingence, part to meet. no more. 
My Lord begged to wave the ſubject, which 
was the next thing to giving up the point; 
and Louiſa, burſting into tears, haſtily left 
he room. | ; | 

I followed her, and found her not my Loui- 
ſa.—She deteſted my. Lord, ſhe ſaid, for his 
fickle turn of mind; nor was ſhe ſuch a no- 
vice as not to perceive how ca{tly he gave her 


up to the rigid notions her aunt entertained—- 


But 


* 
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But I was the cauſe of all ; and ſhe ſhould 
2 been happy, if ſhe had never ſeen my 
ce. 

I diſdained the thought of vindicating my- 
ſelf from ſo illiberal an aſperſion; but ſeeing 
Lord D. advance towards us (for we were in 
the garden), I beſought him to do juſtice to 
his own and my character, in few words men- 
tioning the charge. 

Having heard what Louiſa had more to of- 
fer on the ſubject, (and ſhe was, my dear, 
very communicative, )—* No, Madam, re- 
plied he, you wrong both this 1:dy and me— 
for ſince | find it impoſſible to obtain the ho- 
nour of your hand, Miſs Smith is too deferv- 
edly and too highly te object of my eſteem to 
be forgot by me; nor ſhall it be my fault if 
her noble-mindedneſs does not make me 
amends for the loſs of your beauty. 

This laſt word he pronounced with a parti- 
cular emphaſis — then turning to me, *I am 
ſorry, Madam,” ſaid he, „on your account, 
to find, after ſo long a journey, we are un- 
welcome gueſts; but you muſt be humble 
enough to take up with the accommodations 
of an inn, until I can convey you fafely to 
London. I muſt not kill you with fatigue,. 
the moment l have been fo happy as to raiſe 
you from the grave.“ 

Mrs. Finnette, Louiſa's aunt, now joined 
us, and vehemently oppoſed our leaving her 
houſe while we were unable to renew our jour- 

but though ſhe found me yielding as air, 
my Lord conſented with a very ill grace, de- 
claring 
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claring it was wholly and folely on my ac- 
count, and from the apprehenſions of throw- 
ing me, through want of repoſe, into a fever 
Sand thus, my Nancy, did our romance 
terminate. | 
Iam now in a ſolitary apartment, though 
under the ſame roof with thac Louiſa who 
could not exiſt without me in the convent,— 
Jealouſy ] how baneful a thing thou art, and 
how odious doſt thou make the female heart 
appear, which ſhould be all gentleneſs, ge- 
neroſity, and delicacy | | 
Good night, my beloved girl—the interval 
will be ſhort between your receiving this and 
our happy, our long-deipaired-of re- union. I 
greet all our friends with the moſt tender af- 
tetion, and ſigh that Louifa is no longer of 
that number. 


I am, &c. &c. 


MARIA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXII. 
From Lord D—— to Miſs FREEMAN. 


Madam, 


NCE more I do myſelf the honour to ad- 
I cereſs you. — Louiſa is ſtill as beauti- 
ful as ever; but beauty of perſon alone is 
too ſlender a foundation for a man of even 
common underſtanding to venture to build 
his happineſs upon; and as all connection 
between us is moſt unexpectedly diſſolved, I 
now prefume to look up to the only woman 
on earth 1 ever yet met with, compleatly 
accompliſhed. 

I always eſteemed your Lictle Niobe——her 
lively innocent chat delighted me ; her reſem- 
blance of Louiſa made me admire her, and her 
greatneſs of mind, on a further acquaintance, 
taught me to revere her: but, Iadam, I never 
ſuſpected I loved her, until the night I watch- 
ed by her bed- fide, and, in the violence of her 
fever, unconſcious of what ſhe did, the ſweer- 
ly whiſpered her love of me. 

« It is all over, ſaid ſhe, preſſing my hand 
for yours —I can even rejoice in he idea of 
ſeeing him Louiſa's buſband—He loves her as 

tenderly 
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tenderly as I love him—and my heart is free 
from all the ſelfiſnneſs that enables one perſon 
to be happy at the expence of another— but, 
ſurely, it cannot be unworthy the purity of 
the pureſt mind, to be pleaſed with the e cem 
of a man of eaſe, generoſity, and goodneſs ;” 
(for ſuch her partiality painted me) —“ Yes, 
he eſtezms me, Madam, and I exult in his 


cteem—nor ſhall he ever diſcover the weak s? 


of a poor girl who never knew a preference be- 
fore, and would die rather than diſhonour her 
father, mother, or herſelf, in any reſpect.— 
Huſh, cried ſhe, make no reply— my heart 
feels not a truer or more becoming affection 
for our Maria, than for Lord D. She is my 
iter, and he ſhall be my brother I ma 
wiſh, perhaps, I had never been ſo ſituat 
for his agreeable converſation to be the only 


pleaſure within my reach, as that, and that 


alone, proved the poiſon —- but the world will 
expel it, and I ſhall meet him with ſuch af- 
fections only as angels may take cogniſance 
of. 77 
Much mor did ſhe utter in this ſweet ſtyle 
of incoherence - and I liſtened with aſtoniſh- 
ment, with admiration—ſo young a creature, 
capable of qr ar: herſelf on f on principles of 
honour and delicacy I was flattered by her 
approbation of ag and ſighed that her mind 
was not Louiſfa's. 
From that hour I have felt a painful tender- 
neſs for Miſs Smith, and have only remained 


Louiſa's * but conceiving ee. 
en 


. 
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entangled, I reſolved to fulfil my engagements, 
whatever it coſt me. 

I am now, however, a reje ed lover, and 
at liberty to offer myſelf to any condeſcending 
fair one that can pardon a prior attachment,— 
Miſs Smith has too noble a way of thinking, 
not to enter entirely into the meaning of my 
conduct. What 1 would intreat, therefore, 
Madam, of you is, to report me, as nearly as 
you are able, what I now am in every reſpect, 
and make this dear girl a proper tender of my 
affections; aſk her permiſſion to apply in my 
name to Mr. and Mrs. Smith for their ſanction 
to addreſs her, and make me, by your intereſt 
with her and them, the happieſt of men. 

But the little ſecret, Madam, this letter 
eontains, muſt not be diſcloſed until I may be 
authoriſed to call your Niobe mine, and can 
mention the circumſtance to her without pain- 

ing her delicacy, or occaſioning her one re- 
pentant ſigh. 

have only to add, that I want no fortune, 
but her numberleſs graces and perfections.— 
My eſtate is conſiderable, and by my mode of 
living, for ſome time paſt, I have a large ſum 
of money on my hands; but I could with Mr. 
Smith to compliment his daughter with five 
thouſand pounds for her ſeparate uſe ; that this 

amiable gir! may have it in her power to make 
our Maria independent without my aſſiſtance; 
and as ſhe is reſolved never to marry, I hope to 
reconcile her good ſenſe and goad-nature to 
accepting an annuity from her little friend, 
| which 
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which will revert on her deceaſe to my fa- 
mily. | 7 5 

I rely on your prudence, your generoſity, 
to effect every deſired purpoſe of my heart with 
all the ſoft attention Miſs Smith's nice ſenſi- 
bility is intitled to ; for I ſhall not, Madam, 
dare to appear before her, as an aſſured, but a 
petitioning lover; and I refer you to Miſs 
Gerrard for every neceſſary confirmation of 
my extraordinary diſcharge from my former 


miſtreſs. 
I am, with all due regard, &c. &c. 
= 


LETTER Umm 
Miſs GEAnAAD to, Mr. VexoLs, 
Sir, 4 
I HAVE the pleaſure to tell you every thing 


is at length en train for our Niobe's 
Lord D—'s nuptuals—— the ſweet girl 3 
| F 
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her heſitations, her delicacies; but a report 
reaching us that Louiſa was gone off with a 
voung Enfigs in a marching regiment —a 
report which was, on enquiry, confirmed—— 
ſhe offered her hand in her peculiar manner to 
to the delighted Lord D „ telling him, 
that what ſhe wanted in beauty, ſhould, if 
potible, be attoned by her good- humour and 
attention to his happineis. © I ſee,” added 
ſhe, ſmiling, vou have already won the 
hearts of my + father and mother——and that, 
1 promiſe you, is no inconſiderable ſtep to 
winning mine. Mariz, too, will be 3 
happy dy my owning that I am ſenſible of 
your great merit.“ He kiſſed her yielded 
hand; end Mr. Smith, being told what had 
paſſed, has fixed on the very next week for 
their union. But take notice. though I am 
to live occaſionally \ 
Niobe's parental roof is to be my cſiablithed 
heme——Alrs. Aſtley is to oe. with Lady 
D—, 
Bet, perhaps, yau will not enter nts the 
ſpirit of all this good news, becauſe I have not 
yet fold you how your own important affair 
Rands ; but believe me, Venols, too much do 
I eficem you to be CEPZ ble of tnfling, if | 
thing was not to your h My dear Nan- 
cy bas owned you =re the man of her choice, 
and Mr. Freeman declares he ſhall be proud 
of his ſon-in-law Diſpatch, therefore, 
your rural bufineis as foon as 2 and in- 
454 of . the culture ot improve 
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ment of a few dirty acres, come and claim the 
h2ppineſs that awaits you. 

it 2ppears that Louiſa formed an acquaint- 
ance with tue young fellow the has tacen for 
her huſband, in her paſſage from France, and, 
on Lord Ds houſe-keeper attending, ac- 
cording to his Lordſhip's commands, ſbe was 
ſurpriſed to find her deeply engaged in a con- 
verſation with a ſpark who had rendered him- 
ſelf very con{picuous by his frolics in the neigh- 
bourhood of Dover, where his corps was quar- 
tered, one of which was, this very trip to Calais 
which brought him to the knowledge of the 
fugit.ve devotee. Louiſa, waohad been little ac- 
cuſtomed to the company of the men, was much 
flattered by the court this red- coat paid to her, 
who was, take notice, maſter of ſuch irreſiſti- 
ble eloquence, that, in three houts time, he 
unlocked her heart of all its ſecrets, and, as 
he now boaſts, jockied his Lordſhip out of his 
chance, by the mere dint of repreſenting him 
a luke-warm, a contemptible lover, for out- 
ſtaying her on any occaſion, and expoſing her 
to the attacks of a whole army of new ad- 
mirers. 

L am concerned, however, for her conduct, 
eſpecially as I am told her aunt has caſt her 
cZ; but it i: unznimouſly agreed upon by this 
knot of friends, nor are you, Venols, leftout 
of the catalo ue, that ſhe ſnall never want a 
decent pecuniary ſupport fo long as you all 
live; though it ſhall be ſo conveyed, as to 
conceal, or ever, the ſource from whence it 
is derived. Come, I once more repeat it, to 

25 N2 
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London with all expedition, nor waſte too 
much time on any farming buſineſs any buſi- 
neſs that is of leſs importance than your happy 
union with the woman you love, and the on] 
woman, believe me, (nor do I heſitate to af- 
firm it,) that can, that does deſerve you—for 
you are a moſt valuable member of ſociety ; 


and 
I am, the firſt, 
and moſt affectionate 
of your friends, 


MARIA. 
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LETTER LXIV, 
Miſs Gzxxarp to Mrs. ASHLEY. 


Dear Mrs. Aſhley, | 
ELL our beloved Lady D. that Venols 


and his wite (late my ſweet Ann Free- 
man), Mr. Freeman, Mr. and Mrs. Smith, 
and her Maria, intend dining. with her on 
Monday next. Her Lord will, I ſuppoſe, 
have the gallantry to give us the meeting at 
the half-way houſe; but if her Ladyſhip has 
any better engagement, ſhe will be excuſed 
paying that compliment to ſo outr# a party as 
loving relations and ſincere friends, You, my 
good Madam, may poſſibly be induced to bear 
my Lord company, as you always had a turn 
for rational ſcenes, and a taſte for ſocial feli- 
City, Need I add how much 


Iam, &c. &c. 


t 


* 


* 
h oo 4 
* 
a, 9 * 
- y .. 
* "WW 
we * 
0 


„ 
„ * " 
9 
- 
* 
* 
9 * & 
> 
* 3. 
1 © *. 4 
8 


* 

i p 
: = 
” :, 1 
= - 
T - $3 


? ? 2 of 


wo teeth N 
* Ay - > 2 = 


a 


* 8 « 4 * LY 90 * 1 
s * 524 ” bd „ * 3am'k 
«a ” » bo 
4 % 5 JL — 
2 * * 
” * S 
* 1 Ee: 
r 
* bs 1 . * 
. .* * « * % | ” 
m— | - % 1 
S 4 : 1 — X. 1 f & + 
. - * . a ., * 
. 8 8 1 + * . . , „ 
of 1 & 7 44 4 . Ms % 1 1 f 
= ” 9 * * - * 
: * # 
« «© - 


j _ P l 0 ; R 3 * ** 2 I 
1 '3 "7 >-71 £:56 . | " 44 2 141 *. i $57; 5+ $5413 
ww © 


U 


- 127 ” 

« Cor "+ T *$* 8 4 n * ” * " 
20 > 11161 \ a. * « 4 TAL OE 
- | C3 « 22 f $ - _ * 4 27 a - Tu f — 
* + 7. all 1 - 11 — < ry 4 {4 - * 0 * * — & «+ * © ” 1 - 1 8 q 

wy . 
A N * , * _ * 0 1 ” 4 , 
a 471 22 4 wo 3 2 
n ene 1 go. A ae — — 
* # * 52 * f = [ 1 . p p . Pe — * 8 2 
„ N rn * HEE » ＋— 488 4 * 
— 5 * 
3 - * 

** * * . Py * 2 TY; . ” N 4 K. * 
18 avs * 1 i, $. we wo £4 {T1 32 4 "2724 . 
% „„ 

1 * 3 N 1 8 * » & i _ 
FM! CE * — 5 14 20 A 1 42 1 1 io--&+ 2 wt Rk 4%" 

* , * n * 5 * „ 
„ Th 417. . "3. N « — 2 
322 *%4 þ » bs "1 ö tel F — @ 3? 23 IT + Y ! 42 wth... # 834 „ 

- = by 


_— * * N g Fo ” = « 44 d = IF : = — — . bo 4 * £ * * » C 
1471 Dirne. 974 4s LIVER e437 af5i3%94 Sure e 
. bk - . - 


= : 


* oY bY T_ * ; ” g 8 2 " 6 * — . : | * * 
Sj ICIS I AGE: tf bnd „ent cal 30! 
5 . : N * * 1 7 3 f of N 7 . «4 ” FR - : bk | = 
, 2 © | +. 1 9 1. * K. \ 2 Ur * bo 4 — 12 
- . 7 3 5 * | * a | : bj : PR ” * 
Fu 544 * n i p * % - | "3. 


* N : e 
* - „ oy 
ain $4 8 
— * * * : . . * 
9 a * 4 4 WIT, 5 
e : — 0 4 
* * 7 
oy 9 41 — 
N 1 £1 Yb : 
. S#<S . 
1 wg. c = — 
[ _ ” r „ 1 2 1 
. = — ES * 4 
* Ow * * 
8 L 2 — * o oP : uy 1 - Rs * 
f err n 98 - „ 
* ' . > >. thy. he 8 1 . I” 8 
1 = = . 


ww , — _ = 
ee 
6 - 


0 * 


